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ER; can be adꝗreſſed to none ſo pro- 
perly as. to you, who. contributed ſo 
| liberally to his ſupport. while he was - 
liviog, and ſince his death have cx 


tended your bounty in fo generous. a IE 


manner to his widow. and trols . 


M7 * 2 


To enumerate your great and good | 
qualities, I know would offend ; and 
therefore = . ſhall only add, Tha 5 

Foul, 1 . 


DEDICATION. 
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| mankind may long be preſerved, as 
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HENRY FIELDING, Ely 


ſtand Jifinguiſhed from the common 
race of mankind, and by the efforts of ex- 


traordinary virtues breaking out into acts of mag- 
nanimity and public ſpirit, or by a vigorous exer- 
tion of the faculties of the mind, enriching human 
life with the invention of arts, or the graces of 
elegant compoſition, to attain that point of emi- 
nence, to which ſucceeding times ſhall look back 
with gratitude and admiration, is a lot aſſigned 
but to very few. The generality of people ſeem 


to be called into this world for no higher pur- 
poſes, than to breathe, to gaze-at the ſun, to eat 


and drink, to fleep and expire. When little 
more than a century has rolled away, and a whole 
generation of men have paſſed from nature to eter» 
nity, as the poet ſolemnly expteſſes it, how few | 
names, out of that wonderful multitude, ſtand re- [ 
corded to poſterity for any memorable perform- _ 
ances, or any remarkable uſe made of their ex- 


iſtence! Xerxis wept when he ta his mil- 
lions 
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lions round him, and reflected that in the courſe 
of a few years not one of them ſhould remain uporr 
the face of the earth; but the reflection grows ſtill 


more gloomy, when it is conſidered, how few 


of them were ever to be heard of again! It is a 
melancholy curiofity to caſt an eye through the 
columns of chronology, where the princes, he- 


Toes, patriots, legiſlators, philoſophers, poets, hiſ- 


torians, and artiſts, who have figured in the world 
ſince the creation almoſt to the preſent day, 
are all carefully preſerved, and like Egyprian 
kings embalmed for the notice of mankind : How 
ſcanty the number! What a thrifty liſt does it 
afford us, when we compare it with thoſe pro- 
digious bills of mortality which the periſhing 
generations, of whom we only know that they 
lived and they died, have furniſhed fort the 
ſpace of ſix thouſand years ! It calls to our minds 
the battles recorded of Cyrus, Semiramis, and 


other eaſtern ſovereigns, in which we only know 
that they led an aftoniſhing number of millions to 


the held, and, almoſt all, ſunk together into one 
undiſtinguiſhed ſtate of oblivion. Nor ſhould this 
obſervation carry with it a ſatire upon the inacti- 
vity of mankind in general; for many, no doubt, 


who have not, to uſe Lord Verulam's expreſſion, 


ſurvived the weathers of time, employed them- 
ſelves in a courſe of laudable induſtry, and uſed 
ſtrenuous endeavours not to wear away their lives 
in ſilence, like the beaſts of the field, prone to the 
earth, and ſubſervient only to the excitements of 
appetite ; But the ſmall returns (if I may uſe a 
modern military phraſe) of good and ſerviceable 
men, muſt not only be owing to the viciſſitudes 


of human affairs, and the devaſtations of wars 
Civil and religious, but alſo to the arduous diffi- 


culty of ſerving mankind by public conduct, or 
| ; 88 
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performing any thing in the arts either elegant 

or uſeful, and fo bequeathing to poſterity a laſt- 
ing legacy. PUENTE TLASLL IM 


To the number of thoſe, who by the vigour 
of their talents, and the vivacity of their wit, 
ſeem to have enlarged the bounds preſcribed, in 
the common courſe of things, to the memory of 
man, and gained a paſs-port to future ages, may 
be added the late HENRY FIETL DIV, whoſe 
works will be admired, while a taſte for true hu- 
mour remains in this country. The materials of 
his own monument he has left behind him, ſcat- 
tered indeed without arrangement, and diſperſed 
about the world: Thefe, in juſtice to ſo eminent 
an author, Mr. Millar has determined to collect 
together, that the public may have, in one body, 
a good and valuable,edition of writings, whoſe 
merit is ſo univerſally acknowledged. ; 


Is the progreſs of this deſign. it naturally bc- 
curred, that our author would be followed by the 
ſame kind of curioſity, which ever attends on : 
thoſe, who have made themſelves conſpicuous in i 
their time; which, with ſolicitude and an attach- | 
ment to their memories, loves to inform itſelf of 
the minuteſt circumſtances relating to them, where 
they were born, of what ſtature they were, of* 
what temper of mind, what difficulties they met 
with in life, and with what diſpoſition they met 15 
thoſe difficulties, whether with deſpondency or 
fortitude, with gaiety or moroſeneſs, what ſort 
of companions they were, with other anecdotes 
of the ſame nature. That the generality of rea- 
ders, even though our author's memory is ſtill 2 
recent in the minds of many, would expect to be YN 
gratified in theſe particulars, was a very obvious 

; 74 ' remark 3 
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-remark ; and therefore it was reſolved to prefix 
to this edition an Eſſay on the Life and Genius 
of Henry Fielding. 


In complying with this ufual demand of the 
curious, it is not the intention of the preſent wri- 
ter to diſturb the Manes of the dead, as has been 
practiſed by certain biopraphers; to inſult his 
memory with an unneceſſary detail of his diſ- 
treſſes, and the actions which reſulted from them; 
to infer the character of his heart from thE over- 
flowings of ſudden and momentary paſſions; to 
tear off ungenerouſly the ſhroud from his remains, 
and purſue him with a cruelty of narrative, till 
the reader's ſenſe is ſhocked, and is forced to ex- 
preſs his horror, like Virgil's ZEneas, when he 
meets in the regions of the dead the ſhade of his 
mangled friend, ER 

Deiphobe armipotens, genus alto d ſanguine Teucri, 

Quis tam crudeles opiavit ſumere pœnas? 

Cui tantum de te licuit?. ? 4 5 
It will, it is hoped, be ſufficient for the reader's 
curioſity if the principal features of his mind are 
here delineated; if his temper is ſhewn, as much 
of it, at leaſt, as he tranfuſed into his writings ; 
if ſome account. be given of his family, and of, 
the various ſituations in life which his fortune al- 
lotted him. For more than this the author of 
this little tract has determined not to ranſack; 
for it is not the entire hiſtory of the man, but the 
memoiis of an author, which he propoſes to offer 
to the public. 0 8 | | 


Henry FitLpingG was born at Sharpham, 
Park in Somerſetſhire near Glaſtonbury, April 
22, 1707. His father, Edmund Fielding, ſerved 
| | | in 
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in the wars under the Duke of Marlborough, 
and arrived to the rank of Lieutenant General at 
the latter end of George I. or the beginning of 
George II. He was grandſon to an ear] of Den- 
bigh ; nearly related to the Duke of Kingſton, 
and many other noble and reſpeCtab'e families. 
His mother was the daughter of Judge Gold, the 
grandfather of the preſent Sir Henry Gold, one 
of the Barons of the Exchequer. By theſe his 
parents he had four fiſters, Catharine, Urſula, 
Sarah and Beatrice; and one brother, Edmund, 


"who was an officer in the marine ſervice. Sarah 


Fielding, his third ſiſter, is well known to the 
literary world by the proofs ſhe has given of a 
lively and penetrating genius in many elegant 
performances, particularly Davin SIMPLE, and 
the letters, which ſhe afterwards publiſhed, be- 
tween the characters introduced into that work, 
The reader will ſce a very juſt criciciſm on theſe 
| performances at the end of the fourth Volume of 
theſe works: where, though the affection of the 
brother appears, yet the autfior ſhews himſelf the 
fliend of truth as well as his ſiſter, Our author's 
mother having paid her debt to nature, Lieu- 
tenant General Fielding married a ſecond time, 
and the iſſue of that marriage were ſix ſons, 
George, James, Charles, John, William, and 
Baſt], all dead, excepting John, who is at pre- 
fent in the commiſſion of the peace for the coun- 
ties of Middleſex, Surry, Eſſex, and the Liber- 
ties of Weſtminſter, and has lately been raiſed 
to the honour of knighthood by his Majeſty, in 
reward of that zeal and ſpirited aſſiduity with 
which he ſerves his country as a public magiſtrate, 
HENRY FIELDING received the firſt rudiments 
of his education at home, under the care of the 
. B 2 * Rev. 
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83 ESSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS 
: Rev. Mr. Oliver, to whom, we may judge, he 
was not under any conſiderable obligations from 
the very humourous and ſtriking portrait given of 
F him afterwards under the name of parſon Trul- 
liber, in Fo/eph Andrews. From Mr. Oliver's 
Care Our author was removed to Eton. School, 
where he had the advantage of being early known 
to many of the firſt people in the kingdom, ramely 
7 Lord Lyttelton, Mr. Fox, Mr. Pitt, Sir Charles 
Hanbury Williams, and the late Mr. Winning 
ton, &c. At this great ſeminary of education, 
Henry Fielding gave diſtinguiſhing proofs of 
ſtrong and peculiar parts; and when he left the 
place, he was ſaid to be uncommonly yezſed- in 
the Greek authors, and an early maſter of the 
Latin claſſics; for both which he retained a 
ſtrong admiration in all the ſubſequent paſſages 
of his life. Thus accompliſhed he went from 
Eton to Leyden, and there continued to ſhew an 
- eager thirſt for knowledge, and to ſtudy the civi- 
BE lians with a remarkable application for about 
| two years, when, remittances failing, he was ob- 
liged to return to London, not then quite twenty 
r | 5 


R235 ²˙ » ( ĩ ̃ ¼e˖%OW,ꝛi& n 
I is to be lamented. that an excellent courſe 
of education was thus interrupted, as there is no 
man er of doubt but with ſuch excellent endow- - 
meuts from, nature, as he certainly poſſeſſed, he 
might, by a continuance at a fear of learning, 
have laid in a much ampler ſtore of knowledge, 
and have given ſuch a complete improvement to 
his talents,; as might afterwards. have ſhone forth 
with {till greater luſtte in bis writings; not to 
mention that in a longer and more regular courſe 
of ſtudy, he might have imbibed, ſuch deep im- 
reflions of an early virtue, as would have made 
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kim leſs. acceſſible afterwards to thoſe allurements 
of pleaſure, which, though they could not ſup= 
preſs the exertion of his genius, yet retarded its. 

true vigour, and, like clouds around the fun, 
made it ſeem to ſtruggle with oppoſing difficulties, 
inſtead of throwing out at once a warm, an equal, 
and an-intenſe heat, At this period however our 
author had provided himſelf with a fund of more 
ſolid learning than uſually is the portion of per- 
ſons of his age, and his mind was at leaſt fo tea- 


ſoned with literature, that amidſt his wildeſt diſſi- 


pations afterwards, nothing could ſubdue the love 
of reading which he had ſo early contracted. It 
appears from a preface to one of his plays, that he 
had conceived an early inclination for dramatic 
compoſition; the comedy called Don Quixote in 
England, having made part of his literary amuſe- 
ment at Leyden ; though, by his own account, 
it ſhould ſeem that what he executed of it there, 
Was little more than his canvaſs in a more adyvan- 
ced age, when he gave jt to the ſtage with addi- 
tional ſtrokes of humour, and higher colourings 
than his inexperience had beftowed upon it at firſt. 
The play contains a true vein of good ſenſe and 
ſatice, though his uſual hurry in the production 
of his pieces did not afford him leiſure, when he 
once determined to offer it to the public, to give 
it all the dramatic finiſhings requiſite in a com- 
plete piece, Mr, Fielding's cafe was generally 
the fame with tiiat of the poet deſcribed by Juve- 
nal; with a gteat genius he muſt have ſtarved, 
if he had ndt ſold his performance to a favourite 
aQor.” | 3 | 
 Efurit, intactam Paridi nift vendit Agaven.. 
Fo the ſame motive we muſt aſcribe the multi- 
plicity of his plays, and the great rapidity with 
FA. , BT which 


ro ESSAY on the LIFE and GENIUS © 
which they were produced; for we find that tho? 
ſuch a writer as Mr. Congreve was content in his 
whole life to produce four: comedies and one tra- 
gedy, yet the exigence of our author's affairs re- 
quired at his hand no leſs than eight, entire plays, 
beſides fifteen farces, or pieces of a ſubordinate 
nature. It has been often a matter of wonder 
that he, who muſt undoubtedly poſſeſſed a vein of 
true and genuine humour, ſhould not have proved 
more ſucceſsful in his theatrical productions, that 
Is to ſay, ſhould not in ſome legitimate comedy 
- have diſcovered the future father of JosEPH AN- 
| DREWS, Tou JoNEs, and AMELIA. This how- 
ever, from what has been premiſed, ſeems pretty. - 
fairly accounted for; but yet, for the real cauſe of 
1 this inequality, we muſt ſtill go ſomewhat deeper 
: than this remark, which lies too palpable upon 
1 the ſurface of things. The enquiry may perhaps 
; not be incurious, and it ſhall be purſued: in ity 
| due place, when we come to analyſe his geniug, 
* determine its nature and * 


Ar the age 41. twenty years, or thereabout, 
Henry Fielding returned from Leyden to Lon- 
don; in the fulleſt vigour of conſtitution, Which 
was remarkably ſtrong, and patient of fatigue ; 
ſtill unſhaken by . of pleaſure, and uncon- 
quered by midnight watchings, till frequent re- 
turns of the gout attacked him with a ſeverity, 
that made him, in the latter part of his days, a 
melancholy repentant for the too free indulgen- 
cies of his youth, and drove him at length to 
Liſbon in the hopes of lingering a little longer in 
| life. From the account ot his voy yage to that 
|; plwKw⸗ace we may judge of the activity of his mind, 
kl and the hot flow of his ſpirits, which, under 
= A complication of nne, could yet rennt 

| him 


of HENRY FIELDING, Eſq; 3 
him to the exerciſe of his wit and the ſallies of 
his imagination. What then muſt have been the 
gaiety and quickneſs of his fancy, when bis 
ſtrength was yet unimpaired by illneſs, and when 
young in life curioſity was eager to know the 
world, and his paſſions were ready to catch at 
every hook pleaſure had baited for hem? It is no 
wonder that, thus formed and diſpoſed for enjoy- 
: ment, he launched wildly into a career of diſſi- 
pation, . Though under age, he found himſelf 
his own maſter, and in London: Hoc fonte deri- 
Vata clades! From that ſourde flowed all the in- 
conveniences that attended him throughout the 
remainder of his life. The brilliancy of his wit, 
the vivacity of his humour, and his high reliſh of 
focial enjoyment, ſoon brought him into high 
requeſt with the men of taſte and literature, and 
with the voluptuous of all ranks; to the former 
he was ever attentive, and gladly embraced all 
opportunities of aſſociating with them; if the lat- 
ter often enſnared him, and won from him too 
great a portion of bis time, it cannot be wondered 
at, conſidering the gteenneſs of his years, the ſen- 
ſibility of his temper, and the warmth of his ima- 
gination. His finances were not anſwerable to 
the frequent draughts made upon him by the ex- 
travagance which naturally followed. He was 
allowed two hundred pounds a-year by his father, 
which, as he himſelf uſed to ſay, © any body 
might pay that would.“ . 


Tun fact was, General Fielding, with very 
good inclinations to ſupport his ſon in the hand- 
tomeſt- manner, very ſoon found it impracticable 
to make ſuch-appointments for him, as he could 
have wiſhed. He had married again ſoon after 
the death of our author's mother, and had fo 
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large an increaſe of. family, and that too ſo quick, 
that, with the neceſſary demands of his ſtation 


for a genteel and ſuitable expence, he could not 
ſpare out of his income any conſiderable diſburſe - 


ments for the maintenance of his eldeſt ſon. Of 
this truth Peary Fielding was ſenſible, and he 
whatever difficulties he might 


was therefer, 
be involved, A wanting in al piety, which, 
his neareſt relations agree, was a ſhining part o 

his character. By difficulties his reſolution was 
never ſubdued; on the contrary, they only rouſed 


him to ſtruggle through them with a peculiar, 
. ſpirit and magnanimity. When he advanced a 


little more in life, and his commerce with man- 
kind became enlarged, diſappointments were ob- 


ſerved by his acquaintance. to provoke him into 


an occaſional peeviſhneſs, and ſeverity of animad- 
verſion. This however had not a tendency to 
embitter his mind, or to give a tinge to his ge- 
neral temper; which was remarkably gay, and 
for the moſt part overflowing into wit, mirth, 


and good humour. As he diſdained all littleneſs 


of ſpirit, wherever he met with it in his dealings 


with the world, his indignation was apt to rife ;; 


and as he was of a penetrating diſcernment, he 
could always develope ſelfiſhneſs, miſtruſt, pride, 
avarice, intereſted friendſhip, the ungenerous, and 
the unfeeling temper, however plauſibly diſguiſed; 
and as he could read them to the bottom, ſo he 


could like wiſe aſſault them with the keeneſt ſtrokes 
of ſpirited and manly ſatire, Amongſt the many 
fine traits of deſcription in that character, which 


Tacitus has left us of AGRICOLA, there is a 


very delicate touch, which occurs to me at pre- 


ſent, and ſeems applicable to the temper of our 
author; his reproof was ſometimes thought, to 
carry, with it a a degree of . 3 as to the good 
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and amiable, he was polite, to the unworthy: he 


was rather harſñn; but his anger once vented, 
there remained no trace of it; from his ſecrecy: 


and ſilence you had nothing to apprehend. Ap 
guoſdam acer bior in conviciis narrabatur; ut boni 


comis, ita adverſus malos injucundus. Ceterum ax- 
iracundia nibil ſupererat,c , ſecretum & filentium ejus 
non timeres. Difagreeable impreſſions never con- 
tinued long upon his- mind; his imagination. was 
fond of ſeizing every gay proſpect, and in his 
worſt adverſities filled him with ſanguine hopes of 


a better ſituation. To obtain this, he flattered 


himſelf that he ſhould find his reſources in his wit 
and invention; and accordingly he commenced a 
writer for the ſtage in the year 1727, being then 

about 20 years of age. l 
His firſt dramatic piece ſoon after adventured 
into the world, and was called Love in /everal 
Maſques, It immediately ſucceeded the Provoked 
Huſband, a play, which, as our author obſerves, 
for the continued ſpace of twenty-eight nights 
received as great and as juſt applauſes, as ever 


were. beftowed on the Engliſh ſtage. *+* Theſe, 


fays Mr, Fielding, were «ifficulties,” which ſeemed 
rather to require the ſuperior force of a Mycherley or a 
Congreve than a raw and unexperienced pen (for 1 


believe I may boaſt that none ever appeared ſo early 


upon the lage.) Notwithſtanding theſe obſtacles, 
the play, we find, was favourably received: and 
_ conſidering that it was his firſt attempt, it had, 
no doubt, the marks of a promiſing genius. 
His ſecond play, the Temple Beau, appeared the 


year after, and contains a great deal of ſpirit and 


real humour, Perhaps in thoſe days, when audi- 
Ences were in the ære of delicate and higher co- 
medy, the ſucceſs of this piece was not very re- 
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markable ; but ſurely pieces of no very ſuperior 
merit have drawn crowded houſes within our own 
memory, and have been attended with a brilli- 
ancy. of ſucceſs; not but it muſt be acknow- 


ledged that the picture of a Temple R ke ſince 


exhibited by the late Nr. Hoadly in "the Suſpicious 


Huſband, has more of what the Italians call Fox- 
TUNATO, than can be allowed to the careleſs 
and haſty pencil of Mr. Fielding. It would lead 
a great way from the intention of this eſſay ſhould 
we attempt to analyſe the ſeveral dramatic com- 
poſitions of this author; and indeed, as he con- 
feſledly did not attain to pre- eminence in this 


branch of writing, at leaſt was unequal to his 


other productions, it may be ſufficient to obſerve, 
that from the year 1727 to the end of 1736, al- 
moſt all his plays and farces were written, not 
above two or three having appeared ſince that 


time ſo that he produced about eighteen thea- 


trical performances, plays and farces included, be- 
fore he was quite thirty years old. No ſelection 
has been made of thoſe pieces, but they are all 
printed together in this edition, that the public 
might have the entire theatre of Henry Fielding. 


For though it muſt be acknowledged that in the 


whole collection there are few plays likely to 
make any conſiderable figure on the ſtage here- 
after, yet they are worthy of being preſerved, be- 


ing the works of a genius, who in his wildeft 
and moſt inaccurate productions, yet occaſtonally 


diſplays the talent of a maſter, Though in the 


plan of his pieces he is not always regular, yet 
is he often happy in his diction and ſtile: and in 


every groupe, that he has exhibited, there are 
to be ſeen particular delineations that will amply 
recompence the attention beſtowed upon them, 
The ee of the Miſer, which he has moſtly 

taken 
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taken from 'Moliere, has maintained its ground 
upon the ſtage ever ſince it was firſt performed, 
and has the value of a copy from a great painter 
by an eminent hand, If the comedy of Paſquin_ 
were reſtored to the ſtage, it would perhaps be a 
more favourite entertainment with our audiences 
than the much admired Rehear/al; a more rati- 
onal one it certainly would be, as it would un- 
doubtedly be better underſtood, The Rehearſal 
at preſent ſeems to be received rather from preſ- 
cription than any real delight it affords: it was 
the work of a noble wit, and the object of its ſa- 
tire was one of the greateſt geniuſes of this na- 
tion, the immortal Dryden. Theſe two circum- 
ſtances gave the play a wonderful eclat on its firſt 
appearance; and the wit and humour of the pa- 
rodies were undoubtedly very-high flavoured. But' 
has it not loft its reliſh at preſent? and does not 
the whole appear a wild caricatura which very few 
can refer to any original objects? However, its 
traditional fame ſtill procures for it a faſhionable 
prejudice in its favour; and for the ſake of having 
the favourite actor, who performs the part of 
Bayes, continually before the eye, ye crowd to it 
ſtill, whenever it is acted, and we Cob, and ap- 
plaud, and roar and “ wonder with a fooliſh face 
of praiſe.“ What Mr. Dryden has ſaid con- 
cerning this celebrated performance, is but a mild 
Judgment from one, who might have uſed more 
exaſperated language. I have anſwered not 
the Rehearſal,” ſays he, © becauſe I knew the 
© author ſat to himſelf, when he drew the picture, 
„and was the very Bayes of his own farce, - Be- 
© cauſe alſo I know that my betters were more 
concerned than I was in that ſatire; and, laftly, 
cc becauſe Mr. Smith and Mr. Johnſon, the main 
* pillars of it, were two. ſuch languiſhing gen- 
„„ « tlemen 
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& tlemen in their on converſation, that I could 


« liken them to nothing, but their own' relations, 


& thoſe noble characters of men of 4 wit and pleae: 


40 ſure about the town.“ 


But ſenſe ſurvived when merry fon were pahl, as: 
his generous rival has ſung ſince; and Dryden is 
now the admiration. of his country. The Paſquin: 
of Fielding came from the pen of an author in in- 
digence, or, as the late Colly Cibber has con- 
tumeliouſly called him, a broken wit; and there- 


fore, though its ſucceſs was conſiderable, it never 


ſhone forth with a luſtre equal to its merit; and 
yet it is a compoſition that would have done 
honour. to the Athenian ſtage, when the middle 
Comedy, under the authority of the laws, made 
uſe of fictitious names ts ſatyriſe vice and folly, 
however dignified, by honours and employments. 


But the middle comedy did not flouriſh long at 


Athens; the archneſs of its aim, and the poig- 
nancy of its ſatire ſoon, became offenſive to the 


- officers of {tate ; a law was made to prohibit thoſe 


oblique ſtrokes of wit, and the comic: muſe was 


reſtrained omg! indulgences of perſonal ſatire, 


however humofouſly drawn, under the appear- 
ance of imaginary. characters. The fame fate 
attended the uſe of the middle comedy in England ; 
and it is ſaid that the wit and humour of our mo- 
dern Ariſtophanes, Mr. Fielding, whoſe quarry in 


ſome of his pieces, particularly the Hiſtorical Re- 


giller, was higher game than in prudence he 
Tould have choſen, were principal inftruments in 
provoking that law, under which the Britiſh the- 
atre, has groancd ever ſince. But the Miniſter 


Was fore, and in his reſentment he ſtruck too deep” 


a blow. Had he conſidered that by the bill, 


wed afcerwacds paſſed into a law, he was en- 


tailing 
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tailing ſlavery on the Muſes, and that a time 


might come, when all dramatic genius ſhould 
thereby be led a vaſlal in the train of the man- 
agers of the theatre, to be graciouſly foſtered, 
or haughtily oppreſſed, according to their caprice 
and prejudice; perhaps then, as he was himſelf 
of a large and comprehenſive underſtanding, and 
poſſeſſed beſides the virtues of humanity, he might 
have been contented with milder reſtrictions, and 
not have made the remedy almoſt worſe than the 
diſeaſe, But licentiouſneſs was to be retrenched, 
and liberty received a ſtab in the operation: lux- 
uriant branches, that were extravagant in their 
growth were to be lopped away, and to make 
ſhort work of it, the woodman in a fit of anger 
applied his ax to the fWot of the tree. The tree, 
it is true, is not quite fallen to the gtound; but 
it is grown fapleſs, withered and unproductive; 
its annual fruits want the high flavour, which 
they might have in a more generous nurſery; no 
wood - notes wild are heard from its branches, and 
it is exactly in the ſtate deſcribed by Lucan; : 


Trunco, non frondibus efficit umbram. 


But it may be aſked, are the/playeng#to be judges 
of the King's miniſters? ſhall grimace and mi- 
mickry attack the moſt exalted characters; and 
muſt the great officers of {tate be, at the mercy 
of the actors, exhibited on a publick ſtage? Why 
Ro z — except in à Coronation; I think, his Ma- 
jeſtyꝰs ſervants ſhould not be made ridicuſous 3 
and the dangerous tendency „ | 
kind of humour is ſtropgly marked by a learne 

writer “, when he obferves that this weapon, 
© in the diſſolute times of Charles II. completed 
«© the ruin of the beſt miniſter of that age. The 
The author of the Divine Legation of Moſes: 
TT „ hiſtorians” 
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© hiſtorians tell us, that chancellor Hyde was 
„ brought into his Majeſty's contempt by this 
„ court argument. They mimicked his walk 
and geſture, with a fire ſhovel and bellows for 
ze the mace and purſe. Thus it being the repre- 
& ſentation, and not the object repreſented, which 
« ſtrikes the fancy, vice and virtue muſt fall in- 
differently before it.“ _ | 
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Ix ſuch were the effects of private mimicry, 
public drolls would undoubtedly be found of more 
pernicious conſequence. Away with them there- 
fore; they are illiberal, they are unworthy; let 


ticentiouſneſs be baniſhed from the theatres, but 
ler the ee of the free-born muſe be immortal! 
true idea of liberty conſiſts in the free and 

1 unlimited power of doing whatever ſhall not in- 
jure the civil and religious inſtitutions of the ſlate, 
nor be deemed invaſive of the peace and welfare 
of our fellow - ſubjects; but dramatic. authors are 
ſo circumſtanced at preſent, that this invaluable 

+ blefling is withdrawn from them; the muſes are 
enſlaved in a land of liberty, and this at leaſt 
ſhould excuſe the poets of the age for not thor: 
to nobler hejghts, till the weight is taken off, 
which now depreſſes their ſtrongeſt efforts, It 
muſt be allowed, that in reſtraining the licentiouſ- 
neſs of the theatre our legiſlature very wiſely imi- 
tated the good ſenſe of the Athenian magiſtracy, 
who by law interdifted the freedoms of the Mip- 
DE ComEDy; but it is to be wiſhed- that they 
had alſo imitated: the moderation of the Greek 
lawgivers, who, when they reſolved to give a 
check to indecorum, yet left a free and unbounded 
ſcope to the New Comedy, which conſiſted in agree- 
able and lively repreſentations of manners, paſ- 
lions, virtues, vices, and follies from the general 
8 volume 
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| volume of nature, without giving to any part of 


the tranſcript the peculiar marks or ſingularities 
of any individual. Thus poets were only hin- 
dered from being libelers, but were left in full 
poſſeſſion of uſeful and general ſatire, and all ave- 
nues of acceſs to the public were generouſly thrown 
open to them. As we have at preſent the hap- 
pineſs of living in a reign, when majeſty condeſ- 
cends to look with a favourable aſpect on the 
liberal arts, many are ſanguine enough to enter- 
tain hopes that the muſe may be releaſed from her 
fetters, and reftored to the free exerciſe of the 
amiable part of her province. When a bee has 
been deprived of its noxious ſting, it may be ſafely 
permitted to rove at large among all the flowers 
of a garden; and it will be no inconſiderable ad- 
dition to the luſtre of the crown, if with an Au- 
GUSTAN REIGN of equity, moderation, victory, 
and wiſdom, which every Briton promiſes him- 
ſelf, there be alſo revived an AuGusTAN AGE 
OF. Irrsee... 1 1 515 


Tove the foregoing obſervations may ap- 
pear digreſſive from the main deſign of this eſſay, 
yet as the ſubject is important, apd took its riſe 
in a great meaſure from the writings of Mr. 
Fielding, to advert. awhile: to the conſequences 
which flowed to the community from his actions, 
cannot be deemed altogether impertinent. It is 
only. like going out of the way a little to trace 
a rivulet in its progreſs, to mark its windings, to 
obſerve. whether it beſtows fertility: on the neigh- 
bouring meadows, and then returning to the 
ſtraight road, to purſue the regular tract of the 
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In the comedy called Rape upon Rape, or the 
Coffee-houſe Politician, we have an admirable draught 
of a character very common in this country, 
namely, a man who is ſmitten with an inſatiable 
thirſt for news, and concerns him̃ſelf more about 
the ballance of power than of his books. The 
folly of theſe ſtateſmen out of place is there exhi- 
bited with a maſterlyridicule; and indeed in all 
the plays of our author, however in ſome reſpects 
deficient, there are ſtrokes of humour and half- 
length paintings not excelled by ſome of the ableſt 


- artiſts. - The farces written by Mr. Fielding 
were almoſt all of them very ſucceſsful, and many 


of them are ſtill acted every winter with a con- 
tinuance of approbation. They were generally 


the production of two or three mornings, fo great 
Was his facility in writing; and to this day, they 


bear frequent repetition, atleaſt as well as any 


other pieces of the kind. It need not be obſet ved, 


in juſtiſication of their being preſerved: in this col- 
lection of more important works, that farce is 
deemed by our belt critics an appendage of the 


theatre as well as pieces of a higher nature. A 


learned and excellent + critic has given it a full 

| . ſeveral Pro- 
vinces of the Drama. The repreſentations,“ 
ſays he, of common nature may either be taken 
«accurately, ſo as to reflect a faithful and enubt 


cc image of their original, which alone is that I 


% would call Comepy; or they may be forced 


e and overcharged above the ſimple and juſt pro- 


portions of nature; as when the exceſſes of a 


«the Man (in general) But che paſſim is deſ- 

c cribed ; or when, in the draught of the man, 

« the leading feature is extended beyond meaſure; 
+ The Rev, Mr, Hurd, 9 
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< and in theſe, caſes; the repreſentation holds of. 
the province of far. 
Tues E remarks, from the pen of ſo accurate 
and ſenſihle a writer, will evince that our author's 
farces very juſtly : make a part of this edition, 


| The mack tragedy. of Tow TRUE is replete 


with as fine parody: as, perhaps, has ever been 


written: the LorrERT, the InTRIGUING'CHAM=' 


BERMAID, and the ViRein UNMASK ED, beſides 
the real entertainment they afford, had on their 
firſt appearance this additional merit, that they: 
ſetved to make early diſcoveries of that true comie 
genius which was then dawning forth in Mrs. 
Clive, which has ſince unfolded itſelf to a full- 
neſs, of perfection, and continues to this day to 
be one of the true ornaments of the ſtage, As 
this excellent actreſs received great advantages 


from the opportunities Mr. Fielding's pen afforded 


her, ſo he, in his turn, reaped the fruits of ſuc-: 
ceſs from her abilities, and accordingly we find 
him acknowledging it in a very handſome letter 
addreſſed to her, and prefixed to the IxTRIGUuIꝶx,ñ 
CHAMBERMAID, ſuch a teſtimony of her merit, 
as it conduced to advance her progreſs, ſo it now 
will ſerve to perpetuate her fame, being enrolled 
in the records of a genius, whoſe works will be 


long admired. 7 cannot help reflection, ſays our 


author, that the town bas one obligation to me, 


« who made the firſt diſcovery of your great capacity, 
and brought you earlier forward on the theatre, 


than the ignorance of ſome, and the envy of others 
© would have otherwiſe permitted. I fhall not bere 
e dwell on any thing ſa'well known as your theatrical 
e merit, which one of the fineſt judges, and the greatest 


© man of his age, hath' acknowledged to exceed in hu- 
| ©. mour that of any of your predeceſſors in his time. 


oy 
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E this remark was true thirty years ago, it may 

be added, to her honour, that ſke bath not been 

eclipſed by any, who have entered into the ſeryice 
of mr” muſe ſince that time. FR 


As this effay promiſes to treat of 1 Veni, as 
well as the life of Henry Fielding, it may not be 
improper to pauſe here for an enquiry into his 
talents, though we are not arrived at that period 
of his life, when they diſplayed themſelves in 


their full warmth and ſplendor. And here it is 


neceſſary to caution the reader not to confine his 
idea of what is intended by the word genius to 
any one ſingle faculty of the mind; becauſe it is 
obſervable that many miſtakes have ariſen, even 
among writers of penetrating judgment, and well 
verſed in critical learning, by haſtily attaching 

themſelves to an imperfe 'notion of this term ſo 
common in literary diſſertations. That invention 


is the firſt great leading talent of a poet has been 
a point long ſince determined, becauſe it is prin- 


cipally owing to that faculty of the mind that he 
is able to create, and be as it were a MAKER, * 
which is implied in his original title given to bim 
by the conſent of Greece. But ſurely there are 
many other powers of the mind as fully eſſential 
ts conſtitute a fine poet, and therefore, in order 
toi give the true character of any author's abilities, 
it ſhould ſeem neceſſary to come to a right under- 
ſtanding of what is meant by Gen1vs, and to 
analyſe and arrange its ſeveral qualities. This 
once adjuſted, it might prove no unpleaſing taſk 


* to examine what are the. ſpecific qualities of any 


t in particular, to point out the talents of 
Which he ſeems to have the freeſt command, or 
in the uſe of which he ſeems, as it were to be 
n. In this plain fair-dealing way the 
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true and real value of an author will be eaſily aſ- 
certained z whereas in the more confined method 
of inveſtigation, which eſtabliſhes, at the outſet, 
one giant quality, and finding the object of the 


undervalue him in the whole, there ſeems to be 
danger of not tryi 4 his cauſe upon à full and 
equitable hearing. Thus, I think, a late cele- 
brated poet is likely to ſuffer an unjuſt ſentence 
from a gentleman, who has already obliged the 

public with the firſt: volume of an Eſſay on his 
Liſe and Genius. The common aſſertion which 


that Mr. Pope had little invention, and therefore 
has but a bad claim to the name of a poet ſeems to 
be unguardedly adopted in the very beginning of 
that ingenious and entertaining work; and from 
that principle the concluſion will probably decide 
againſt our Engliſh Homer. From the elegant, 
and, in general, true ſpirit of criticiſm, which 
the eſſayeſt on Mr. Pope's Life and writings is 
acknowledged to poſſeſs, it was reaſonably to be 
expected that he would have taken a comprehen- 
five view of what IN VENTION is, and then ex- 
amined how far the want of it can be charged 
upon his author. But in that point, does he not 
ſeem to think him defenceleſs, when he aſſerts 
that it is upon the merit of the Rape of the Lock _ 
that he wil rank as a poet with poſterity ? The 
introduction of machinery into this beautiful poem, 
Mr. Wharton ſeems to think ſhews more inven- 
tion than any other compoſition of the Twieken- 
ham bard ; tho' even in this point he deals out 
to him the reputation of a MAKER with a ſparing 
and a thrifty hand, ' As the book is near me, k 
will tranſcribe his words: It is in this compo- 
«« ſition Pope principally appears a poet, in OO 
| | 6« he 


enquiry deficient in that, immediately proceeds to 


has been in every half-oritic's mouth, namely, 
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he has diſplayed mote- imagination, than in all 
6, his other works taken together: It ſhould how- 
d eyer be remembered that he was not the FIR Sr 
16 2 and creator of thoſe beautiful machines 
« the Sy on which his claim to imagination 
is able; ſounded. He found them exiſting 
YL, ready to his hand, put has indeed employed 
<them_ with üngular judgment and artifice, ”” 
But ſurely in the uſe made of the Sylphs and 
Gnome, and the various employments aſſigned to 
= thoſe. imaginary beings, the Britiſh author is as 
much 2 Por, as manifeſtly a MAKER, as the 
| great father of the epic fable. Homer invented 
not the gods. and goddeſſes which he has inter- 
woven in his immortal Rhapſody. He took u 
the ſyſtem of theology which he found recei 
in Gregce. He roſe,” ſays Mr. Pope, „with 
the fineſt turn imaginable for poetry, and, de- 
3 e ſigning to inſtruct mankind in the manner for 
3 66. which he was moſt ad: apted, made uſe of. the 
= © winiſtry of the gods to give the higheſt air of 
K+ veneration to his writings. |; Nor was it his bu- 
«© ſineſs, when he undertook: the province of 
ce poet (not of a mere philoſopher) to be the Arft 
. who ſhould di card that, whichturniſhes poetry 
e with its moſt. beautiful appearance. er 
<, ever therefore he might think of his gods, he 
44 took them as e-Faund them; he braught them 
5e into aQtion.accoiding to the notions which were 
ce then'entertained, and in ſuch ſtories. as were 
te then believed,” In the ſame manner; the au- 
thor of the Rape of the Lock availed: himfelf of 
the Roſieruſian ſyſtem, as he found it ſet forth in 
a French book, called, LE Comte DR GA- 
& BAL IS, and to thoſe ideal beings he has given 
ſuch a miniſtty, ſuch intereſts, affections, and 
. Ganried with them ſufficient pre 
tio 
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of HENRY FIELDING, Eſq; 25 
tics] probability, and made a very beautiful ma- 
chinery in his poem, enlarging the main action, 
and ennobling the trifles, which it celebrates; 
not to mention that the ſuperintendency of thoſe 
imaginary agents was as new in poetry, as the 
Minifteria Deorum in the Iliad or Odyſſey. Per- 
haps, if the matter could be traced with accu- 
racy, and a full knowledge of the ſtate of learn- 
ing, the various ſyſtems of theology, and all the 
doctrines, opinions, and fables, which exiſted in 
Homer's days, could be attained, we ſhould find 
that the invention of the father of epic poetry, did 
not ſo much conſiſt in creating new exiſtencies, 
and ſtriking out new ideas, as in making a poetic 
uſe of the fabulous deites which previouſly ex- 
iſted in the imaginations of mankind, and in form- 


ing new combinations of thoſe ideas, which had 


been conceived before, but had never been arranged 
in thoſe complexities into which his fancy was able 
to diſpoſe them. Thus we find that Homer's ce- 
lebrated deſcription of the ſtate of the dead, is an 
abſolute copy of the rites, cuſtoms, and ceremo- 
nies obſerved by the Egyptians at their funerals. 
The diſtribution of rewards and puniſhments, the 
reſidence of the bleſſed in the Elyſian fields, and 
the ſhadows of the deceaſed, correſpond exactly, 
ſays Diodorus Siculus, with the funerals of the 
Egyptians. The Grecian mercury was founded 
upon the cuſtom of a man's delivering a dead 


body to be conveyed or carried by another, who ws. 


wore a maſk with three heads reſembling the fic- 
tion of Cerberus, The Ocean was no other than 
the Nile, and was even ſo called by the Egyp- 
tians; the gates of the ſun, meant the town of 
Heliopolis; and the manſions of the happy, the 
delightful country about the lake Acheruſia, near 
Memphis, where the dead were depoſited in ſub- 

Vol. I, * terraneous 
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terraneous vaults, Many other circumſtances alſo 
agree with the ſolemnities of Egypt, as they were 
practiſed in the time of Diodorus; as the boat in 
which the deceaſed, were carried; the ferryman, 
who was called Charon in the language of the 
country; the temple of Hecate, placed by the 


poets at the entrance of the infernal regions; the 
gates of Cocytus and Lethe ſhut with bars of 


braſs, and the Re of Truth, where there was 
an image of Ju 6 
were indeed names taken from Ciete, but the 


ideas were derived from the Egyptian cuſtom of 


fitting in judgment upon the life, manners, and 


conduct of the dead, before they were allowed the 
rites of ſepulture. And even ſtrong traces of 
the puniſhment of Tityos, Tantalus, and Sy/yphus, 


appear in the antiquities of Egypt; not to men- 
tion that the allotment of the daughters of Danaus, 


is a manifeſt alluſion to the ceremony of three 


kundred and twenty prieſts pouring water from 
the Nile into a veſſel with holes in the bottom at 
a City not far from Memphis. The Greek tra- 


veller and hiſtorian enumerates many other myſtic 


traditions, - fables, and religious ceremonies, from 


which the poet made palpable inſertions into his 
work: Sir John Marſham alſo, elaborate in his 


reſearches into antiquity, has pointed out, in the 
Canon ÆMgyptiacus, a conſiderable number of thoſe 


| _ rransfuſions from the cuſtoms and theology of Egypt. 


Hut it would lead too far from the {cope of this 
eſſay, ſhould we enter. into a detail of theſe mate. 
ters; the curious. reader may, if he pleaſes, ſee 
this enquiry purſued with great taſte and accuracy 
by the ingenious author of the Enquiry into the 
Life and Writings of Homer; who makes it ſuffi. 
ciently evident that Egypt, like its own Nile upon 
the adjacent country, overflowed with al] m_— 

Fa tility 


ice. Minos and Rhadamanthus 
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tility of ſcience, fable, and mythology, to enrich 
the vaſt and capacious imagination of the Gre- 
cian bard. Tt will be proper however to add ie 
obſervation more in this place, namely, that Ho- 
mer was not the firſt who ſaw that the Aſiatic. 
cuſtoms, manners, and learning were capable of 
being perpetuated with that venerable air, with 
which they have come down to poſterity : a very 
illuſtrious. ornament both of the republic of letters 
and the church &, in a moſt admirable diſſerta- 
tion on the ſixth book of the Aneid, has obſerv- 
ved that “ in the MysTERIEs, the deſcription of 
« the paſſage into the, other world was borrowed,” 
by the Egyptians themſelves, “ as was natural, 
ce from the circumſtances of their funeral rites : and 
it might eaſily be proved, if there were occaſion, 
& that they themſelves transferred the/e realities into 
ce the MYOOE, and not the Greeks, as later wri- 
tr pentrally imagine.“ The ſame learned en- 
„% quirer, into antiquity has remarked in another 
part of the ſame tract, that if“ an old poem under 
« the name of Orpheus, intitled, a Deſcent into Hell, 
& had been now extant, it would, perhaps, have 
& ſhewn us that no more was meant than Orpheus's 
& mittation.” Now as it is a ſettled point that 
Orpheus preceded Homer, what ſhall we fay of 
that invention which all ſucceeding ages have 
agreed to call the very origin and fountain of 
poetry? Shall we, in the ſtile of the ancient or 
the modern Zoilus, illiberally call his immortal 
Rhapſodies mere patch-work plundered from the fop- 
peries of Agypt? Shall we not rather admire and 
venerate the vigour of. that mind, which, in an 
age of general darkneſs and ignorance, could, by 
unabating induſtry, by indefatigable travels, and 
a conſtant purſuit of knowledge, ſo repleniſh itſelf 
§ The author of the Divine Legation of Moſes. 
FE 2 | with 
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with with the ſtores of morality, hiſtory, politics, 
eography, fable, and theology, as to import them 
Rf into Greece, from the various Aſiatic climes, 
which, he had viſited, and interweave them into 
; the texture of two. poems, adorned, and dignified, 
with all the graces of the moſt fruitful imagina- 


tion. If Homer did not originally form and cre- | 
ate thoſe prodigious images which abound in his | 
work; if he was not the MAKER of many of | 
* thoſe fables, particularly the Deſcent into Hell, | 
Us which mankind have ſo, much admired, he at leaſt 
| found out the uſe and application of them; the | 
= _ combination of thoſe ideas was his own; the 
955 ſcheme was his which aſſembled them all into that | 
= wonderful union: in other words, the general | 
zx fable was Homer's, and it required no leſs a ge- 
0 nius to give unĩiformity amidſt ſuch an exuberance 
9 Mieth intricacy. and complication, with ſuch. 
4 a noble perſpicuity, ſuch. a conſent of parts ſo. 
4 uniting, as the painters expreſs it, into hat mony, 
= and 45 gradually into ſuch a wonderful whole, 
ww that, as Mr. Pope expreſles it, it ſhall always fland | 
_— at the top of the ſublime character, to be gazed at by | 
== readers with an admiration of its perfection, and by 
i writers with a deſpair that it ſhould ever be emu- 
= lated with ſucceſs. There can be no manner of 
= doubt but Homer, from the fecundity of his own 
11 fancy, enriched his poetry with many noble de- 
gh ſcriptions and beautiful epiſodes which had never 
1 preſented themſelves to any of his predeceſſors: 
0 but as the models of many paſſages are ſtill ex- 
al tant in the records of antiquity, it muſt be allow- |} | 
= ed that he poſſeſſed two ſorts of invention; one, 


primary and original, which cculd affociate ima- 
ges never before. combined ; the other, 1 


4 : bg © : g | 
i and ſubordinate, , which, could. find, out for thoſe 
1 ideas, which had been aſſembled before, a new 
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place, a new order, and arrangement, with new 
embelliſnmeants of the moſt harmonious and ex- 


alted language. From this obſervation ariſes the 
true idea of IN VENTIOW; and whether a poet is 
hurried away into the deſcription of a fictitious 
battle, or a ernten. of gods or men, or em- 


ploys himſelf in giving poetic colouriugs to a real 
8 ſyſtem of Myſteries, (as Virgil has done in the 


4 


fixth ueid) there is invention in both caſes; 
and though the former may aſtoniſh more, the 
latter will always have its rational admirers, and 
from ſuch a commentary as the Biſhop-of Glou- 
ceſter's, mſtead of lofing from its influence, will 
appear with a truer and more venerable ſublime, 
than when ft was con fidered as cke mere vifionary 
ſcheme of a poetic imagination. Thus then we 
ſee the two provinces of TxyEnTION : at one 
time it is employed in opening a new vein of 
thought, at another, in placing ideas, that have 
been pre-occupied, in a new light, and lending 
them the advantages of novelty by the force of a 
ſublimer diction, or the turn of delicate compo- 
ſttion. There is a poetic touch that changes 


Whatever it lights upon to gold; and furely he 


who calls forth from any object in nature, or any 
image of the mind, appearances that have not 
been "obſerved ' before, is the InyexnToR, the 
MakER of thoſt additional beauties. There is 
reafon to believe, that of what we have called 
Pximaky, or ORTUINAL IN VENTIOx, there has 
not been fo much in any one poet (not even ex- 
cepting Homet) as has been generally imagined ; 
and indeed, from the many fine defcriptions in the 
Itiad and the Odyſſey, which can fairly be proved 
to be copies, but the copies of a maſter-poet, - 
there ſeems room to think, that of the ſecond 
fort he held a very conſiderable portion. Nor 

” C 3 © ſhould 
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ſhould this remark be thought derogatory from 


the high character of the bard, becauſe it only 


tends to ſhew that he availed himſelf of all the 
knowledge, religion, and mythology, that in his | 
time were ſcattered over the different regions of 
Aſia and Greece, What is here aſſerted concern- 
ing Homer, may alſo with truth be aſſerted of 
Mr. Pope. Determining to acquire: the exalted 
character of a poet, he enriched his mind with 
all the knowledge that ſubſiſted in his time; all 
that could be furniſhed by the valuable remains of 
antiquity, all the improvements ia ſcience which 
modern application has brought to light, the pure 
morality and ſublime theology which revelation 
has delivered down to us, together with the vari- 
ous ſyſtems of philoſophy, which ſpeculative men 
have formed; and of all theſe he has made as 
noble an uſe as a fine imagination could ſuggeſt. 
The ſcheme of thought which introduces his ac- 
quired ideas into any of his poems, was ſurely his 
own; the VIRTUE and Venus of ORDER, which 
he has given to them, was his own ; the apt al- 
luſion which illuſtrates, the metaphor which raiſes 
his language into dignity, the general ſplendor of 
his diction, the harmony of his numbers, and in 
ſhort, the poetic turn of his pieces, were all his 
own; and all theſe ſurely were the work of In- 
VENTION. And as this INVENTION glows equally 
through all his poetry, it is not eaſy to conceive 
upon what principle it can be. ſaid, that upon the 
ſingle ſtrength of the Rape of the Lock he will 
rank as a poet with poſterity, Can it be ſaid 
that InvexTIon ſolely conſiſts in deſcribing ima- 


ginary beings? or that where there is not what 


the Critics call a Fable, that is to ſay, an unity 
of action, with all the various perplexities. and 
incidents which retard or accelerate the progreſs 
3 AS r 5 
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of that action, together with a proper degree of 
marvellous machinery, INVENTION muſt be pro- 
ſcribed, and declared to have no hand in the 
work? Even in this way of reaſoning, the Dux- 
CIAD will be an everlaſting inſtance of Mr. Pope's 
INVENTION, and will, perhaps, conſtitute him a 
poet in a degree ſuperior to the Rape of the Lock, 
however exquiſite it be in its kind. But theſe 
two pieces (if we except the latter part of the 
fourth Dunciad, which is in its ſubject important, 
and in its execution ſublime) ſeem to be but the 
ſportive exerciſe of the poets fancy: or as he 
himſelf, talking of the Batrachompamachia, has ex- 
preſſed it, they are, a beautiful raillery, in which 
« a great writer might delight to unbend him 
„ ſelf; an inſtance of that agreeable trifling, 
„ which generally accompanies the character of 
% rich imagination; like a vein of mercury run- 
„ ning mingled with a mine of gold.” The Eſſay 
on Man will always ſtand at rhe top of the ſublime 
character: a noble work indeed, where we find 
the thorny reaſons of philoſophy blooming and 
ſhooting forth into all the flowers of poetry; 
feret & rubus aſper amomum! To give to a ſubject 
af this kind ſuch beautiful embelliſhments, re- 
quired, in Lord Shaftſpury's language, a Muſe- 
like apprehenſion ; and I cannot fee why the treat- 
ing of eſſential truths in a poetic manner ſhould 
not be allowed as cogent an inſtance of IN VEN- 
TION, as the ornamented difplay of an Egyptian 
theology. The Georgics would have gained Vir- 
gil the name of a poet, though the Aneid had 
never been written; and Mr. Pope muſt ever be 
conſidered by poſterity as a CHRISTIAN LUCRE- 
TIUs. It was perhaps harder to give a poetic air 
and grace to the following ideas, than to deſcribe 
3 C4 | | the 
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the imaginary beings of the Re&ficrucian philoſo- 
phy, or the fabulous deities of Greece, 


Say what the uſe, were finer optics given ? 
T'inſpect a mite, not comprehend the heaven! 
The touch, if tremblingly alive all o'er, 
'To ſmart and agonize atev'ry pore ? 
Or, quick effluvia, darting thro? the brain, 
Die of a roſe in aromatic pain: 
If nature thunder'd in his op'ning ears, 
And ſtunn'd him with the mulic of the ſpheres, 
How would he wiſh that heav'n had left him ſtill 
The whiſp'ring Zephyr, and the purling rill ? 
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An entire piece written in this true vein of poetry, 
requires as dne an imagination to give grace, ele- 

gance, and harmony to the compoſition, as any 

other ſubject whatever; and though fable, inclu- 

ding various incidents, paſſions, and characters, 
be wanting, yet he who forms a plan ſuch as the 
nature of his materials require, and in a barren 

field finds the moſt beautiful flowers to adorn his 

deſign, can never in reafon be charged with a 
want of Invention. The three great primary 

branches of compoſition are finely united in the 

writings of Pope; the imagination is delighted, 

the paſſions are awakened, and reafon receives 

conviction; there is poetry to charm, rhetoric 

o perſuade, and argument to demonſtrate : and 

perhaps if Empedocles, whom Ariſtotle pronounces a 

phifzologi/t, rather than a poet, had been thus excel- 

lent in the graces of ſtile, the great critic would 

have paſſed upon him a leſs ſevere ſentence. 


4 IT may be obſerved by the reader, that in pur- 


ſuing the foregoing train of reflections, fight has 
EY | ws: been 
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been loſt of HENRY FigLDiNnG ! but it never was 
intended, in this little tract, to obſerve the rules 
of ſtrict biography. Beſides, men of genius, like 
the arts they practiſe, have a connection with each 
other, and are in a manner linked together by 
certain ties of affinity: habent quoddam commune 
uinculum, & quaſi cognatiane quadam inter ſe conti- 
nentur. Moteover, it was expedient, for the true 
delineation of an eminent writer's character, to 
remove difficulties out of the way, and to ex- 
plain the terms of art which crities make uſe of. 
And thus having ſhewn the different provinces 
of INVENTION, we may now arrive at a juſter 
idea of What is meant, when we talk of an au- 
thor's GENIUS. RSG ve. | 


He may be truly faid to be a GENIOS, who poſ- 
ſeſſes the leading faculties of the mind in their 
vigour, and can exerciſe them with warmth and 
ſpirit upon whatever {ſubject he chuſes. The ima- 
gination (in order to form a writer of eminence) 
mull, in particular, be very quick and ſuſceptible, 
or, as a fine poet has-exprefled it, it muſt be feel- 
ingly alive all ober, that it may receive the ſtrongeſt 
impreſſions either from the objects of nature, the 
works of art, or the actions and manners of men; 
for it is in proportion as this power of the mind 
is wrought upon, that the author feels in his own 
breaſt thoſe fine ſenſations, which it is his buſineſs 
to impart to others, and that he is able to deſcribe 
things in ſo lively a manner, as to make them, 
as it were, preſent to us, and of conſequence to 

ive what turn he pleaſes to our affections, The 
„ muſt be clear and ſtrong, that 
the proper parts of a ſtory or deſcription may be 
ſelected, that the diſpoſition of the various mem- 
bers of a work may be ſuch, as to give a lucid 
| | GAR | | order 
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order to the whole, and that ſuch expreſſion may 
be made uſe of as ſhall not only ſerve to convey 
the intended ideas, but ſhall convey them forcibly, 
and with that decorum of ſtile which the art of 
compoſition requires; ſo that fimplicity ſhall not 

impoveriſhed into meanneſs, nor dignity be in- 
cumbered with a load of finery, and affected or- 
nament. Invention muſt alſo concur, that new 
ſcenery may be opened to the fancy, or atleaſt that 
new lights may be thrown upon the proſpects of 
nature ; that the ſphere of our ideas may be en- 
larged, or a new aſſemblage may be formed of tbem, 


either in the way of fable or illuſtration ; ſo that 


if the author does not diſcloſe original traces of 
thinking, by preſenting to us objects unſeen be- 


fore, he may at leaſt delight by the novelty of their 


combination, and the points of view in which he 


offers them. The power of the mind, moreover, 


which exerts itſelf in what Mr. Locke calls the 
aſſociation of ideas, muſt be quick, vigorous and 
warm, becauſe it is from thence that language re- 
ceives its animated figures, its. bold tranſlation of 
phraſes from one idea to another, the Verbum ar- 
dens, the glowing metaphorical expreſſion, which 


"conſtitutes the richneſs and boldneſs of his im- 


agery; and from thence likewiſe ſprings the rea- 
dineſs of ennobling a ſentiment or deſcription 
with the pomp of ſublime compariſon, or ſtriking 


it deeper on the mind by the aptneſs of witty allu- 


fron. Perhaps what we call genius, might be {till 


more minutely analyſed ; but theſe are its prin- 
Cipal efficient qualities; and in proportion as theſe, 


or any of theſe, ſhall be found deficient in an au- 


thor, ſo many degrees ſhall he be removed from 
the firſt rank and character of a writer, To 


bring theſe remarks home to the late Mr. Fielding, 


an ellimate of him may be juſtly formed, by en- 
f quiring 


— 


of HENRY FIELDING, Ea; 35 


quiring how far theſe various talents: may be at- 
tributed to him; or if he failed in any, what that 
faculty was, and what diſcount he muſt ſuffer for 
it. But tho' it will appear, pe haps, that when 
he attained that period of life, in which his mind 
was come to its full growth, he enjoyed every one 
of theſe qualifications, in great ſtrength and vi- 
gour; yet in order to give the true character of 
his talents, to mark the diſtinguiſhing: ſpecific 
qualities of his genius, he muſt look into the 
temper of the man, and ſee what byaſs it gave to 
his underſtanding; for when abilities are poſſeſſed 
in an eminent degree by ſeveral men, it is the pe- 
culiarity of habit that muſt diſcriminate them from 
each other. ff t. wol | 


A Love of imitation very ſoon prevailed in Mr. 
Ficlding's mind. By imitation the reader will 
not underſtand that illegitimate. kind, which con- 
fiſts in mimicking ſingularities of perſons, feature, 
voice or manner; but that higher ſpecies of te- 
preſentation, which delights in juſt and faithful 
copies of human life. So early as when he was 
at Leyden, a propenſity this way began to exert 
its emotions, and even made ſome efforts towards 
a comedy in the ſketch of Don Quixtote in Eng- 
land, When he left that place, and ſettled in 
London, a variety of characters could not fail to 
attract his notice, and of courſe to ſtrengthen his 
favourfte inclination. It has been already obſerved 
in this eſſay, that diftreſs and diſappointments be- 
trayed him into occaſional fits of peeviſhneſs, and 
ſatyrie humour. The eagerneſs of creditors, and 
the fallacy of diſſembling friends, would for a 
while four his temper ; his feelings were acute, 
and naturally fixed his attention to thoſe objects 


from whence his uneaſineſs ſprung ; of courſe he 
| C 6 became 
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became, very eatly in life, an obſerver of men 

and manners. Shred and. piercing in his diſ- Hi 
cernment, he ſaw the latent ſources of human 
actions, and he could trace the various incongrui- 

ties of conduct arifing from them. As the ſtudy 

of man is delightful in itſelf, affording a variety of 
diſcoveries, and particularly intereſting to the 

heart, it is no wonder that he ſhould feel delight 

from it; and what we delight in ſoon grows into 

an habit. The various ruling paſſions of men, 

their foibles, their oddities, and their humours, 
engaged bis attention; and from theſe principles 

he loved to account for the conſequences which 
appeared in their behavour. The inconſiſtencies 

that flow from vanity, from afteQation, from hy- 

pocricy, from pretended friendſhip, and in ſhort, 

all the diſſonant qualities, which are often whim- 

tically blended together by the folly of men, could 

not fail to ftrike a perſon who had ſo fine 2 tenſe | 
of ridicule, A quick perception in this way, per- i 
- haps, affords as much real pleaſure as the exerciſe 

of any other faculty of the mind; and according] 

we find that the ridiculous is predominant gt 

all our author's writings, and he never ſeems fo 
happy, as when he is developing a character made 
up of motly and repugnant properties, and ſhews 

you a man of fpecious pretences, turning out in 

the end the very reverſe of what he would appear. 

To ſearch out and to deſcribe objects of this kind, 

ſeems to have been the favourite bent of Mr. 
Fielding's mind, as indeed it was of T heophraſtus, 
Moliere, and others; like a vorrex it drew in all 

his faculties, which were lo happily employed in 
deſcriptions of the manners, that upon the whole 

he muſt be pronounced an admirable Comic 
GexIvs, 
Es Ws 
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Wu I call our author a Comic: Genivs, I 
would be underſtood; in the largeſt acceptation of 
the phraſe, implying humorous and. pleaſant imi- 
tation of men and manners, whether it be in the 
way of fabulous narration, or dramatic compoſi- 
tion. In the former ſpecies of writing, lay the 
excellence of Mr. Fielding : but in dramatic imi- 
tation he muſt be allowed to fall ſhort of the great 
maſters in that art; and how this hath happened 
to a Comic GexNnavs, to one eminently. poſſeſſed 
of the talents requiſite in the humorous provinces 
of the drama, will appear at the firſt bluſh of the 
queſtion ſomething unaccountable, But ſeveral 
cauſes concurred to produce this effect. In the 
firſt place, without a tincture of delicacy running 
through an entire piece, and giving to, good ſenſe 
an air of urbanity and politeneſs, it appears to 
me that no comedy will ever be of that kind, 
which Horace ſays, will be particularly defired, 
and fcen, will-be advertiſed again, I know that 
the influence of a favourite performer 'may-for a 
time uphold a middling production ; but when a 
Mills leaves the ſtage, even a Sir Harry Mildair 
will be thrown by neglected. The idea of delicacy 
in writing, I find fo well explaincd in an inge- 
nious eſſay on that ſubject now on the table before 
me, that I ſhall tranſcribe the paſſage. Deli. 
cacy, ſays this polite author, is good ſenſe 5 
gut good ſenſe refined; which produces an inviolable 
attachment to decorum, and ſanctitiy as well as ele- 
6 gance of mannets, with a clear diſcernment and 
* warm ſenſibility of whatever is pure, regular, and 
« polite: and, at the ſame time, an abborrence of 
© whatever is groſs, ruſtic, or impure; of unna- 
& tural, effeminate, and over-wrought ornaments of 
& every kind, It is, in ſhort, the graceful and the 
© beautiful added ta the juſt and the good.” By 

: ſnatching 
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ſnatching the grace here defined and deſcribed 
the late Colly Cibber has been able in a few of his 
plays to vie with, and almoſt outſtrip, the greateſt 
Wits of this country; and by not adverting to 
this embelliſhment, this liberal air of expreſſion, 
if I may ſo call it, Mr. Fielding, with ſtrong ob- 
ſervation upon life, and excellent diſcernment of 
the humorous and the ridiculous, in ſhort, with 
a great Comic Genivs, has been rather unſuc- 
cesful in CoMEDY. There ſeems to me little 
or no room to doubt but that this want of refine- 
ment, which we here complain of, was principally 
owing to the Woundings which every freſh diſap- 
pointment gave him, before he was yet well diſ- 
ciplined in the ſchool of life, and hackneyed in the 
ways of men; for in a more advanced period, 
when he did not write recentibus odiis, with his 
unealineſs juſt beginning to feſter, but with a 
calmer and more diſpaſſionate temper, we perceive 
him giving all the graces of deſcripiion, to inci- 
dents and paſſions, which in his youth he would 
have daſhed out with a rougher hand, An inge- 
nious writer , to whom we have already referred, 
has paſſed a judgment upon Ben Jonſon, which, 
though Fielding did not attain the ſame dramatic 
eminence, may be juſtly applied to him His 
s taſte. for ridicule was ſtrong, but indelicate, 
<© which made him not-over curious in the choice 
<« of his topicks. And laſtly, his fyle in pictur- 
«© ing his characters, tho' maſterly, was without 
«that elegance of hand, which is required to 
correct and allay the force of ſo bold a colour- 
«© ing. Thus the byaſs of his nature leading him 
* to Plautus, rather than Terence, for his model 
it is not to be wondered that his wit is too fre- 
c quently cauſtic ; his raillery coarſe; and his 
| t Mr. Hurd, 75 


6 humour 


of HENRY FIELDING, Eſq; 39 
«humour exceſſive,” Perhaps the aſperity of 
Fielding's muſe was not a little encouraged by the 
practice of 'two great wits, who had fallen into 
the ſame vein before him; I mean Hycherley and 
Gongreve, who were in general painters of harſh 
features, attached more to ſubjects of deformity 
than grace; whoſe drawings of women are ever 
| a ſort of Harlot's' Progreſs, and whoſe men for the 
moſt part lay violent hands upon deeds and ſettle- 
ments, and generally deſerve informations in the 
king's bench. Theſe two celebrated writers were 
not fond of copying the amiable part of human 
life; they had not learned the ſecret of giving the 
ſofter graces of compoſition to their tablature, by 
contraſting the fair and beautiful'in characters and 
manners to the vicious and irregular, and thereby 
rendering- their pieces more exact imitations of, 
nature. By making Congreve his model, it (is 
no wonder that our author contracted this vicious 
turn, and became faulty in that part of his art, 
which the painters would call Deſign. In bis 
ſtyle, he derived an error from the ſame ſource :' 
he ſometimes forgot that humour and ridicule were 
the two ptincipal ingredients of comedy; and, like 
his maſter, he frequently aimed at decorations of 
wit, which do not appear to make part of the 
23 but ſeem rather to be embroidered upon 
It has been obſerved +, that the plays of Con- 
Prot appear not to be legitimate comedies, but rings 
of repartees and ſallies of wit, the moſt poignant and 
polite indeed, but unnatural and ill placed, If we ex- 
| cept the Old Batchelor, Foreſight, and Sir Sampſon 
Legend, there will hardly, perhaps, be found a 
character in this lively writer exempt from this 
general cenſure, The frequent ſurprizes of allu- 
hon, and the quickneſs and vivacity of thoſe 


See the Adventurer, 
| ſudden 
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fudden turns, which abound in Mr. Congreve, 
breaking out where you leaſt expected them, as 
if a train of wit had . laid all around, put one 
in mind of thoſe ſire-works in a water piece, which 
uſed formerly to be played off at Cuper s Gardens; 
no ſooner one tube, charged with powder, raiſed 
itfelf above the ſurface, and vented itſelf in various 
forms and evolatigns of fire, but inſtantly another * 
and another was lighted up; and the pleaſure of 
the ſpectators aroſe from ſeeing ſecret artificial 
mines blazing out of an element, in which ſuch 
a machinery could not be expected. The ſame 
kind of entertainment our author aimed at, too 
frequently, in his comedies ; and as in this he 
bore a ſimilitude to Myeherley and Congreve, ſo he 
alſo frequently reſembled. them in the indelicacy, 
and ſometimes the downright-obſcenity of his rail - 
lery ; a vice introduced, or, at leaſt, pampered by 
the wits of Charles II. the dregs of it, till very 
lately, not being quite purged away, There is 
another circumſtance reſpecting the drama, in 
which Ficlding's judgment ſeems! to have failed 
him; the ſtrength of his genius certainly lay in 
fabulous narration, and he did not ſuffie ien ly con- 
fider that ſome incidents of a ſtory, which, when 
related, may be worked up into a deal of plea- 
ſantry Aut humour, are apt, when throw into 
action, to excite ſenſations incompatible with hu- 
mour and ridicule, I will venture to ſay, that if 
he had reſolved to ſhape the buſineſs. and characters 


form of a novel, there is not one ſcene in the piece, 
which, in his hands, would not have been very 
ſuſceptible of ornament : but as they are arranged 
at preſent in dramatic order, there are few of them 
from which the taſte and good ſenſe of an audi- 


ence ought not, with propriety, to revolt. When 
Virgil 
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Virgil is preparing the cataſtrophe of his Dido, the 
critics have never objected to him that he deſ- 
cribes the nurſe with a motherly and officious care 
tottering along the apartments: A 


lla gradum fludio celerabat anili. 


But woe to the tragic poet, that ſhould offer to 
preſent the ſame circumſtance to the eye of an 
audience]! The Tom Jones of our author, and the 
Gil Blas of Le Sage, ſtill continue to yield uni- 
verſal delight to their reſpective readers; but two 
late attempts to dramatize them, if I may fo call 
it, have demonſtrated that the charaQters and inci- 
dents of thoſe applauded performances; which, 
when figured to us by the imagination only, are 
found ſo agreeable and intereſting, loſe much of 
their comic force and beauty, when they are at- 
tempted to be realiſed to us on the ſtage, There 
are objects and parts of nature, which the rules 
of compoſition will allow to be defcribed, but not 
actually to be produced on the ſcene, becauſe they 
are attended with ſome concomitant circumſtan- 
ces, Which in the narrative are overlooked, but, 
when ſhewn to view, preſs too hardly on the 
mind, and become indelicate, Mo 


Segnius irritant animos demiſſa per aurem 
Quam que ſunt oculis ſubiecta fidelibus, & gue 
Ipſe fabi tradit ſpectator.- ext | T 
To theſe cauſes of our author's failure in the 
province of the drama, may be added that ſove- 
reign contempt he always entertained for the un- 
derſtandings of the generality of mankind. It 
was in vain to tell him that a particular ſcene was 
dangerous on account of its coarſeneſs, or becauſe 


it retarded the general buſinefs with feeble _— 
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of wit; he doubted the diſcernment of his audi- 
tors, and ſo thought himſelf ſecured by their ſtu- 
pidity, if not by his own humour and vivacity. 
A very remarkable inſtance of this diſpoſition ap- | 
peared, when the comedy of the Wedding Day | 
was put into rehearſal, An actor, who was prin- 
Cipally concerned in the piece, and, though young, 
was then, by the advantage of happy requiſites, 
an early favourite of the public, told Mr. Fielding 
he was apprehenſive that the audience would 
make free with him in a particular paſſage ; add- 


ing, that a repulſe might ſo fluriy his ſpirits. as 


to diſconcert him for the reſt of the night, and 


therefore begged that it might be omitted * No, 


„ d - mn em,“ replied the bard, ©* if the ſcene is 
& not a good one, let them find that out.” Ac- 
cordingly the play was brought on without altera- 


tion, and, juſt as had been foreſeen, the diſappro- 
bation of the houſe was provoked at the paſſage 
before objected to; and the performer, alarmed 


and uneaſy at the hiſſes he had met with, retired 


into the green- room, where the author was in- 


dulging his genius, and ſolacing himſelf with a 


bottle of champain? He had by this time drank 


pretty plentifully ; and cocking his eye at the 
actor, while ſtreams of tobacco trickled down from 
the corner of his mouth, hat's the matter, 
Garrick, ſays he, what are they hiffing now ? Why 


the ſcene that I begged you to retrench ; I knew 


it would not do, and they have ſo frightened me, 
that I ſhall not be able to collect myſelf again the 
whole night. Oh! d—mn em, replies the author, 
they BAVE found it out; have they? 


Ir we add to the foregoing remarks an obſerva- 
tion of his own, namely ; that he left off writing 
for the ſtage, when he ought to have begun ; and 
2 | together 
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together with this conſider bis extreme hurry and 
diſpatch, we ſhall be able fully to account for his 
not bearing a more diſtinguiſhed place in the rank 
of dramatic writers. It is apparent, that in the 
frame and conſtitution of his genius there was no 


defect, but ſome faculty or other was ſuffered to 


lie dormant ;. and the reſt of | courſe were:ex- 
erted with leſs efficacy: at one time we ſee his wit 
ſuperceding all his other talents; at another his in- 
vention runs riot, and multiplies incidents and 
characters in à manner repugnant to all the re- 
ceived laws of the drama. Generally his judg- 
ment was very little conſulted. And indeed, how 
could it be otherwiſe? When he had contracted 
to bring on a play, or a farce, it is well known 
by many of his friends now living, that he would 
go home rather late from a tavern, and would, 
the next morning, deliver a ſcene to the players 
written upon the papers, which had wrapped the 
tobacco, in which he ſo much delighted. 

. NoTwWITHSTANDING the inaucuracies, which 
have ariſen from this method. of proceeding, there 
is not a play in the whole collection which is not 
remarkable for ſome degree of merit very ſtriking 
in its kind; in general, there prevails a fine idea 
of character; occaſionally, we ſee the true comic 
both of ſituation and ſentiment; and always, 
we find a ſtrong knowledge of life, delivered in- 
deed with a cauſtic wit, but often zeſted with fine 
infuſions of the ridiculous: ſo that, upon the 
whole, the plays and farces of our author are 
well worthy of a place in this general edition of 
his works; and the reader, who peruſes them 
attentively, will not only carry away with him 
many uſeful diſcoveries of the foibles, affectations, 
and humours of mankind, but will alſo agree with 
5 1 1 mei 
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me that inferior productions are now ſucceſsful 
. 


A. it long tie lot of denry Fielding to write 
— with a view to profit, it cannot but mor- 
rify a benevolent mind to perceive, from our au- 
thor's own account (for he is generally honeſt 
Enough to tell the reception his pieces met with) 
that he derived but ſmall aids towards his ſubfiſt- 
ene from the treaſufer of the play houſe. One 
of: his farces he has printed as it was damned at 
2 theatre royal in Drury-lane; and that he 
might be more generous io his enemies than they were 
8 o he to him, he informs them, in the ge- 
neral preface to his Miſeellatiies, hat for the 
Wedding Day, though acted fix nights, his profits 
from wh houſe did' riot exceed fifty pounds. A 
fate not much better attended him in his earlier 
productions; but the ſeverity of the public, and 
the malice of his enemies met with a noble alle- 
viation from the patronage of the late Duke of 
Richmond, John Duke of Arc le, che late Duke 
of Roxborough, and many perfons of diſtinguiſhed 
rank and character; among whom may be num- 
bered the preſent Lord: Lytte ton, whofe friend- 
ſhip to our author ſoftened the rigour of his mif- 
fortunes, | while he lived, © and exerted itſelf to- 
wards his memory, when he was no mote, by 
taking pains to clear up imputations of a parti- 
cular kind, which had | been thrown out "again 
1 Shatkter. 27 0) ; 
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; Ma. Bie pkuw had not been long a writer fot 
| the ſtage, when he married Miſs Craddock, a 
beauty from Saliſpury. About that time his mo- 
ther dying, a moderate eſtate at Stower in Porſet- 
Mire devolved to him; To that e 
PI wit 
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with his wife, on whom he,doted, with a - IN | 
tion to bid adieu to all the follies and intempe- 
rances to which he had addicted himſelf in the 
career of a town life. But unfortunately: a 
kind of family- pride here gained an aſcendant 
over him, and he began immediately to vie in 
ſplendour with the neighbouring country ſquires. 
With an eſtate not much above two hundred 
pounds a year, and his wife's fortune, which did 
not exceed fifteen. hundred pounds; he encumbred 
himſelf with a, large retinue of ſervants all; clad 
in coſtly, yellow Went For their maſter's ho- 
nour, theſe people could not deſcend ſo low as to 
be careful in their apparel, but in a month or 
two were unfit to be ſeen; the ſquire's dignity re- 
quired that they ſhould be new- equipped; and 

his chief 1 conſiſting in ſociety and convi- 
vial mirth, hoſpitality threw open his doors, and, 
in leſs than three years, entertainments, hounds, 


and horſes, entirely devoured. a little patrimony, 


which, had it been managed with ceconomy, might 


have ſecured to him a ſtate of independence, for 


the reſt of his life; and, with independence, a 
thing ſtill, more, valuable, a character free from 
thoſe interpretations, which the ſeverity of man- 
kind generally puts upon the actions of a man, 
whoſe imprudencies have led him into diffculties: 
for when once it is the faſhion to condemn a cha- 
racter in the groſs, few are willing to diſtinguiſh 
between the impulſes of neceſſity, and the incli- 
nations of the heart. Senſible of the diſag reeable 
ſituation he had now reduced himſelf to, our au- 
thor immediately determined to exert his beſt en- 
deavours to recover, what he had wantonly 
thrown away, a decent competence; and being 

then about thirty years of age, he betook himſelf 


to the Foy: of the law. The friendſhips he och 
wit 
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with in the courſe of his ſtudies, and indeed 
through the remainder of bis life, from the ens 
tlemen of that profeſſiom in general, and Parricu- 
larly from ſome, who have ſince riſen to be” the 
firſt ornaments of the Jaw, will for ever do ho- 
nour to his memory, His application, while he 
was a ſtudent in the Temple, was remarkably in- 
tenſe; and though it happened that the early 
taſte he bad taken of pleaſure would occaſionally 
return upon him; and conſpire with his ſpirits 
and vivacity: to catry him into the wild enjoy- 
ments of the town, yet it was particular in him 
that amidſt all his diſpoſitions nothing could ſup- 
preſs the'thiiſt'he had for knowledge, and the de- 
light he felt in reading; and this prevailed in 
him to ſuch a degree, that he has been frequently 


known by his intimates, to retire late N "night 


from a tavern' to his chambers, and there read, 
and make extracts from the moſt abſtruſe authors, 
for ſeveral hours before he went to bed; ſo pow- 
erful were the vigour of his conftitution and the 
activity of his mind. A parody on what Pater- 
culus ſays of Scipio might juſtly be applied to Henry 
Fielding : always over a ſocial bottle or à book, 
he enured his body to the dangers of intemperance, 
and exerciſed his mind with * ſtudies ; ſempergue 
inter arma ac ftudia verſatus, aut corpus periculis, Lt 
animum diſciplinis exercuit. After the cuſtomary 
time of probation at the Temple, he was called 
to the bar, and Was allowed to have carried with 


him to Weſtminſter Hall no incompetent ſhare of 


learning. He attended with punctual affiduity 
both in term-time and on the Weſtern circuit, as 
long as his health permitted him; but the gout 


ſoon began to make ſuch aſſaults upon him, as 


rendered it impoſſible for him to be as conſtant at 


= bar as the laboriouſneſs of his profeſſion re- 


quired: 
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quired : he could only now follow the law by 


| ſnatches, at ſuch intervals as were free from indif- 


poſition: which could not but be a diſpiriting 
circumſtance, as he ſaw himſelf at 'once difabled 
from ever riſing to the eminence he aſpired to. 
However, under the ſeverities of pain and want, 
he ſtill purſued his reſearches with an eagerneſs of 
curioſity peculiar to him ; and, though it is wit- 
tily remarked by Wycherley, that Apolls and Zit. 
tleton ſeldom meet in the ſame brain, yet Mr, 


Fielding is allowed to have acquired a reſpectable 


ſhare of juriſprudence, and in ſome particular 


branches he is ſaid to have ariſen to a great de- 


gree of eminence, more eſpecially in crown-law, 


as may be judged from his leaving two volumes' 


in folio upon that ſubjet, This work ſtill re- 
mains unpubliſhed in the hands of his brother, 


Sir John Fielding ; and by him am informed 


that it is deemed perfect in ſome parts, It will: 
ſerve to give us an idea of the great force and vi- 
gour of his mind, if we conſider him purſuing ſo 


arduous a ſtudy under the exigencies of family- 


diſtreſs, with a wife and children, whom he ten- 


| derly loved, looking up to him for ſubſiſtence, 


with a body lacerated by the acuteſt pains, and 
with a mind diſtracted by a thouſand avocations, 


and obliged for immediate ſupply to produce al- 


moſt extempore a play, a farce, a pamphlet, or a 
news-paper, A large number of fugitive political 
tracts, which had their value When the incidents 
were actually paſſing on the great ſcene of buſi- 
neſs, came from his pen : the Periodical paper, 
called the Champion, owed its chief ſupport to his 


abilities; and though his eſſays in that collection 


cannot now be fo. aſcertained, as to perpetuate 
them in this edition of his works, yet the repu- 
tation ariſing to him at the time of publication 

| Was 
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was not inconſiderable. It does not appear that 
he ever wrote much poetry: with ſuch talents as 
he. poſſeſſed, it cannot be ſuppoſed that he was 
Conualifed, to acquit himſelt handſomely, i in, that 
art; but correct verſification probabſy required 
more pains and time than his exigencies would 
allow. In the preface to his Miſcellanies he tells 
us, that his poetical pieces were moſtly written 
when he was very young, and were productions 
of the heart rather than of the. head. He adds, 


that this branch of writing is what he very little 


pretended to, and was very little his purſuit, Ac- 
cordingly, out of this edition, which is intended 


to conſiſt entirely of pieces more highly finiſhed 
than works of mere amuſement generally are, his 


verſes are all, diſcarded: but as a ſpecimen of his 


ability in this way, it is judged proper to pre- 
ſerve,” in this Eſſay on his Life and Genius, one 
ſhort piece, which the reader will not a un- 


Mos ; by A 
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An LS 27 LE 
To the Right Hon, Sir RoptxT WALPOLE, 
AJ HILE at the helm-of ſtate you ride, 


Our nation's envy and-its pride; 
While foreign courts with wonder gaze, 
And curſe thoſe councils, which they piaiſe; 
Would you not wonder, Sir, to vie 
Yeur:bard a greater man than you? 

W hich that he is, you cannot doubt, 
When you have fead the ſe quel out. 


You know, great Sir, that ancient fellows, 
Philoſophers, and ſuch folks, tell us, 
No great analogy between 
'Greatneſs-and happineſs is ſeen, 
If then, as it might follow ſtreight, 
HMoreitched to be, is to be great ; 
Forbid it, Gods, that you ſhould try 
What *tis to be fo great as J. 


TRE family that dines the lateſt, 
Is in our ftreet eſteem'd the greateſt ;; 
But lateſt hours muſt ſurely fall 
*Fore him, who never dines at all, 
Your taſte in architect, you know, 
Hath been admir'd by friend and foe ; 
But can your earthly-domes compare 
Wich all my caſtles—in the air? 


WE'RE often taught, it doth behove us 
To think thoſe greater, who're above us; 
. 2 Another 
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Another inſtance of my glory,  _ 
Who live above you, twice two ftory; 


And from my garret can look down 
On the whole ſtreet of Arlington *. 


GRrEATNEss by poets ſtill is painted 
With many followers acquainted : 
This too doth in my favour ſpeak ; 
Your levee is but twice a week ; 

From mine I can exclude but one day, 
My door is quiet on a Sunday. 


Non in the manner of attendance | 
Doth your great bard claim leſs aſcendance ; 
Familiar you to admiration . 

May be approach'd by all the nation; 
While I, like the Mogul in Indo, 

Am never ſeen but at my window, 

If with my greatneſs you're offended, 
The fault is eaſily amended ; 

For I'Il come down with wondrous eaſe, 
Into whatever place you pleaſe, 


Px not ambitious ; little matters 
Will ferve us great, but humble creatures, 
Suppoſe a Secretary o'this iſle 
Juſt to be doing with a while; 
Admiral, gen'ral, judge, or biſhop: 
Or I can foreign treaties diſh up. 
If the good genius of the nation 
Should call me to negociation, 
Tuſcan and French are in my head, 
Latin I write, and Greet read, 


Ir you ſhould aſk, what pleaſes beſt ? 
To get the moſt, and do the leaſt, 
What fitteſt for? Vou know, I'm ſure, 
I'm fitteſt for a ſine-cure. ; 
Where Sir Robert lived, 
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This piece, it appears, was written in the year 
1730, and it ſhews at once our author's early 
acquaintance with diſtreſs, and the firmneſs of 
mind, which he ſupported under it. Of his other 
works (I mean ſuch as were written before his 
enius was come to its full growth) an account 
will naturally be expected in this place; and for- 
= tunately he has ſpoken of them himſelf in the 
= diſcourſe prefixed to his Miſcellanies (which is 
not reprinted in the body of this edition) in terms 
ſo. modeſt and ſenfible, that J am ſure the reader 
will diſpenſe with any other criticiſm or analyſis 
of them. 2 


THE Eſſay on Converſation,” ſays Mr. Field- 
ing, was deſigned to ridicule out of ſociety, 
one of the moſt pernicious evils which attends it, 
viz. patnpering the groſs appetites of ſelfiſhneſs 
and ill- nature, with the ſhame and diſquietude of 
others; whereas true good - breeding conſiſts in 
contributing to the ſatisfaction and happineſs of 
all about us.“ p 


«© Tre Eſſay on the Knowledge of the Charac- 
ters of Men expoſes a ſecond great evil, namely 
bypocriſy ; the bane of all virtue, morality, and 
goodneſs; and may ſerve to arm the honeſt, un- 
deſigning, open-hearted man, who is generally 
the prey of this monſter, againſt it.“ 


THe Journey from this World to the Next, it 
ſhould ſeem, provoked the dull, ſhort ſighted, and 
malignant enemies of our author to charge him 
with an intention to ſubvert the ſettled notions of 


mankind in philoſophy and. religion: for he aſ= 


ſures us, in form, that he did not intend, in this 
allegorical piece, ** to oppoſe any prevailing ſyſ- 
A | tem, 
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tem, or to erect a new one of his own, With 
greater juſtice,” he adds, that he might be ar- 
** raigned of-ignorance, for having, in the rela- 
© tion which he has put into the mouth of Ju- 
& ian, whom they call the Apoſtate, done man 
« violences to hiſtory, and mixed truth and falſe- 
«© hood with much freedom. But he profeſſed 
« fiction, and though he choſe ſome facts out of 
© hiſtory, to embelliſh his work, and fix a chro- 
© nology to it, he has not, however, confined 
& himſelf to nice exactneſe, having often ante- 
<< dated, ang ſometimes poſt-dated the matter, 
« which he found in the Spaniſh hiſtory, and 
< tranſplanted into his work.” The reader 
will find a great deal of true humour in many 
paſſages of this production; and the ſurprize with 
which he has made Mr. Addiſon hear of the Eler- 
 finian Myſteries, in the ſixth Æneid, is a well turn- 
ed compliment to the learned author who has, 
with ſo much elegance and ability, traced out the 
analogy between Virgil's ſyſtem and thoſe memo- 


rable rites, 


* Wir regard to the Hiſtory of Jonathan Wild, 1 
* his deſign, he tells us, was not «© to enter the | 
| A [iſt with that excellent hiſtorian, who, from 
& authentic papers and records, &c. hath given ſo 
& ſatisfactory an account of this great man; nor 
yet to contend with the memoirs of the ordinary 
< of Newgate, which generally contain a more 
& particular relation of what the heroes are to 
& ſuffer in the next world, than of what they did 
c in this. The hiſtory ot Jonathan Wild is rather 
„ a narrative of {uch actions, as he might have 
« performed, or would, or ſhould have perform- 
& ed, than what he really did; and may in rea- 
„ lity as well ſuit any other ſuch great man, as 
| SEE | ; | „ the 


of HENRY FIELDING, Eſq; 53 


the perſon himſelf, whoſe name it bears. As 

it is not a very faithful portrait of Fenathan 
“Mild, ſo neither is it intended to repreſent the 
“ features of any other perſon; roguery, and 
*© not a rogue, is the ſubject; ſo that any par- 
i ticular application will be unfair in the reader, 
« eſpecially if he knows much of the great 

1 world, fince he muſt then be acquainted with 
„% more than one, on whom he can fix the re- 
& ſemblance,” - ; 


Ou author proceeds to give a further account 
of this work in a ſtrain, which ſhews, however 
converſant he might be in the characters of men, 
that he did not ſuffer a gloomy nuſanthropy to 
take ſuch poſſeſſion of him, as to make him en- 
tertain depreciating ideas of mankind it, general, 
without exceptions in favour of a great part of 
the ſpecies, Though the paſſage be long, I ſhall 
here tranſcribe it, as it will prove iubſervient to 
two purpoſes : it will throw a proper light upon 
the Hiſtory of Jonathan Wild, and it will do ho- 

nour to Mr. Fielding's ſentiments. ** 1 ſolemnly 
„e proteſt,” ſays he, that I do by no means 
„ intend, in the character of my hero, to repre- 
© ſent human nature in general. Such inſinua- 
© tions muſt be attended with very dreadful con- 
6 cluſtons; nor do I ſee any other tendency they 
can naturally have, but to encourage and ſooth 
% men in their viilanies, and to make every well- 
„ diſpoſed man diſclaim. his own ſpecies, and 
* curſe the hour of his birth into ſuch a ſociety. 
„ For my part, I underſtand thoſe writers, who 
* deſcribe human nature in this depraved charac- 
«© ter, as ſpeaking only of ſuch perſons as Wild 
and his gang; and, I think, it may be juſtly 
6 inferred, that they do not find in their own 
| „ «© boſoms. 
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boſoms any deviation from the general rule. 
Indeed it would be an inſufferable vanity in 
them to conceive themſelves as the only ex- 
ception to it. But without conſidering New- 


gate as no other than human nature with its 


mulk off, which ſome very ſhameleſs writers 
have done, I think we may be excuſed for 
ſuſpecting, that the ſplendid palaces of the 
great are often no other than Newpate with the 
"maſk on; nor do I know any thing which can 
raiſe an honeft man's indignation higher, than 
that the ſame morals ſhould be in one place at- 
tended with all imaginable miſery and infamy, 
and in the other, with the higheſt luxury and 
honour. Let any impartial man in his ſenſes 
be aſked, for which of theſe two places a com- 
polition of cruelty, Juſt, avarice, rapine, inſo- 


tence, hypocriſy, fraud, and treachery, 4s beſt 


fitted ? Surely his anſwer muſt be certain and 
immediate; and yet I am afraid all theſe in- 


gredients, gloſſed over with wealth and a title, 


have been treated with the higheſt reſpect and 
veneration in the one, while one or two of 
them have been condemned to the gallows in 
the other. If there are then any men of ſuch 
morals, who dare call themſelves great, and are 
ſo reputed, or called at leaſt, by the deceived 
multitude, ſurely a little private cenſure by the 
few is a very moderate tax for them to pay, 
provided no more was to be demanded: but 
however the glare of riches and awe of title 
may dazzle and terrify the vulgar; nay, how- 
ever hypocriſy may deceive the more diſcern- 
ing, there is ſtill a judge in every man's breaſt, 
which none can cheat or corrupt, tho' perhaps 


it is the only uncorrupt thing about him. And 


yet, inflexible and honeſt as this judge is (how- 
eder 
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ever polluted the bench be on which he ſits) 
no man can in my opinion, enjoy any ap- 

plauſe, which is not adjudged to be his due. 
Nothing ſeems to me more prepoſterous than 
that, while the way to true honour lies ſo 
open and plain, men ſhould ſeek falſe by 
ſuch perverſe and rugged paths; that while 

© it is ſo eaſy and ſafe, and truly honourable 

to be good, men ſhould wade through dif- 
« ficulty and danger, and real infamy, to be 
& ogreat, or to uſe a ſynonimous word, villains, 
* Nor hath goodneſs Jeſs advantage in the article 
© of pleaſure, than of honour, over this kind of 
„ greatneſs, The fame righteous judge always 
* annexes a bitter anxiety to the purchaſers of 
% guilt, whilſt it adds double ſweetneſs to the 
* enjoyments of innocence and virtue; for fear, 
& which, all the wife agree, is the moſt wretched 
„of human evils, is, in ſome degree, always at- 
% tending the former, and never can in any man- 
« ner mol eſt the happineſs of the latter, This is 
* the doctrine Which I have endeavoured to in- 
«'cultexte in this hiſtory, confining myſelf at the 
ec 'ſatrie time within the rules of probability : for, 
© except in one chapter, which is meant as a 
© burleſque on the extravagant accounts of tra- 

„ 'yellers, I believe I have not exceeded it. And 
© though perhaps it ſometimes happens, contrary 
©< to the inſtances I have given, that the villain 
* ſucceeds in his purſuit, and acquires ſome tran- 
% ſitory imperfect honour or pleaſure to himſelf 
& for his iniquity ; yet, I believe, he oftener 
c ſhates the fate of Jonathan Wild, and ſuffers 
& the puniſhment, without obtaining the reward. 


I | % As | believe it is not eaſy to teach a more uſe- / 
= 4% ful leflon than this, if I have been able to add 
= * thepleaſant to it, T might Hatter myſelf with 


MS & having 
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« having carried every point. But, perhaps, 
« ſome apology may be required of me, for hav- 
ing uſed the word greatneſs, to which the world 
«© have annexed ſuch honourable ideas, in fo diſ- 
25 par and contemptuous a light. Now if 
the fact be, that the greatneſs which is com- 


„% monly worſhipped, is really of that kind which 7 


% have here repreſented, the fault ſeems rather | 


*"to lie in thoſe who have aſcribed to it thoſe 
*© honours, to which it hath not in reality che 
« leaſt claim, The truth, I apprehend, is, we 
often confound the ideas of goodneſs and great- 
«© neſs together, or rather include the former in 
dur idea of the latter. If this be ſo, it is ſurely 
46 a great error, and no leſs than a miſtake of the 
„ capacity for the will. In reality, no qualities 
scan be more diſtinct: for as it cannot be doubt- 
& ed but that bene volence, honour, honeſty, and 
charity, make a good man; and that parts and 
© courage are the efficient qualities of a great 
% man; ſo it muſt be confeſſed, that the ingre- 
& dients which compoſe the former of theſe cha- 
5 racters bear no analogy to, nor dependence on 
& thoſe, which conſtitute the latter. A man may 
5 therefore be great without being good, or good 
without being great. However, though the 
© one bear no neceffary dependance on the other, 
* neither is there any abſolute repugnancy among 
&« them, which may totally prevent their union; 
& ſo that they may, though not of neceſſity, aſ- 
% ſemble in the ſame mind, as they actually did, 
* and all in the higheſt degree, in thoſe of So- 
« crates and Brutus; and perhaps in ſome among 
c us, I at leaſt know one, to whom nature 
4 could have added no one great or good quality, 
5© more than ſhe hath beſtowed on him. Here 
« then appear three diſtin characters; the 175 
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the good and the great and good. The laſt of 
theſe is the true ſublime in human nature; that 


elevation, by which the ſoul of man, raiſing 


and extending itſelf above the order of this cre- 
ation, and brightened with a certain ray of di- 
vinity, looks down on the condition of mor- 
tals, This is indeed a glorious object, on 
which we can never gaze with too much praiſe 
and admiration, A perfect work! the iliad of 
nature! raviſhing and aſtoniſhing, and which 
at once fills us with love, with wonder, and 
delight, The ſecond falls greatly ſhort of this 
perfection, and yet hath its merit. Our won- 
der ceaſes; our delight is leſſened; but our 
love remains; of which paſſion goodneſs hath 
always appeared to me the only true and proper 
object. On this head, it may be proper to ob- 


' ſerve, that I do not conceive my good man to 


be abſolutely a fool or a coward; but that he 
often partakes too little of parts or courage to 
have any pretenſion to greatneſs. Now as to 
that greatneſs, which is totally devoid of good- 
neſs, it ſeems to me in nature to reſemble the 


« falfe ſublime in poetry, where bombaſt is, by the 


ignorant, and ill- judging vulgar, often miſtaken 
for ſolid wit and eloquence, whilſt it is in effect 


the very reverſe. Thus pride, oſtentation, in- 


ſolence, cruelty, and every kind of villany, are 
often conſtrued into true greatneſs of mind, in 
which we always include an idea of goodneſs, 
This bombaſt greatneſs then is the character I 


intend to expoſe ; and the more this prevails 


in and deceives the world, taking to itfelf not 


only riches and power, but often honour, or at 


leaſt the ſhadow of it, the more neceſſary it is 


to ſtrip the monſter of theſe faiſe colours, and 


ſhew it in its native deformity; for by ſuffering 
D 5 „ view 
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& vice to poſſeſs the reward of virtue, we do a 
& double injury to ſociety, by encouraging the 


* former, and taking away the chief incentive to 


te the latter. Nay, though it is, I believe, im- 
6 poſſible to give vice a true reliſh of honour and 
glory, or though we give it riches and power, 
© to give it the enjoyment of them; yet it con- 
© taminates the food it cannot taſte, and ſullies 
ce the robe, which neither fits nor becomes it, till 
« yirtue diſdains them both.“ 1 


Tus hath our author developed the deſign, 
with which he wrote the hiſtory of Jonathan Wild; 
'2 noble purpoſe ſurely, and of the Higheſt import- 
ance to ſociety, A ſatire like this, which at once 
ſtrips off the ſpurious ornaments of hypocriſy, 
and ſhews the genuine beauty of the moral cha- 
racter, will be always worthy of the attention of 


the reader, who deſires to riſe wiſer or better from 


the book he peruſes; not to mention that this 
performance hath in many places fuch ſeaſonings 
of humour, that it cannot fail to be a very high 
entertainment to all, who have a taſte for exhibi- 
tions of the abſurd and ridiculous in human life. 
But though the merit of the life of Jonathan Wild 
be very conſiderable, yet it muſt be allowed to be 
very ſhort of that higher order of compoſition 


which our author attained in his other pieces of 


invention. Hitherto he ſeems but preluding, as 
it were, to ſome great work, in which all the 
component parts of his genius were to be ſeen in 
their full and vigorous exertion; in which his 
imagination was to ſtrike us by the molt lively and 
juſt colouring, his wit to enliven by the happieſt 
alluſions, his invention to enrich with the greateft 
variety of character and incident, and his ;udgment 
to charm not only by the propriety and grace of 
; | 5 ” particular 
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particular parts, but by the order, harmony, and 
congruity of the whole : to this high excellence 
he made ſtrong approaches in the Fo/eph Andrews 3 
and in the Tom Jones he has fairly bore away the 
palm. 


| In the progreſs of Henry Fielding's talents 
there ſeem 'to have been three remarkable periods ; 
one, when his genius broke forth at once with an 
effulgence ſuperior to all the rays of light it had 
before emitted, like the fun in his morning glory 
without the ardour and the blaze which afterwards 
attend him; the ſecond, when it was diſplayed 
with collected force, and a fullneſs of perfection, 
like the ſun in meridian majeſty, with all his 
higheſt warmth and ſplendor ; and the third, when 
the ſame genius grown more cool and temperate, 
fill continued to cheer and enliven, but ſhewed 
at the ſame time that it was tending to its decline, 
like the ſame ſun, abating from its ardor, but {till 
gilding the weſtern hemiiphere, 


| Th theſe three epochas of our author's genius, 
the reader will be before-hand with me in obſerv- 
Ing that there is an exact correſpondency in the 
Foſeph Anarews, Tem Jones and Amelia. Joſeph 
Andrews, as the preface to the work informs us 
was intended for an imitation of the ſtile and man- 
ner of Cervantes and how delightfully he has co» 
pied the humour, the gravity, and the fine ridicule 
of his maſter, they can witneſs who are acquainted 
with both writers, The truth is, Fielding, in 
this performance, was employed in the very pro- 
vince for which his talents were peculiarly and 
happily formed ; namely, the fabulous narration 
of ſome imagined action, which did occur, or 
might probably have occurred in human life. No- 
D 6 thing 
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thing could be more happily conceived than the 
character of Parſon Adams for the principal per- 
ſonage of the work; the humanity, and benevo- 
lence of affection, the goodneſs of heart and the 
zeal for virtue, which come from him upon all 
occaſions, attach us to Mr. Adams in the moſt 
endearing manner; his excellent talents, his eru- 
dition, and his real acquirements of knowledge in 
claſſical antiquity, and the ſacred writings, toge- 
ther with his honeſty, command our eſteem and 
reſpe& ; while his ſimplicity and innocence in the 
ways of men provoke our ſmiles by the contraſt 
they bear to his real intellectual character, and 
conduce to make him in the higheſt manner the 
object of mirth, without degrading him in our 
eſtimation, by the many ridiculous embarraſſments 


to which they every now and then make him li- 
able; and to crown the whole, that habitual ab- 


ſence of mind, which is his predominant foible, 
and which never fails to give a tinge to whatever 
he is about, makes the honeſt clergyman almoſt a 
rival of the renowned Don Quixote; the adven- 
tures he is led into, in conſequence of this infir- 
mity, aſſuming ſomething of the romantic air 


Which accompanies the knight errant, and the 


circumſtances of his forgetfulneſs tending as 
ſtrongly to excite our laughter as the miſtakes of 
the Spaniſh Hero. I will venture to ſay, that 
when Don Quixote miſtakes the barber's baſon 
for Mambrino's helmet, no reader ever found the 
Gityation more ridiculous and truly comic than 
Parſon Adams's travelling to London to ſel] a ſet 
of ſermons, and actually /napping his fingers and 
taking two or three turns round the room in extacy, 
when introduced to a bookſeller in order to make 
an immediate bargain; and then immediately 
after, not being able to find thoſe ſame * 
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when he exclaims, *©* ] profeſs, I believe I left 
« them behind me.” There are many touches 
in the conduct of this character, which occaſion 
the moſt exquiſite merriment; and I believe it 
will not be found too bold an aſſertion, if we ſay 
that the celebrated character of an abſent man by 
La Bruyere is extremely ſhort of that true and 
juſt reſemblance to nature with which our au- 
thor has delineated the features of Adams : the 
former indeed is carried to an agreeable extrava- 

ance, but the latter has the hne lights and 
Co of probability. It will not be improper. 
here to mention that the reverend Mr. Voung, a 
learned and much eſteemed friend of Mr. Field- 
ing's, ſat for this picture. Mr. Young was re- 
markable for his intimate acquaintance with the 
Greek authors, and had as paſſionate a vereration 
for Aſchylus as Parſon Adams; the overflowings 
of his bene volence were as ſtrong, and his fits of 
reverie were as frequent, and occurred too upon 
the moſt intereſting occaſions, Of this laſt ob- 
ſervation, a ſingular inſtance is given by a gen- 
tleman who ſerved, during the laſt war in Flan- 
ders, in the very ſame regiment to which Mr. 
Voung was chaplain. On a fine ſummer's even- 
ing, be thought proper to indulge himſelf in his 
love of.a ſolitary walk; and accordingly he ſallied 


forth from his tent: the beauties of the hemiſ- 


phere and the landſkip round him preſſed warmly 
on his imagination ; his heart overflowed with 
benevolence to all God's creatures, and gratitude 
to the Supreme Diſpenſer of that emanation of 
glory, which covered the face ef things. It is 
very poflible that a paſlage in his dearly beloved 
Aſchylus occurred to his memory on this occaſion, 
and ſeduced his thoughts into a profound medi- 
tation, Whatever was the object of his reflec- 
; Sis tions, 
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tions, certain it is that ſometing did powerfully 
ſeize his imagination, ſo as to preclude all atten- 
tion to things that lay immediately before him; 
and, in that deep fit of abſence, Mr. Voung pro- 
ceeded on his journey, till he arrived very quietly 
and calmly in the enemy's camp, Where he was, 
with n to a recollection of him- 
ſelf by the repetition of Qui va la, from the ſol- 
diers upon duty. The officer who commanded, 
finding that he had ſtrayed thither in the unde- 
ſigning ſimplicity of his heart, and ſeeing an in- 
nate goodneſs in his priſoner, which commanded 
his reſpect, very politely gave him leave to purſue 
his contemplations home again. Such was the 
gentleman from whom the idea of Parſon Adams. 
was derived; how it is interwoven into the 'Hiſ- 
tory of Joſeph Andrews, and how ſuftained with 
unabating pleaſantry to the conclufion, need not 
be mentioned hete, as it is fufficiently felt and 
acknowledged. The whole work indeed abounds 
with ſituations of the truly comic kind; tbe in- 
cidents and characters are unfolded with fine turns 
of ſurprize; and it is among 
invention, produced by the Engliſh writers, which 
will always continue in requeſt. But ſtil} it is 
but the ſun-rife of our author's genius. The 
hint, it ſeems was ſuggeſted to him by the ſucceſs 
of the late Mr. Richardſon's hiſtory of Pamela 
Andrews: Joſeph is here repreſented as her bro- 
ther, and he boaſts the ſame virtue and con- 
tineney which are the characteriſtics of his ſiſter, 
In the plan of the work, Mr, Fielding did not 


form to himſelf a circle wide enough for the 


abundance of his imagination; the main action 


Was too trivial and unimportant to admit of rhe PF 


variety of characters and events which the reader 
generally looks for in fuch productions: the at- 
; | tainment 
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tainment of perfection in this kind of writing was 
in reſerve for Mr. Fielding in a future work. 


Soo after the publication of Joſeph Andrews, 
the laſt comedy, which came from this writer's 
pen, was exhibited on the ſtage, intitled the Mad. 
ding Day: and, as we have already obſerved, it 
= was attended with an indifferent ſhare of fucceſs. 
© The law from this time had its hot and cold fits 


3 with him; he purſued it by ſtarts, and after fre- 
= quent intermiſſions, which are ever fatal in this 
= profeſſion, in which whoever is ſituated, is, for a 


long time, in the condition of the boatman de- 
ſcribed in the Georgecs, working his Way againſt 
the ſtream; and if he ſhould by chance remit 
from his labour, he is rapidly carried back, and 
loſes from the progreſs he had made. | 


— i bracchia fortè remiſit, 
Atque illum in præceps prono rapit alueus amni. 


Theſe occaſional relaxations of induſtry Mr. 
Fielding felt, and he alſo felt the inconveniences 
of them; which was the more ſevere upon him, 
as voluntary and wilful negle& could not be 
charged upon him. The repeated ſhocks of ill- 
neſs diſabled him from being as affiduous an at- 
tendant at the bar, as his own inclination, and 
patience of the moſt laborious application, would 
E otherwiſe have made him. Beſides the demands 
for expence, which his valetudinarian habit of 
body conſtantly made upon him, he had likewiſe 
a family to maintain; from buſineſs he derived 
little or no ſupplies, and his proſpects therefore 
grew every day more gloomy and melancholy. 
To theſe diſcouraging circumſtances, if we add 
the infirmity of his wife, whom he loved tenderly, 
and the agonies he ſelt on her account, the _ 
ure 
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ſure of his afflictions will be well nigh full. To 
ſee her daily languiſhing and wearing away before 
his eyes, was too much for a man of his ſtrong: 
ſenſations ; the fortitude of mind with which he 
met all the other calamities of life, deſerted him 
on this moſt trying occaſion; and her death, 
which happened about this time, brought on ſuch 

a vehemence of grief, that his friends began to 
think him in danger of loſing his reaſon. When 
the firſt emotions of his ſorrow were abated, phi- 


loſophy adminiſtered her aid; his reſolution re- 


turned, and he began again to ſtruggle with his 
fortune. He engaged in two periodical papers 
ſucceſſively, with a laudable and ſpirited deſign of 
rendering ſervice to his country. The firſt of 
theſe was called the True Patriot, which was ſet 
on foot during the late rebellion, and was con- 
ducive to the excitement of loyalty, and a love fon 
the conſtitution in the bieaſts of his countrymen. 
A project of the ſame kind had been executed in 
the year 1715, when the nation laboured under 
the ſame difſiculties, by the celebrated Mr. Hddiſon, 
who afterwards roſe to be ſecretary of ſtate. The 
Freehalder by that elegant writer contains, no 
doubt, many ſeaſonable animadverſions, and a de- 
licate vein of wit and raillery: but it may be pro- 

nounced with ſafety, that in the True Patriot there 
Was diſplayed a ſolid knowledge of the Britiſh: 
laws, and government, together with occaſional 
ſallies of humour, which would have made no in- 
cConſiderable figure in the political compoſitions 
of an Aadiſon or a Swift, The Jacobite JournaÞ 
was Calculated to diſcredit. the ſhattered remains 


of an unſucceſsful party, and by a well applied . 


raillery and ridicule to bring the ſentiments of the 


diſaffected into contempt, and thereby efface them 


not only from the converſation, but the minds of 
5 men. 


. LI ̃ ¶˙ . ww \ 


of HENRY FIELDING, EAD eg 


men. How excellently he ſucceeded in this deſign, 
may be felt by the reader, if. he will be at the ſmall 
trouble of turning over the leaves, which cloſe 
the fixth volume of this edition, 


Ovx author by this time attained the age of 
forty- three; and being inceſſantly purſued by 
reiterated attacks of the gout, he was wholly ren- 
dered incapable of purſuing the buſineſs of a bars 
riſter any longer. He was oblized therefore te 


8 accept an office, which ſeldom fails of being hate- 
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ful to the populace, and of courſe liable to many 
injurious imputations, namely, an acting magit- 
:rate in the commiſſion of the peace for Midaleſex. 
That he was not inattentive to the calls of his 
duty, and that, on the contrary, he laboured to 
be an uſeful citizen, is evident from the many 
tracts he publiſhed, relating to ſeveral of the penal 
laws, and to the vices and mal- practices which 
thoſe laws were intended to reſtrain. Under this 


head will be found ſeveral valuable pieces; par- 


ticularly a Charge to the grand jury, delivered at 
Weſtminſter on the 29th of June, 1740. In this 
litile work the hiſtory of grand juries from their 
origin, and the wiſe intention of them for the 
cognizance of abuſe, and the ſafety of the ſubject, 
are thought to be traced with no ſmall ſkill and 
accuracy. The pamphlet on the Encreaſe and 
Cauſe of Rbberies, has been held in high eſtima- 
tion by - ſome eminent perſons who have admi- 
niſtered juſtice in Weſtminſter Hall, and ftill con- 
tinue to ſerve their country in a legiſlative capa- 
city. It has been already obſerved, that he left 
behind him two volumes of Crown Law ; and it 
will not be improper to mention in this place a 


pamphlet intitled, A Propoſal for the Maintain- 


ance of the Poor; which, though it is not re- 
| » printed 
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printed in this collection, not being deemed of 2 
colour with 'works of invention and genius, yet 
it does honour to our author as a magiſtrate, ay 
it could not be produced without intenſe applica- 
tion, and an ardent zeal for the ſervice of the 
community. | | 
Am1psT theſe ſevere exerciſes of his under- 


ſtanding, and all the laborious duties of his office, 
his invention could not lie ſtill ; but he found 


Jeifure to amuſe himſelf, and afterwards the world, 


with the Hiſtory of Tom Jones. And now we are 


arrived at the ſecond grand epoch of Mr. Field. I 


ing's genius, when all his faculties were in per- 
fect uniſon, and conſpired to produce a complete 
work. If we confider Tom Jones in the ſame light 
in which the ableſt criticks have examined the 


| Tliad, the Eneid, and the Paradiſe Loft, namely, 


with a view to the fable, the manners, the ſen- 
timents, and the ftile, we ſhall find it ſtanding 
the teſt of the ſevereſt criticiſm, and indeed bear- 


compoſition ; it turns upon a ſingle event, at- 
tended with many circumſtances, and many ſub- 
ordinate incidents, which, ſeem, in the progreſs 
of the. work, to perplex, to entangle, and to in- 
volve the whole in difficulties, and lead on the 
reader's imagination, with an eagernefs of curio- 
fity, through ſcenes of prodigious variety, till at 
length the different intricacies and complications 
of the fable are explained after the fame gradual 
manner in which they had been worked up to a 
criſis : incident ariſes out of incident; the ſeeds 
of every thing that ſhoots up, are laid with a ju- 
dicious hand, and whatever occurs in the latter 

part 


5 IO webinars, 


ing away the envied praiſe of a complete perfor- | 
mance. In the firſt place, the action has that 
unity, which is the boaſt of the great models of 
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part of the ſtory, ſeems naturally to grow out of 
thoſe paſſages which preceded ; ſo that upon the 
whole, the buſineſs with great propriety and pro- 
bability works itſelf up into various embaraſſ- 
ments, and then afterwards, by a regular ſeries 
of events, clears itſelf from all impediments, and 
brings itſelf inevitably to a concluſion; like a 
river, which, in its progreſs, foams amongſt frag- 
ments of rocks, and for a while ſeems pent up by 
unſurmountable oppoſitions ; then angrily daſhes 

for a while, then plunges under ground into ca- 
verns, and runs a ſubterraneous courſe, till at 
length it breaks out again, meanders round the 
country, and with a clear placid- ftream flows 
cently into the ocean. By this artful manage- 
ment, our author has given us the perfection of 
fable; which, as the writers upon the ſubje have 


juſtly obſerved, confifts in ſuch obſtacles to retard 


the final iſſue of the whole, as ſhall at leaſt, in 
their conſequences, aceelerate the cataſtrophe and 


bring it evidently and neceflarily to that period 


only, which, in the nature of things, could arife 
from it; ſo that the action could not remain in 
ſuſpenſe any longer, but muſt naturally cloſe and 
determine itſelf, It may be proper to add, that 


no fable whatever affords, in its folution, ſuch 


artful ſtates of ſuſpenſe, ſuch beautiful turns of 
ſurpriſe, ſuch unexpected incidents, and ſuch ſud- 
den difcoveries, ſometimes apparently embaraſſ- 
ing, but 'always promifing the cataſtrophe, and 
eventually promoting the completion of the whole. 
Vida, the celebrated critic of Italy, has tranſ- 
mitted don to us, in his Art of Poetry, a very 
beautiful idea of a 'well-concerted fable, when he 
repreſents the reader of it in the ſituation of a tra- 
veller to a Uiſtant town, who, when he perceives 


but a faint ſhadowy glimmering of its walls, its 


; ſpires, 
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ſpires, and its edifices, purſues his journey with 
more alacrity than when he cannot fee any ap- 
pearances to notify the place to which he is tend- 
ing, but is obliged to purſue a melancholy and 
forlorn road, through a depth of vallies,, without 
any object to flatter or to raiſe his expectation. 


Haud aliter, Ingingqua petit gui forte viator 
Mena, ſi poſitas altis in collibus arces 

Nunc etiam dubias oculis videt, incipit ult! 6 

Lwtior ire viam, placidumque urgere laborem, 

Quam cum nuſquam ullæ cernuntur guas adit arces, 

Obſcurum ſed iter tedit convallibus 1mis, 


In the execution of this plan, thus regular 
and uniform, what a variety of humorous ſcenes 
of life, of deſcriptions, and characters has our 
author found means to incorporate with the prin- 
Cipal action; and this too, without diſtracting 


the reader's attention with objects foreign to his 


ſubject, or weakening the general intereſt by a 
muitiplicity of epiſodical events ? Still obſerving 
the grand effential rule of unity in the deſign, I 
believe, no author has introduced a greater diver- 
tity of characters, or diſplayed them more fully, 


or in more various attitudes. Allworthy is the 


moſt amiable picture in the world of a man who 
does honour to his ſpecies: in his own heart he 
finds conſtant propenſities to the moſt benevolent 
and generous actions, and his underſtanding con- 
ducts him with diſcretion in the performance of 
whatever his goodneſs ſuggeſts to him. And tho' 
it is apparent that the author laboured this por- 
trait con amore, and meant to offer it to mankind 
as a juſt object of imitation, he has ſoberly re- 
ſtrained himſelf within the bounds of probability, 
nay, it may be ſaid, of ſtrict truth; as in the pe 
ra 


mn, Fwy 9 


ä „ „ „ an on i£ Foy fas ny wwe $$ © «g 


of HENRY FIELDING, E 69 


neral opinion, he is ſuppoſed to have copied here 


the features of a worthy character ſtill in being. 
| Nothing can be more entertaining than Wes=, 
TERN; his ruſtic manners, his natural undiſci-- 


lined honeſty, his balf-enlightened underſtand- 


3 ing, with the ſelf-pleaſing ſhrewdneſs which ac- 


A companies it, and the bias of his mind to miſ- 
taken politics, are all delineated with preciſion 


and fine humour. The ſiſters of thoſe two gen- 
tlemen are aptly introduced, and give riſe to many 


agreeable ſcenes, Tom Fones will at all times be 
a fine leflon to young men of good tendencies to 
virtue, who yet ſuffer the impetuoſity of their 
7 paſſions to hurry them away. Thwackum and 
= Square are excellently oppoſed to each other; the 
1 fm a well drawn picture of a divine, who is 
| neple 

ofentaridully talks of religion and grace; the lat- 


ful of the moral part of his character, and 


ter is a ſtrong ridicule of thaſe, who have high, 


ideas of the dignity of our nature, and of the 
| native beauty of virtue, without owning any ob- 


lig ations of conduct from religion. But grace, 
without practical goodneſs, and the moral fitneſs 


of things, are ſhewn, with a fine vein of ridicule, 


to be but weak principles of action. In ſhort, 


all the characters down to Partridge, and even to 
a maid or en oftler at an inn, are drawn with 


truth and humour: and indeed they abound ſo 


much, and are ſo often brought forward in a 
dramatic manner, that every thing may be ſaid 
to be here in action; every thing has Manners; 
and the very manners which belong to it in hu- 
man life. They look, they act, they ſpeak to 


our imaginations juſt as they appear to us in the 


TA 


= world, The SENTIMENTS which they utter, 
are peculiarly annexed to their habits, paſſions, 


and Ideas; which is what poetical propriety re- 
| | quires z 
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quires; and, to the honour of the author, it muſt 
be ſaid, that, whenever he addreſſes us in perſon, 


he is always in the intereſts of virtue and re. 


ligion, and infpires, in a ſtrain of moral reflection, 
a true love of goodneſs, and honour, with a juſt 


deteſtation of impoſture, hypocriſy, and all ſpe- | 


clous pretences to uprightneſs. 


' THERE is, perhaps, no province of the comic 
muſe that requires ſo great a variety of ſtile as 
this kind of deſcription of men and manners, in 


which Mr. Fielding ſo much delighted; The 


laws of the mock-epic, in which this ſpecies of 
writing is properly included demand, that, when 
trivial things are to be repreſented with a bur- 
leſque air, the language ſhould 1 into a 


ſort of tumour of dignity, that by tHe Tontraſt be- 


tween the ideas and the pomp in which they are 


exhibited, they may appear the more ridiculous te 
our imaginations. Of our author's talent in this 
way, there are inſtances in almoſt every chapter 


and were we to aſſign a particular example, we 


ſhould refer to the relation of a battle in the Ho- 
merican /iile, On the other hand, when matters, 
in appearance, of higher moment, but, in rea- 
lity, attended with incongruous circumſtances, 


are to be ſet forth in the garb of ridicule, which 


they deſerve, it is neceſſary that the language 
ſhould be proportionably lowered, and that the 
metaphors and epithets made uſe of be transfer- 


red from things of a meaner nature, that ſo the 


falſe importance of the obje& deſcribed may fall 
into a gay contempt. The firſt ſpecimen of this 
manner that occurs to me is in the Jonathan Wild: 


„ For my own part,” ſays he, I confeſs I look 
“ on this death of hanging to be as proper for a 


e hero as any other; and I ſolemnly declare, 
| TT - 7 #2088 
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4 that had. Alexander the Great been banged, it 
& would; not in the leaſt. have dimjniſhed my re- 
„ ſpect to his memory.” A. better example of 
what is here intended might, no doubt, be choſen, 
as things of this nature may be found almoſt 
© every where in Tom Jones or Foſeph. Andrews ; 
but the quotation, here made will ſerve to illuſtrate, 
and that is ſufficient, The mock epic has like- 
= wiſe frequent occaſion for the graveſt irony, for 
© forid deſcription, for the true ſublime, for the pa- 
© thetic, for clear and perſpicuqus narrative, for 
= poignant ſatire, and generous panegyrick; For all 
= theſe different modes of eloquence, Mr, Field- 
ing's genins was moſt happily verſatile, and his 
power in all of them is ſo conſpicuous, that he 
may juſtly; be ſaid to have had the rare ſkill, re- 
quired by Horace, of giving to each part of his: 


work its true and proper colouring. _. | 
——Servare vices, operumgu? colores, 


In this conſiſts the ſpecific quality of fine writing 
and thus our author being confeſſedly eminent in 
all the great eſſentials of compoſition, in fable, 
character, ſentiment, and elocution; and as theſe 
could not be all united in ſo. high an aſſemblage, 
without a rich invention, a fine, imagination, an 
= enlightened judgment, and a lively wit, we may 
fairly here 52 his character, and pronounce 
& him the ENGLISH CERVANTES. "6 


IT may. be, added, that in many parts. of the. 
Tom Jones we find our author poſſeſſed the ſofter 
graces. of character- painting, and of deſcription ; 
many ſituations, and ſentiments are touched with 
2 delicate hand, and throughout the work he 
3 ſeems to feel as much delight in deſcribing the 
# amiable part of human nature, as in his _ 
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days he had in exaggerating the ſtrong and harſh 
features of turpitude and deformity. This cir. 
cumſtance breathes an air of philanthropy thro! 
his work, and renders it an image of truth, as the 
Roman orator calls a comedy. And hence it 
aroſe, from this iruth of character which pre- 
vails in Tom Jones, in conjunction with the other 
qualities of the writer, above ſet forth, that the 
ſuffrage of the moſt learned critic * of this nation 
was given to our author, when he ſays, ** Monf, 
« de Marivaux, in France, and Mr. Fielding in 
4 England ſtand the foremoſt among thoſe, who 
have given a faithful and chaſte copy of /ife and 
<< manners, and by enriching their romance with 
dc the beſt part of the comic art, may be ſaid to 
& have brought it-to perfection.“ Such a favour- 
able deciſion from ſo able a judge, will do honour 
to Mr. Fieldleg with poſterity ; and the excellent 
genius of the perſon,” with whom he has paralleled 
mim, will reflect the trueſt praiſe on the author, 
who was capable of being his illuſtrious rival. 


MARIVAx poſſeſſed rare and fine talents; he 
was an attentive obſerver of mankind, and the 
tranſcripts he made from thence are the image of 

trutb. At his reception into the French Aca- 
demy, he was told in an elegant ſpeech, made 
by the archbiſhop of Sens, that the celebrated 
La Bruyẽte ſeemed to be revived in him, and to 
retrace with his pencil thoſe admirable portraits / 
of men and manners, which formerly unmaſked 
ſo many characters, and expoſed their vanity and 
affectation. Marivaux ſeems never fo happy 2s 
when he is reprobating the falſe Ipretences of aſ- 
ſamed characters: the diſſimulation of friends, 
the policy of the ambitious, the littleneſs and ar- 
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rogance of the great, the in ſolence of wealth, the 
arts of the courtegan, the impertinence of fog- 
pery, the refined foibles of the, fair ſex, the diſſi- 
pation of youth, the gravity of falſe- importance, 
the ſubleties of hypocriſy and exterior religion, 
together with all the delicacies of real honour, 
and the ſentiments of true virtue, are delineated 
by him in a lively and ſtriking manner. He was 
not contented merely to copy theis appearances ; 
he went ſtill deeper, and ſearched for all the in- 
ternal movements of their paſſions, with a curio- 
ſity that is always penettating, but ſometimes ap- 
pears over- ſolicitous, and as the critic expreſles 
it, ultra per factum trabi. It is not intended b 
this to inſinuate that he exceeds the bounds of 
truth; but occaſionally he ſeems to refine, till 
the traces grow minute and almoſt imperceptible. 
He is a painter, who labours his portraits with 
a careful and ſcrupulous hand; he attaches him- 
ſelf to them with affection; knows not when to 
give over, neſcruit guod bene cefſit, relinguere, but 
continues touching and retouching, till his zrazts 
become fo delicate, that they at length are with- 
out efficacy, and the attention of the connbiſſe ur 
is tired, before the diligence of the artiſt is wea- 
ried. But this refinement of Marivaux is apolo- 
gized for by the remark of the ethic poet, who 
obſerves that this kind of enquiry is | 


Like following life thro” inſects we ꝗiſſect; 
We loſe it in the moment we detect. Fog 


— 


1 


If therefore he ſometimes ſeems over- curious, it 
is the nature of his ſubject that allures him, and, 
in general, he greatly recompenſes us for the un- 


willingneſs he ſhews to quit his work, by the 


valuable illuſtrations he gives it, and the delicac 
with which he marks all the finer features of the 
Vol. I. ho | mind, 
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mind. His diQion, it muſt not be difſembled, 
'is ſometimes, but not often, far-fetched and 
'Krained ; and it was even objeQed to him in the 


ſpeech, already mentioned of the Archbiſhop of 
Sens, that his choice of words was not always 


pure and legitimate. Each phraſe, and often each 
word is a ſentence; but he was apt to be hazard- 
ous and daring in his metaphors, which was ob- 
ſerved to him, leſt his example and the connivance 
of the Academy, which fits in a kind of legiſla. 
tive capacity upon works of taſte, ſhould occaſion 
à vicious imitation of the particulars in which he 
was deemed defective. This Criticiſm Aariwauy 
has ſomewhere attempted to anſwer, by obſerving 
that he always writes more like a man than an 
author, and endeavours to convey his ideas to his 
readers in the ſame light they ſtruck his own 
imagination, which had great fecundity, warmth, 
and vivacity, The Payſon Parvenu _ to be 
the Fojzph Andrews of this author, and the Mari- 
anne his higher work, or his Tom Jones. They 
are both, in a very exquiſite degree, amuſing and 
inflructive. They are not written, indeed, upon 


any ar the laws of compoſition promulged by Ari- 
ſlotle, and expounded by his followers : his ro- 


mances begin regularly with the birth and pa- 
rentage of the principal perſon, and proceed in a 
narrative of events, including indeed great va- 
riety, and artfully raiſing and ſuſpending our ex- 
pectation: they are rather to be called fi&7:tious 
biography, than a comic fable, conſiſting of a be- 
ginning, a middle, and end, where one principal 
action is offered to the imagination, in its pro- 
ceſs is involved in difficulties, and riſes gradually 
into tumult and perplexity, till, in a manner us ex- 
pected, it works itſelf clear, and becomes, by na- 
tural but unforeſeen incidents, to a termination. 
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Is this laſt mentioned particular, Fielding boaſts 


a manifeſt ſuperiority over Mar viauæ. Unifor- 


mity amidſt variety is juſtly allowed: in all works 
of invention to be the prime ſource of beauty; 
and it is the peculiar excellence of Tom ones. 
The author, for the moſt part, is more readily 
ſatisfied: in his drawings of character than the 
French writer; the ſtrong ſpecific qualities of 
his perſonages he ſets forth with a few maſterly 
| ſtrokes, but the nicer and more ſubtle workings 
of the mind he is not ſo anxious to inveſtigate ; 
when the paſſions are agitated, he can give us 
their conflicts, and their various tranſitions, but 
he does not always point out the. ſecret. cauſe 
that ſets them in motion, or in the poet's lan- 
guage, the ſmall pebble that ſtirs the peaceful 
lake.“ Fielding was more attached to the man- 
ners than to the heart : in deſcriptions of the for- 
mer he is admirable; in unfolding the latter he 
is not equal to Marivaux. In the management 
of his ſtory, he piques and awakens curioſity more 
ſtrongly than his rival of France; when he inte- 
reſts and excites our affections, he ſometimes ope- 
rates more by the force of ſituation, than by the 
tender pathetic of ſentiment, for which the au- 
thor of Marianne is remarkable; not that it muſt 
be imagined that Fielding wanted theſe qualities; 
we have already ſaid the reverſe of him; but in 
theſe particulars Marivaux has the preference, 
In point of ftile, he is more une xceptionable than 
Marivaux, the critics never having objected to 
him that his figures are forced or unnatural ; and 
in humour the praiſe of pre-eminence is entirely 
his. Marivaux was determined to have an air of 
originalty, and therefore diſdained to form him- 
ſelf upon any eminent mode of preceding writers ; 
Vielding conſidered the rules of compoſition as 


Ex | delivered 


j 


5 


eee 


W 


= 


% 


SEEDS: | 
on " 
8 EMS 


r. 


* ow» 


—_ DS — 
* * KS. Vo 5 . by 
r 


SE a 
CREWE, 


ITN 


Por R 5 * +. ＋ 
TT ITTES LE ERTSY # 


r 


* 
5 

761 

* 

** 
4 
oy 

* 
5 
Wo 
vY 
1 
Ch 
= 


* r 1 225 U 4 A „ „ r 
1 2 * * 1 3 
> DE, * by * . 3 er 
12 N A Coo. ths rao 
TS Ang ” ow r 


== — wo 


Pa 
me 


E 


n 4 
— SIO It 
ann — 

* ie ca. 
4. 


RN 3 u aye > | 
NR Lp ns 


E 
2 


= — 
v _ Is ** 
hr, $3 DI. 
= i mts 4 — 12 * 


56 ESSAY onthe LIFE\and GENTUS = 


delivered by the great philoſophic critic, and find- 
ing tbat Homer had written a work, intitled 

Harxiiis, which bore the fame relation to c, 
that the Iliad or Odyſſey does to tragedy, he medi- 
tated a plan conformable to the principles of a 
well-arranged fable. Were the Margites ſtill ex- 
tant, it would perhaps be found: te have the ſame 
proportiom to this work of our author, as the ſu- 
blime epic has to the Telemague of Fenelon. This 
was a noble vehicle for humorous deſcription; 
and to enfure his ſueceſs in it, with great judg- 
ment, he fixed his eye upon the ſtile and manner 
of Cervantes, as Virgil had before done in reſpect 
to Homer. To this excellent model, he added all 
the advantages he could deduce from Srarron and 
Stu; few or no fprinklings of Rablais being to 
de found in bim. His own ſtrong diſcernment 
ef the foibles of mankind, and his quick fenſe of 
the ridiculous being thus improved, by a careful 
attention to the works. of the great maſters of their 
art, it is no wonder that he has been able to raiſe 
himfelf to the top of the comic character, to be ad- 
mired by readers with the moſt lively ſenſations | 
of mirth, and by novel-writers with a ere that 
2 1 ever be aniated _ e = 


Tuvs we A word our rather in his progreſ 
to the time when the vigour of his mind was in 
its full growth of perfection; from this period it 
funk, but by flow degrees, into a decline: Amelia, 
which ſucceeded: Tom Jones in about four years, 
has indeed the marks of genius, but of a genius 
beginning to fall into its decay. The author's in- 
vention in this performance does not appear to 
have loſt its fertility; his judgment too ſeems as 
ſtrong as ever; but the warmth of imagination is 


. * the Preface to Jar Andrews, pp 3 
abated ; 
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abated; and his, land{kips. or his ſcenes of liſe, 


5 


Mr. Fielding is no longen the colquriſt he was 
before. Ihe per ſonages of the piece delight too 
much in narrative, and their characters have not 
thoſe. touches of ſingularity, thoſe ſpeciſie differ - 
ences, which ate ſo beautifully marked in our au- 


thor's former works: of courſe the humour, 


which conſiſts in happy delineations of the capti- 
ces and predominant foibles of the human mind, 
loſes. here its high flavour and reliſh... And, yet 
Amelia holds the ſame proportion to Tom Jones, 
that the Odyſſey of Homer bears, in the eſtimation. 
of Longinus, to the Jliad. A fine vein of morality : 
runs through. the whole; many of the ſituations 
ate affecting and tender; the; ſentiments are de- 
licate; and upon the whole, it is the Ody//y, the 
moral and. pathetic work of Henry Fielding“. 
'Wuirs: he was planning and. executing, this 
. ſhould, be remembered, that he was diſ- 
tracted by that multiplicity of avocations, which, 
furround a public magiſtrate; and his conſtitu- 
tion, now greatly impaired and enfeebled, was. 
labouring under attacks of the gout, which were, 
of courſe, ſeverer than ever. However, the acti- 
vity of his mind was not to be ſubdued. One 
literary purſuit was no ſooner over, than freſh, 
game aroſe, A periodical paper, under the title 
of The Covent. Garden. Fournal, by Sir Alexandir 
Drawcanſir, Knight, and Cenſor General of Great 
Britain, was immediately ſet on foot, It was 
publiſhed. twice in every week, viz. on Tueſday 
and Saturday, and conduced ſo much to the en- 


I it proper the reader ſhould be-informed that Amelia, in 
this edition, is primed from a copy correed by the aut bur sown 
band. The exceptionable paſſages, which inadvertency bad 
thrown aut, are here retrenobed; and the work, upon theawhole, 
Wilt he found nearer perfection than it was in its original fate. 
e tertain- 
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tertainnient of the public, for à twelvemonth to- 
gether, that it was at length felt with a general 
regret, that the author's health did not enable him 
to perſiſt in the undertaking any longer. There 
are, in that collection, many eſſays of ſuch good 
ſenſe and fine humour, that they would have been 
admired in the lucubrations of the Taler or the 
_ Spedtator; and the reader will find them carefully 
ſelected and preſerved in this edition. Soon after 
this work was dropt, our author's whole frame 
of body was ſo entirely ſhattered by continual in- 
roads of complicated diſorders, and the inceſſant 
fatigue of buſineſs in his, office, that by the ad- 
vice of his phyſiciane, he was obliged to ſet out 
for Liſbon, to try if there was any reſtorative 
quality in the more genfal air of that climate. 
Even in this diſtreſsful condition, his imagination 
ſtiſl continued making its ſtrongeſt efforts to diſ- 
play itſelf; and the laſt gleams of his wit and hu- 
mour faintly ſparkled in the aecount he left be- 
hind him of his voyage to that place. In this his 
laſt ſketch he puts us in mind of a perſon, under 
| ſentence of death, jeſting on the ſcaffold; for his 
ſtrength was now quite exhaufted ; and in about 
two months after his arrival at Liſbon, he yielded 
his laſt breath, in the year 1754, and in the forty- 


eighth year of his age. 
Hk left behind him (for he married a ſecond 
oy a wife, and four children, three of which 
are fill living, and are now training up in a 
handſome courſe of education under the care of 
their uncle, with the aid of a very generous do- 
nation, given annually by Ralph Allen, Eſq; for 
that purpoſe. - An inſtance of humanity, which. 
the reader did not want ts learn of him, whoſe 
life 1s a conſtant effuſion of munificence, but — 
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the ſake of the writer, whoſe works have afforded 
ſuch exquiſite entertainment, he will be glad to 
know that the generous patron of the father is now 
the tender guardian of his orphans. 
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Tuus was cloſed a courſe of diſappointment, 
diſtreſs, vexation, infirmity, and ſtudy : for with 
each of theſe his life was variouſly chequered, 
and, perhaps, in ſtronger proportions than has' 
been the lot of many. Shall we now after the 
manner of the Egyptian ritual, frame a public ac-' 
cuſation againſt his memory, or ſhall we rather 
ſuffer him to paſs by. quietly, and reft in peace 
among the departed ? The former method would 
gratify malevolence, the more eſpecially if we 
ſtated fats with aggravaticn, or diſcoloured them 
a little by miſrepreſentation, and then, from pre- 
miſes injuriouſly eftabliſhed, drew, with a pre- 
tended reluctance, a few concluſions to the utter 
deſtruction of his moral character. But the candid” 

reader will recollect that the charge of venality 
never ceaſes to be exhibited againſt abilities in 
diſtreſs, which was our author's lot in the firſt 
part of his life, and that the firſt magiſtrate for 
Weſtminſter is ever liable to imputations ; for 
an anſwer to which we refer to a paſlage in 
the Voyage to Liſbon, and a note annexed to it. 
« A predeceflor of mine uſed to boaſt that he 
% made one thouſand pounds a year in his office; 
„but how he did this (if indeed he did it) is 
«to me a ſecret, His clerk, now mine, told' 
„ me I had more buſineſs than he had ever 
„ known there; I am ſure I had as much as any 
„ man could do. The truth is, the fees are ſo 
very low, when any are due, and ſo much is 
done for nothing, that if a ſingle juſtice of 


peace had buſineſs enough to employ twenty 
| E 4 « clerks; 
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& clerks.;. neither he nor they would get much 
« by their labour. The public will not there- 
fore, I hope, think I betray a ſecret when I 
« inform them, that I received from the govern- 
« ment a yearly penſion out of the public ſervice- N 
% money; which I believe, indeed, would have 
been larger, bad my great patron been con- 
«© yvinced of an error, which I have heard him 
« utter more than once, That he could not in- 
«& deed ſay, that the acting as a principal juſtice 
© of peace in Weſtminſter was on all accounts 
very deſirable, but that all the world knew it 
«© was a very lucrative. office. Now to have 
« ſhewn him plainly, that a man muſt be a rogue 
©« to make a very. little this way, and that he 
could not make much by being as great a rogue 
das he could be, would have required more con- 
« dence than, I; believe, be had in me, and 
& more of his conyerſation than he choſe to allow 
«© me; I therefore reſigned the office, and the 
& farther execution of my plan to my brother, 
"<< who; had long been my aſſiſtant. And now, 
<«« left the caſe between me and the reader ſhould 
| & be the ſame in both inſtances as it was between 
me and the great man, I will not add another 
word on the ſfubje&.” The indignation with 
= which, he throws- the diſhonour from him will 
| plead in his behalf with every candid mind; more 
= particularly when it, is cofidered as the decla- 
ration of a dying man. It will therefore be the 
more humane and generous office, to ſet down to 
the account of ſlander and defamation a great part 
of that abuſe which was diſcharged againſt him 
by: his enemies; in his life-time; deducing, bow+. 
even from the whole, this uſeful leſſon, That 
quick and warm paſſions ſhould, be early con- 
tiouled, and that difipation and extravagant plea- 


ſures 
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ſures are the moſt dangerous palliatives that can 


| be found for diſappointments and vexations in 


the firſt ſtages. of life, We have ſeen how Mr. 
Fielding very ſoon ſquandered away his ſmall pa- 
trimony, which, with economy, might have 
procured him independence; we have ſeen how 
he ruined, into the bargain, a conſtitution, which, 
in its original texture, ſeemed formed to laſt much 
longer. When illneſs and indigence were once 
let in upon him, he no longer remained the maſter 
of his own actions; and that nice delicacy of 
conduct, which alone conflitutes and preſerves a 


character, was occaſionally obliged to give way. 


When he was not under the immedia:e urgency 


of want, they, who were intimate with him, are 
ready to aver that he had a mind greatly ſuperior 


to any thing mean or little; when his finances 
were exhauſted, he was not the moſt elegant in 
his choice of the means to redreſs himſelf, and 
he would inſtantly exhibit a farce or a puppet- 
| ſhew in the Haymarket theatre, which was wholly 
inconſiſtent with the profeffion he had embarked 
t his intimates can witneſs how much 
his pride ſuffered,, when he was forced into mea- 
fures of this kind; no man having a juſter ſenſe 
2rOpriety, or more honourable ideas of the em. 
ployment of an author and a ſcholar, | 


HENRY FIELDING was in ftature rather riſing 
above ſix feet; his frame of body large, and re- 
markably robuſt, till the gout had broke the vigour 
of his conſtitution, Conſidering the efteem he 
Was in with all the artiſts, it is fomewhat extra- 
ordinary that no portrait of him had ever been 
made, He had often promiſed to ſit to his friend 
Hogarth, for whoſe good qualities and excellent 
genius he always enterained ſo high an efteem, 
b ES that 
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that he has left us in his writings many beautiful 
memorials of his affections : unluckily, however, 
it ſo fell out that no picture of him was ever 
drawn; but yet, as if it was intended that-ſome 
traces of his countenance ſhould be perpetuated, 
and that too by the very artiſt whom our author 
preferred to all others, after Mr. Hogarth had 
long laboured to try if he could bring out any 
likeneſs of him from images exiſting in his own 
fancy ; and juſt as he was deſpairing of ſucceſs, 
for want of fume rule to go by in the dimenſions 
and outlines of the-face, fortune. threw the grand 
defideratum in the way. A lady, with a pair of 
ſciffars, had cut a profile, which gave the diſtances 
and proportions of his face ſufficiently to reſtore 
his loſt ideas of him. Glad of an opportunity of 
paying his laſt tribute to the memory of an author 
whom he admired, Mr. Hogarth caught at this 
outline with pleaſure, and worked with all the 
attachment of friendſhip till he finiſhed that ex- 
. cellent drawing, which ſtands at the head of this 
work, and recalls to all, who have ſeen the ori- 
ginal, a correſponding image of the man. 


Happ the wiiter of this Eſſay the happy power 
of delineation which diſtinguiſhes the artiſt men- 
tioned, he would here attempt a portrait of Mr. 
Fielding's mind: of the principal features, ſuch 
as they appear to him, he will at leaſt endeavour 
to give a ſketch, however imperfect. His paſ- 
ſions, as the poet expreſſes it, were tremblingly 
alive all o' er: whatever he deſired, he defired ar- 
dently; he was alike impatient of diſappoint- 
ment, or ill-uſage, and the ſame quickneſs of ſen- 
ſibility rendered him elate in proſperity, and over- 
flowing with gratitude at every inſtance of friend- 
ſhip or generoſity ; ſteady in his private attatch- 

| ments, 
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ments, his affection was warm, ſincere, and ve- 
hement; in his reſentments he was manly, but 
- temperate, ſeldom breaking out in his writings 
into gratifications of iH-humour, or perſonal ſatire. 
It is to the honour of thoſe whom he loved, that 
he had too much penetration to be deceived in 
their characters; and it is to the advantage of his 
enemies, that he was above paffionate attacks 
upon them, Open, unbounded, and ſocial in his 
temper, he knew no love of money ; but inclin- 
ing to exceſs even in his very virtues, he puſhed 
his contempt of avarice into the oppolite extreme 
of imprudence and prodigality. When young in 
life he had a moderate eſtate, he ſoon ſuffered ho- 
ſpitality to devour it; and when in the latter end 
of his days he had an income of four or five hun= 
dred a-year, he knew no uſe of monev, but to 
keep his table open to thoſe who had been his 
friends when young, and had impaired their own 
fortunes, Though diſpoſed to gallantry by his 
ſtrong animal ſpirits, and the vivacity of his paſ- 
fions, he was remarkable for tenderneſs and con- 
ſtancy to his wife, and the ſtrongeſt affection for 
his children. Of ſickneſs and poverty he was 
. patient, and under the preſſure of thoſe 
evils, he could quietly read Cicero de Conſolatione; 
but if either of them threatened his wife, he was 
impetuous for her relief: and thus often from his 
virtues aroſe his imperfections. A ſenſe of ho- 
nour he had as lively and delicate as moſt men, 
but ſometimes his paſſions were too turbulent for 
it, or rather his neceſſities were too preſſing; in 
all caſes where delicacy was departed from, his 
friends know how his own feelings reprimanded 
him, The intereſts of virtue and religion he 
never betrayed ; the former is amiably enforced 
In his works; and, for the defence of the latter, 
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be hid projected a laborious: anſwer to the poſt- 

Sumous philoſophy of Bolingbroke ; and the pre- 

paration he had made for it of long extracts and 

arguments from the fathers and the moſt eminent 

writers of controverſy, is ſtill extant in the hands 
of his brother Sir John Fielding. In ſhort, our 
author was unhappy, but not vicious in his na- 
ture; in his — tro lively, yet ſolid; rich 
in invention, yet a lover of real ſcience; an ob- 
ſerver of mankind, yet a ſcholar of enlarged read- 
ing; a ſpirited enemy, yet an indefatigable friend; 
2 ſatiriſt of vice and evil manners, yet a lover of 
mankind; an uſeful citizen, a poliſhed and in- 
KruQtive wit; and a magiſtrate zealous for the 
ce: and-welfare of the community which he 


Sven was the man, and ſuch the author, whoſe 
works we now offer to the public. Of this un- 
dertaking. we ſhall only ſay, that the proprietor 

Was above taking advantage of the author's eſta- 
Bliſhed reputation to enhance the price, but ſtudied 
principally to ſend it into the world at as cheap 

_ purchaſe as poſhble ; and the editor, from the 
prodigious number of materials before him, was 
careful, after communicating with the ableſt and 
beſt of the author's friends, to reprint every thing 
worthy of a place in this edition of his Works; 
which is intended, and, no doubt, will prove, A 
LASTING: MONUMENT OF THE GENIUS, OF 
HENRY FitLDING, 


{1 Lincoln's Inn, ge | 5 
March 25, 17625 ARTHUR MURPHY, 
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Firſt Acted in 1727. 


Nee Veneris Pharetris macer eſt, nec Lampade fervet; 
Inde faces ardent; veniunt a dote ſagittæ. 
5 . Juv. Sat. 6, 
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To THE 


IRGHT HONOURABLE THE LADY 


MARY. WORTLEEY 
MONTAGUE. 


3 2 i — gs — as — 15 * oy wo 0 ; Y 
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A MADAM, 

1 OUR ladyſhip's known goodneſs gives 
| 2 Y my preſumption the hopes of a par- 
don, for prefixing to this ſlight work the 
name of a lady, whoſe accurate judgment 
has long been the glory of her own ſex, and 
the wonder of ours: eſpecially, ſince it arofe 
| froma vanity, to which your indulgence, on 
dhe firſt peruſal of it, gave it birth, 
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I wouLD not inſinuate to the world that 
this play paſſed free from your cenſure; ſince 
I know it not free from faults, not one of 
which eſcaped your immediate penetration. 
Immediate indeed! for your judgment 
keeps pace with your eye, and you com- 
prehend almoſt faſter than others overlook. 


Tuis is a perfection very viſible to all 
who are admitted to the honour of your 
converſation ; ſince, from thoſe ſhort inter- 
vals you can be ſuppoſed to have had to 
yourſelf, amid the importunities of all the 
polite ad mirers and profeſſors of wit and 

learning, 
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learning, you are nb of n the 


pedant, and are at once a living confutation 
of thoſe moroſe ſchoolmen who. would con- 
fine knowledge to the male part of the ſpe- 
cies, and a ſhining inſtance of all thoſe per- 
fections and fofter graces which nature has 
confined to the female. 


Bur I offend your lady ſhip, whilſt I pleaſe 
myſelf and the reader ; therefore. I ſhall only 
beg. your leave to give a ſanction to this 
Comedy, by mforming the world that its 
repreſentation was twice honoured. with your 
ladyſhip's preſence, and am, with the great- 


” reſpect, 
MA DA M, 
re Ladyſhip's moſt obedient 


moſt humble ſervant, 


HENAT FIEI DING. 


FO R E>Fz2 U E. 
| * 


1 Believe few plays. fave ever, adventured TTY 
the world under greater diſadvantages than 
| this, Firſt, as it ſucceeded a comedy, which 

for the continued ſpace. of twenty-eight. nights, 
received as great (and as juſt) applauſes, as were 
ever beſtowed on the Engliſh theatre. And ſe-. 
E condly, as it is cotemporary with an, entertain- 


ment which engroſſes the whole talk and in- 


tion of the town. f *F 3 


1 1 3 
8 


Tasir were difficulties” whith ſeemed rather 
to require the ſupetior force of a WieHERLY, or 


a CONGREVE, than of a raw and unexperienced 


pen (for I believe I may boaſt that none ever ap- 
peared ſo early on the ſtage.) However, ſuch 
Was the candour of the audience, the play was 


received with greater ſatisfaftion than I ſhould 


have promiſed myſelf from its merit, even pre- 
ceded the Provo” D HusBAND, 


Bur after nent returned thanks to the ſpec- 
tators, I cannot reſt *till I have been in ſome 


meaſure grateful to the performers. As for Mr. 


Wilks and Mr, CIBBER, I cannot ſufficiently 
acknowledge their civil and kind behaviour, pre- 
vious to its repreſentation, How advantageouſly 
both they and the other perſonages fet off their 


reſpective parts at that time, has been ſpoken of 


by much politer and better judges than myſelf, 


LasTLY, 
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LasTLy, I can never expreſs my grateful ſenſe 
of the good-nature of Mrs. OLDFIELD; Who, 
. tho? ſhe had contracted a flight indiſpoſition by 
her violent fatigue in the part of Lady TownLy, 
was prevailed on to grace that of Lady MaArch- 
LESS; which placed her in a light ſo far inferior 
fo that which ſhe had in the other. Nor dol 
. owe leſs to her excellent judgment, ſhewn in 
ſome corrections, which I Ihall, for my own ſake, 
conceal, But the raviſhing perfections of this 
lady are fo much the admiration of every eye, 
and every ear, that they will remain fixed in the 
memory of many, when theſe light ſcenes ſhall be 
forgotten, | 


PR O- 


Occaſioned by this Comedy's ſucceeding that of 


| 7 
45 when a RayHart's maſter-piece bas been 1 

. By the a ſtoniſb d judge, with rapture ſeen, 1 

* Should ſome young Artiſ next bis picture ſpew, - a 
He ſpeaks bis colours faint, his fancy fas $0.7 6! 1518 A 

© Though it ſome beauties has, it fiill muſt fall, i 
© Compar'd to that, aubich bas excel d in all. 1 
So when by an admiring rawviſh'd age, 2 


, A fini/h'd piece is plauded on the flage, 
| Whe, deaf ie all intreaties, wentures there ? 


| He claims nor equal merit, nor applauſe. 


| Jndecency's the bane to ridicule, 


Our bard at vice, nor at the vicious, throws. 


* — 


P ROL OG U E. 


the PRovoK'D HusBAND. _ 
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Spoken by Mr. MILLS. 


What fate, alas! muſt a young author ſpare, 


5 n 9 
R 


Tit, too too certain of his weaker cauſe, 


Compare em not: ſhould favour do its moſt, 
He owns, by the compariſon, he's loft. : 

Light, airy ſcenes, his comic muſe diſplays, 7 
F wy the buſkin's higher vein he trays, 
umour only catching at the bays : 3 
Humour, ſtill free from an indecent flame, WET 
Which, ſhould it raiſe your mirth, muſt raiſe your hans: 
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And only charms the libertine or fool: _ 

Nought fhall offend the fair one's ears to-day, 
Which they might bluſh to hear, or bluſh to ſay, 
No private character theſe ſcenes expoſe, 


If any by his pointed arrows ſmart, 

by did he bear the mark within his heart ? 
Since innocently, thus, to pleaſe he aims, 
Some merit, ſurely, the intention claims : 
With candor, critics, to his cauſe attend; 
Let pity to his lighter errors bend, | 
Forgive, at lea; but if you can, commend. 
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WisEMoas, - DE Mr. Mitts. 
ERITAIL, N. Mr. WIS. 
MAL VIII Mr. BN pO WATER. 
| LorD For AT; 22 Mr. Grivein, © 
| „, Mr, CIS EER. 
Sir PosirIvE Taar, Mr. HARPER. 
Sir APisR SMITH, Mr. hate \ 
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Ear Tr, Mrs. Moor, 
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IN SEVERAL MASQUBS. 
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Scxk, the Piazza. | 
ADERTTAL, MALY The, 
"MERITAL, 


R. Malyil, 3 morrow ! 11 Wade the Wirte 
of Champagne wou'd have lengthened your 
repoſe this morning. 


Mat. No, Sir, the ſpirit of Ae elſe diſturbs 


my mind too much: an unfortunate lover and root 
are as oppoſite as any lover and ſenſe. 

Mag. Mal apart fimile! What is there in life ? what 
joys, what; tranſports, which flow not from the ſpring 
of love? The birth of love 1s the birth of happineſs, 
nay, even of life; to breath without it, is to drag on 
2 dull phlegmatic infpid being, and ftruggle i r 
fect in the womb of nature. 

MaLv. What in the name of fuſtian's here? 

Mex. Did you not ſee the lady Matchleſs laſt 
night? what eeſtacies 'did-ſhe impart even at a diſ- 
tance to her beholders! 

MaLv. A beautiful, rich, young Aoi in a fronts 
box, makes as much noiſe, as- 2 blazing ſtar in the 
ky; draws as many eyes on her, and is as much criti- 
eiſed on in the polite world, as the other in the learn- 
ed. With what envious a glances wks — 
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the whole circle of belles! and what amorous one; 
dy the gentlemen” proprietors of the toupet, ſnuff. 
box and ſword knot! _ | 

Manx. Nor cou'd all this elevate her to the leaſt 

: pride or haughtineſs; but ſhe carried it with an air 
not conſcious of the envy and adoration ſhe contrac. 

ted. That becoming modeſty in her eyes! that 
lovely, eaſy ſweetneſs in her ſmile! that grace fulneſs 

in her mien! that nobleneſs, without affectation, in 

her looks! in ſhort, that one complete charm in her 

perſon ?—Such a woman as this does as much miſ- 

chief amongſt the men of ſenſe—— 

Marv. As ſome beaus do amongſt the women of 
none. But, by your ſpeaking ſo feelingly, I ſhould 
— ſome miſchief here. Clap: Merital's breaſt, 

ER. Why that fort is not impregnable to the 
batteries of a fair eye; but there is a certain beauti- 
ful, rich, young vigin who keeps guard there. 

Marv. Ha! ſhe is a blazing-ſtar, indeed; where 
does ſhe live ? or rather, where is ſhe, worſhipped? 
and in what ſtreet is her temple? _ 

Mex. I have deſcribed her, and ſure my picture 
is not ſo bad as to require its name under it. 

: Marv. But it is 1 good, that I am afraid you 
hardly took nature for a pattern. 

Mex. Thou art always endeavouring to be ſatiri- 
cal on the ladies: pr'ythee deſiſt; for the name of 
an ill-natured wit will ſlightly balance the loſs of 

bY: their favour. Who would not prefer a dear {mile 

io from a pretty face. — ; 5 

Marv. To a frown from an ugly one — But have! 

= never ſeen this ineſtimable ? | | 

. Men. No, Sir, the ſun has never ſeen her but by 

peeping through a window ; ſhe is kept as cloſe as a 
zealous Spaniard keeps his wife, or a city-uſurer his 
treaſure; and is now brought to town to be married 
to that gay knight, Sir Apiſh Simple. 

= Mat v. You have a rival then, there's one difficulty. 

ii Men. Ay, and many difficulties, which, in love, 

| | are ſo many charms. In the firſt place, the young 
þ | lady's guardian, Sir Poſitive Trap by name, is an old 

preciſe knight, made up of avarice, folly; an ill-bred 

| |  _ Curlineſs 


— — . — 


* 


— 


. ſurlineſs of temper, and an odd, fantaſtic pride built 
on the antiquity of his family, into which he enrolls 
moſt of the great men he ever heard of. The next is 


his lady, who is his abſolute empreſs ; for tho? he be 


monſtrouſly moroſe to the reſt of the world, he is 
as fooliſhly eaſy and credulous to his wife. 

MaLv. And ſhe, I ſuppoſe, is as eaſy to the reſt of 
the world, as imperious to him. | 


Mes. Then my miſtreſs is made up of natural ſpi- 


rit, wit and fire; all theſe ſhe has improved by an 
intimate converſation with plays, poems, romances, 
and ſuch gay ſtudies, by which ſhe has acquired a 
erfect knowledge of the polite world without ever ſee- 
ing it, and turned the confinement of her perſon into 
the enlargement of her mind. Laſtly my rival, — 
but his character you know already. And theſe are 
my obſtacles, 
Marv. But what objection does the old knight 
make to your pretenſions? iT 
Mex. Several. My eftate is too ſmall, my father 
was no baronet, and I am—no fool. | | 


Marv. Theſe are weighty objections, I muſt con- 


feſs: to evade the firſt, you muſt bribe his lawyer, to 
conquer the ſecond purchaſe a title—and utterly to 
remove the laſt, plead lover. 

Mes. Kindly adviſed. But what ſucceſs are you 
like to reap from that plea with Vermilia ? | 

MaLv. Why faith! our affair is grown dull as a 
chancery ſuit; but, if it be much more prolix, m 
ſock of love will be ſo far exhauſted, that I ſhall be 
like a conteſted heir who ſpends his eſtate in the pur- 
ſait of it, and, when his litigious adverſary is over- 
thrown, finds his poſſeſſions reduced to a long lawyer's 
bill for more than he is able to pay. 
MR. But then your fates will be different, the 
one condemned to ſtarve in priſon, the other to ſur- 
feit in matrimony. Tho' by what I ſee, you are in 
little danger of bringing matters to that iſſue. | 
Mat. Haſt thou ſeen? Come, perhaps you have 
diſcovered what, indeed, her late coldneſs gives me 


reaſon to fear. 
Mes, 
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Men. What? 


X MAL V. A rival. 1 12 8 | 
Mak. Ha, ha, ha! you certainly are the moſt un. 
"fortunate in your temper, and moſt an enemy to yaur. 
. "ſelf, of any man in the world. Be aſfured, ack, that 
if after what has paſſed between you, ſo long a ſer. 
vice, and ſo many apparent figns of the ſincereſt paſ- 
fion on your ſide, Fs... ſuch a manifeſt reception of it 
on hers, The jilts you ; ſhe yet has rid you of the great. 
eſt peſt in nature, Sr 3 
Marv. Sdeath! cou'd I reaſon thus with myſelf, 
I might think ſo, but I love her above my reaſon. I 
fee my folly, and deſpiſe it, and yet cannot ſhun it. 
Menz. Well, you are the firſt in the claſs of roman- 
tic lovers. But, for my part, I wou'd as ſoon turn 
chymiſt and ſearch for the philoſopher's ſtone, as a 
lover to run headlong after an Ignus Fatuus, that flies 
the faſter the more it is purſued. . 
Marv. Theſe are the known ſentiments of you 
light, gay, fluttering fellows, who, like the weather- 
cock, never fix long to a point, *till you are good for 
nothing. 5 5 | 
Men. And you platonic lovers, like the compaſs, 
are ever pointing to the ſame pole, but never touch it. 
Malk v. You are a ſort of ſports- men, who are al- 
ways hunting in a park of coquets, where your ſport 
is ſo plenty, that you ſtart freſh game before you have 
run down the old. 3 | 
Mes. And you are a ſort of anglers ever fiſhing for 
prudes, who cautiouſly flea], and pamper up their 
vanity with your baits, but never ſwallow the hook. 
Marv. But haſt thou then diſcovered any thing in 
Vermilia's conduct, that ——— ? 
Mex. That makes me confident you will never 
gain her, ſo I adviſe you to raiſe the fiege ; for you 
muſt carry that garriſon by ſtorm, and, I know, you 
have not ſo much bravery in love Ha, amazement! 
is not that Wiſemore? | : 
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SCENE H. 
WISEMORE, MERITAL, MALVIL, _ 
Wisem. Mr, Merital, Mr. Malvil, your humble 
ſervant ;- | am fortunate, indeed, at my firſt arrival to 
embrace my friends. 4 | 
Marv. Dear Wiſemore, a thouſand welcomes ; 
what propitious wind has drove thee to town? 8 
Wis gu. No wind propitious to my inclination, I 
aſſure ye, gentlemen; I had taken leave of this place 
long ago, its vanities, hurries, and ſuperficial, empty, 
ill-digeſted pleaſures. 4-441 
Mex. But you have ſeen your error, and, like a 
relenting nun who had too raſhly taken leave of the 
world, art returned to enjoy thy pleaſures again. 
Wr1stM. No, tis buſineſs, buſineſs, gentlemen, that 
drags me hither ; my pleaſures lie another way, a way 
little known to you gentlemen of the town. | 
MaLv. Not ſo little known as you imagine, Ned, 
nor have you been ſuppoſed alone theſe three years in 
the country. Tis no ſecret that you have had the 
converſation of | | | 
W1sSEM. The w.ſe, the learned, the virtuous. 
Books, Sir, have been moſtly my companions, a ſo- 
ciety preferable to that of this age. Who wou'd con- 
verſe with fools and fops, whilſt they might enjoy a 
Cicero or an Epictetus, a Plato or an Ariſtotle ? Who 
wou'd waſte his afternoons in a coffee-houſe, or at a 
tea-table, to be entertained with ſcandal, lies, balls, 
operas, intrigues, faſhions, flattery, nonſenſe, and 
that ſwarm of impertinencies which compoſe the com- 
mon- place chat of the world? Who would bear all 
this, did' he know the ſweets of retirement ! = 
Mex. Let me ſurvey thee a little, that I may be 
certain you are my old friend metamorphoſed, and no: 
apparition, | FE ria ny Te 
WIs EM. Loek ye, Sirs, of all places in the world, 
my ſpirit would never haunt this. London is to me, 
what the country is to a gay, giddy girl, pampered, 
up with the love of admiration ; or a young heir juſt 
leapt into his eſtate and chariot. It is a miſtreſs, 
whoſe imperfections I have diſcovered, and caſt of, I 
YoL. b F know 


9 


98 LOVE tn sv MASQUES. 


know it; I have been a ſpectator of all its ſcenes. [ 
have ſeen hypocriſy paſs for religion, madneſs for 
ſenſe, noiſe and ſcurrility for wit, and riches for the 
whole train of virtues. 'Then I have ſeen folly be. 
loved for its youth and beauty, and reverenced for its 
age. I have diſcovered knavery in more forms than 
ever Proteus had, and traced him thro” them all, *till 
I have lodg'd him behind a counter, with the ſtatute 
of bankruptcy in his hand, and a pair of gilded horns 


* 


in = pocket. 

Marv. 1H, ha, ha! 

Wis BM. I know the folly, foppery and childiſhneſ; 
of your diverſions I know your vices too. 

Marv. And haſt practiſed them, to my knowledge. 
WIS Zu. So much the more have they contracted 
my hate, Oons! If I do not get out of this vile town 
in three days, I ſhall get out of the world in four. 

Mek. But what earneſt buſineſs has drove thee 
hither now, ſo much againſt thy will ? | 
Marv. He is married, his wife has drawn him hi- 
ther, and he is jealous. | | 
MR. Or are you in law, and have been rid down 
this morning by a fat ſerjeant or ſollicitor? 

Marv, He has been writing phyloſophy, and is 
come to town to publiſh it. | | 

Wisetm. I have been ſtudying folly, and am come 
to town to publiſh it. I know that title will fell any 
productions, or ſome of your modern poets, who 
hardly merit that name by their works, wou'd merit 
it by ſtarving. | 1 
- Mer. But they deal not fo openly with the world, 


* 


for they promiſe much tho' they perform little. Nay, 


Pve ſometimes ſeen treatiſes where the author has put 
all his wit in the title-page. | 


Wistem. Why faith, and politick enough; for few 


readers now look farther than the title-page. 
MR. But prithee what is this errand of folly, as 


von are pleaſed to term it? : 
WistEm. O beyond conception; I ſhudder with 


the apprehenſion of its being known. But why do 


I fear it? folly or vice mult be of a prodigious height 
| : t 


0 


| fo over-top the crowd; but if it did, the tall, over- 


monſters, enrich the poſſeſſor. I ſee your women have 
gone through with the transformation and dreſs like 
us, nay, they frequent coffee-houſes too; I was fright- 
ened from one juſt now by two girls in paduaſuay 
| coats, and breeches. | | 
Marv. Ha, ha, ha! theſe were two beaux, Ned. 
WiszM. So much the greater transformation, for 
they had, apparently, more of the woman than the 
man about them. But, perhaps, by them this am- 
| phibious dreſs may be a ſignificant calculation; for I 
have known a beau with every thing of a woman but 
the ſey, and nothing of a man beſides it. 
| Marv. They will eſteem you for that aſſertion. _ 
 Wisem, Why ay, it may recommend them to the 


and the unnatural acquiſitions of her own, muſt be a 
| rare compound to make a woman's idol. | 

Mex. Sure, never was man ſo altered! Do not af- 
fect ſingularity this way; for in town, we look on 


is no fool ſo out of faſhion. | 

| | Wisem. A certain ſign fools are in faſhion. Phi- 

loſophy is a true glaſs, which ſhews the imperfections 

of mind as plain as the other of the body; and, no 

more than a true glaſs, can be agreeable to a town- 
conſtitution. | 1” 

Mex. So, here comes one who will hit your taſte—e 


* SCENE ME 
To them, RATTLE. 


hum! what figure 1s that ? | 
Mx. Mr. Rattle, pray know my friend, Mr. 
Wiſemore ? | | 


| obedient, humble ſervant, Sir, 
Wisem. Sir, I am very much yours. 
RavrTLe. Well, I know you will be witty upon 


F 2 armour 
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grown monſter would be admired, and, like other 


| tea-tables. For the natural perfections of our ſex, . 


| none to be ſo great a fool as a philoſopher, and there 


RavTLe. That I will gladly, Sir, I am your moſt 


me, but ſince the town will blab, I will put on the 


RarTLe, Merital, Malvil, a buſs, dear boys. Ha! 
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armour of aſſurance, and declare nt that I an 
very, very deeply in love. © 
Marv. A bold declaration, W non what may 
require ſome aſſurance to maintain, ſince it is ten to 
four thou haſt never ſpoke to this new miſtreſs, nay, 
perhaps, never ſee more of her than her picture. 
RATTLE. Her picture! ha, ha, ha; who can draw 
the ſun in its meridian glories? Neither painting, 
poetry, nor imagination can form her i image. She is 
young and blooming as the ſpring, gay and teeming 
as the ſummer, ripe and rich as the autumn. | 

MaLv. Thy chymiſtry has from that one virtue ex- 
tracted all the reſt, I very modeſtly ſuppoſe. 

Mer. You know, Harry, Malvil allows the ſex no 
virtues. 

RATTLE. That's becauſe they. allow him no fa- 
yours. But to expreſs my miſtreſs's worth, in a word, 
and prove it too— She is the e Marchleſs. 5 5 

WIsEM. Ha! 22 

Mx. But what hopes can you . of ſucceeding 
againſt the multitudes which ſwarm in her drawing. 

room? 

RATTLE. Pugh! Tom, you know I have ſucceeded 
againſt greater multitudes before now=—and ſhe isa 
woman of excellent ſenſe. 

WIS EM. You fix your hopes on a very bend foun- 
dation, Sir; for a woman of ſenſe will, undoubtedly, 
ſet a juſt value on a laced coat, which qualification is 


undeniably yours. 
-RATTLE. Sir, as 1 take ! it, there are other quali- 


fications appertaining to 
WISEMu. But none preferable in the eyes of fome 

women, and the perſons of ſome men, Sir. 

_ > RaTTLE.: I believe ſhe will find ſome preferable i in 

the perſon of your humble ſervant, Sir. 

Say vou fo! then know, Sir, 1 am your 

rival there. 

RaTTLE. Rival, sir! and do you think to ſupplant 

me, Sir? 

WISsEM. I think to maintain my grow, Sir. 


"Mes, And i is * the folly you are come./ to: town 
to 
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to publiſh ? For a philoſopher to 80 4 widow- hunting, 
is a folly with a vengeance. 

WISE M. [Aide] Am | become a jeſt | ? I deſerve it. 
Why did I come hither, but to be laughed at by all 
the world! my friends WH deride me out of love, my 
enemies out of revenge! wiſe; men from their ſcorn, 
and fools from their triumph to ſee me become as 
great a fool as themſelves. [To them.] I ſee, by your 
mirth, gentlemen, my e grows: tedious, ſo. 
Im your humble ſervant. 8 | 


$$ CE NE IV. 
MERTTAL, MALVIL, RATTLE. 


Mek. Nay, dear Ned. 

RAT TIE. What queer bundle of rufticity is that? 
Mes. A man of admirable ſenſe. I afſure you. 
Your hopes in the widow now are not worth wes, þ 

RaTTLE. Pugh! there's a rival, indeed! beſides. 
-I am ſenſible that I am the happy he whom ſhe has 
choſen out of our whole ſex. She is ſtark mad in 
love, poor ſoul! and let me alone when I have made - 
an impreflion, I tell ye, Sirs, I have had opportuni- 

ties, I have had encouragements, I have Le kiſſes 
and embraces, lads; but, mum. Now, if you tell 
one word, devil take me, if ever I truſt. von with a 
ſecret again. 
MAL. Vou will pardon me, „ Harry 5. but if 1 be- 
lieve one word of it, may I never know a ſecret again. 

RaTTLE. I am glad of that; my joy makes me 
blab, but it may; be for the lady? s honour not to have 
it bee 1 8 

MALv. AYs faith, and, for the honour of her ſenſe 
too. 10 2 Hic 2 ; 

RATTLE I pumped Sir ed as you r it 
fe all matters are agreed on with the old folks, 
0 has nothing now but to get his miſtreſs's own con- 

ent. 

Marv. That's only a form; miſs ſays yes now after 
hog father, as readily as after the parſon. | 

RaTTLE, Well, well, I thank "we my miſtreſs is 
at her own diſpoſal. 


F 3 2 Mes. 
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Men. And you did not tell Sir Apiſh I was his 
rival ? you can keep a ſecret ? 

- - RaTTLE. O inviolably to ſerve a friend, and pro. 
vided there be an intrigue in the caſe. I love in. 
trigues ſo well, 1 almoſt think myſelf the ſon of one, 

Marv. And to publiſh them ſo well, that had you 
been ſo and known it, your ſuppoſed father wou'd 
have known'his bleſſing, and the world his title. 

RaTTLE. But why ſhou'd you think I can't keep a 
fecret? Now, upon my honour, I never publiſh any 
one's intrigues but my own, | Ng 

Marv. And your character is fo public, that you 
hurt no-body's name bat your own. FOE 

RATTLE. Nay, curſe take me, if I am aſhamed of 
being publickly known to have an affair with a lady, 

at all, x t 

Marv. No? but you ſhou'd be aſham'd of boaſting 
of affairs with ladies, whom it is known you never 

ſpoke to. „„ . 

Mek. There you are too hard on him, for Rattle 
has affairs. 5 „ | 

RaTTLE. And with women of rank. 

Marv. Of very high rank, if their quality be as | 
high as their lodgings are. . 

3 Rar TIE. Pry'thee, Malvil, leave this ſatirical, ill- 
natur'd way, or, upon my word, we pretty fellows 
ſhall not care to be ſeen in your company. | 

Mx. You muſt excuſe kim, he is only envious of 
your ſucceſs; and as the ſmiles of a miſtreſs raiſe your 
gaiety, ſo the frowns of a miſtreſs cauſe his ſpleen. 

RarrrE. Do they? But you and I, Tom, know 
better: for, curſe me, if it be in the power of the 
 frowns of the whole ſex to give me an uneaſy moment. 

Neither do | value their ſmiles at a pinch of ſnuff. 
And yet, I believe, I have as few of the firſt, and as 
many of the laſt as—— is ep” 
Mex. How! how! not value the widow's ſmiles? 
RaTTLE. Humph! they are golden ones. ; 
Mary. Here's a rogue would perſuade us he is in 
love, and all the charms he can find in his miſtreſs 
are in her pocket. 


RaTTLE. Agad, and that opinion is not * 
| ave 


- 
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I have known a fine gentleman marry a rich heireſs 
with a vaſt deal of paſſion, and bury her at the month's 
end with a perfect reſignation. 

MaLv. Then his refignation ſeems to me much 
more apparent than his paiſion. 

RaTT1.E. You fix his paſſion on the wrong object; 
it was her fortune he was ſo violently enamour'd with, 


and had that been demanded of him, agad, he vou'd 


have had no more reſignation than a lawyer to refund 
his fee. 

MR. I am of Rattle's opinion; for if this was not 
the general notion, how wou'd ſome celebrated toaſts 
maintain their Eclat, who, conſidered out of the light 
of their fortune, have no more charms than beau Griu 
out of his embroidery. 

RaTTLE. Or my lady Wrinkle out of her paint. 

Mer. And again, others be negleted who have 


every charm but wealth. In ſhort, beauty is now 
conſidered as a qualification on!y for a miſtreſs, and 


fortune for a wife. 

Marv. The ladies are pretty even w ith us, for they 
have learnt to value good qualities only in a gallant, 
and to look for nothing but an eſtate in a huſband. 

RaTTLE. Theſe are rare ſentiments in a platonick 
lover, 

Mer. Well put. How can a man love, who has 
0 ill an opinion of the ſex? 

Marv. Merital, you are always wodblitos the 


wounds of your friends, which are too tender to en- 
dure it. 


=y 


Mer. Well, gentlemen, are you for the Mall this 
morning? 

RATTLE. With all my heart. 

Mal v. l have buſinefs, but will meet you there. 

RaTTLE. Gad, that's well thought on, I mult call. 
on ſome ladies, but they lie in our way. 

MaLv. Ay, your ladies commonly lie in every 
body's way. 


MR. You will ind me in the Mall, or at St. 


James's. 


3 
7 
7 

y * 

* 
* 
4 

| 
* 

0 
7 

= 

4 

2 

717 


„ 
* 
* 4 
* 
« N 
+ BE 
* > 
- - 
bs 


*** 


104 LOVE IN SEVERAL MASQUES. 


SCENE V. 
MERITAL, Lord FORMAL. 


Man. Ha! here's a fool coming, and he is un- 
| avoidable. My lord, your humble ſervant; to ſee 
you at this end of the town is a miracle, at ſo early 
an hour. 

L. Form. Why, poſitively, Mr. Merital, this is an 
hour wherein I ſeldom make any excurſions farther 
than my drawing-room. But, being a day of buſineſs, 
J haye rid down two brace of chairmen this morning. 


1 have been, Sir, at three milliners, two perfumers, | 


my bookfeller's, and a fan ſhop: 

Men. Ha, ha, ha! a very tireſome'circu:t. 

L. Fos u. It has exagitated my complexion to that 
exorbitancy of Vermeille, that I mall hardly reduce 
it to any tolerable COAURERTY under a fortnight's 


courſe of acids. 


Mz. I think, my lord, it is hardly worth while 
to be concerned aboot natural colours, now we are 
arrived at ſuch a perfection in artificial. 

L. Foa Mu. Pardon me. We have, indeed, made 
_ ſome progreſs in red, but for your pale colours, they 
muſt be acquired naturally ; your White waſhes will 
not ſuddue cherry-cheeks. 

" Mex. O if that be the malady, 1 wou'd preſcribs 
to the goatlemen a courſe of rakery, and to the ladies 
a courſe of vapours. 

L. Fox u. Well, ofitively;,” going into. a book- 
ſeller! 's ſhop is to me the laſt of fatigues, and yet it is 
a neceſſary one: for ſince the ladies have divided their 
time between cards and reading, a man, to be agree- 
able to them, muſt. underitand me mething of books, as 


well as quadrille, 


MR. I am afraid, if this humour continue, it will 
be as neceſſary in the education of a pretty gentleman 
to learn to read, as to learn to dance. 

Why, PII tell you how I do. By going 


L. For 

to a bookſeller” 's ſhop once a month, I know the titles 
and authors of all the new books: ſo when I name 
one in company, it is, you know, of conſequence 


nounces 


ſuppoſed I have read it; ; Fei ſome lady pro- 


as the fame of the author, and her ladyſhip's cards 
run high or low, then good manners enrols me 
JJJͤ] ↄ / 8?1ͤW Es 
Mes. A.very.equitable court of juftice truly. 
I. Form. Reading, Sir, is the worſt thing in the 
world for the eyes; I once gave into it, and had in a 
very few months gone through almoſt a dozen pages 


— 


of Caſſandra. © But I found it vaſtly impaired the 


luſtre of my eyes. I had, Sir, in that ſhort time, per- 
fealy loſt the direct ogle But I loſe time for 


I'm going to make a viſit juſt by 21 preſume, 
you hear that J intend ſhortly. to quarter my coat of 


arms. 


Mex. The world, my lord, is rather amazed ho-) 


my lord Formal has ſo long withſtood ſuch temptations. 

L. FoRM. Why truly [ have had as many temp- 
tations as any man. But T have ever laid it down as 
a maxim, that a wife ſhou?d be very rich. Men who 
do not know the world will talk of virtue and beauty. 
Now, in my opinion, virtue is ſo ſcarce, it is not 
worth the looking after; and beauty ſo common, it 
is not worth he ig. | e 

Mx. Do you think a fine woman ſo trifling a 
poſſeſſion, my lord? _ 1 

L. Form. Why, a fine woman —is a very fine 
thing and ſo— is a fine houſe, 4 mean to enter- 
tain your friends with: for they, commonly, enjoy 
both, with the additional pleaſure of novelty, whilſt 
they pall on your own taſte, 3 3 
Mex. This from you, my lord, is ſurprizing. 
Sure, you will allow ſome women to be virtuous. 

L. FoRM. O yes. I will allow an ugly woman to 
be as virtuous as ſhe pleaſes, juſt as I will a poor man 
to be covetous. But beauty in the hands of a virtuous 
woman, like gold in thoſe of a miſer, prevents the 
circulation of trade. : 

Mex. It is rather like riches in the poſſeſſion of the 
prudent, A virtuous woman beſtows her favours on 
the deſerving, and makes them a real bleſſing to the 
man who enjoys her; whilſt the vicious one, like a 
ſquandering prodigal, 8 them away; and, like a 


F prodigal, 
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nounces ſentence, either favourable, or not, according 
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rodigal, is often moſt deſpiſed by thoſe to whom ſhe 
SMEAR: 
IL. Form. This from the gay Mr. Merital is, really, 
very ſurprizing. : | is 1 
Manx. Yes, my lord, the gay Mr. Merital now 
ſtands candidate for a huſband. So you cannot won- 
der that I would perſuade the ladies of my good prin- 
ciples, which may engage ſome or other to chuſe me. 
L. Foxx. It will as ſoon engage a country borough 
to chuſe you parliament-man. But I muſt take an ab- 
rupt leave. For the ſweetneſs of your converſation 


has perfumed my ſenſes to the forgetfulneſs of an 


affair, which being of conſequential eſſence, obliges 
me to aſſure you that I am your humble ſervant. _ 


8 CE NE VI. n 
| - .. MERITAL alone... | 
Prince of coxcombs! g'death ! *tis-in the mouths of 


ſuch fellows as theſe, that the reputation of women 


ſuffer : ſor women are like books. Malice and envy 


will eaſily lead you to the detection of their faults; 


any ore ; It is, indee 
'for a priſo 


but their beauties good judgment only can diſcover, 
and good nature rehſh. ' And woman, that noble vo- 
lame of our greateſt happineſs, : 


Which to the wiſe affords a rich repaſt, 
Fools only cenſure from their want of taſte. 


I 8 


— * 


— 


rern 
"SCENE ag Marchinsss Houſe. 
Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 
28 | Lady MATCHLESS, | 
JF 'TPON my word, Vermilia, you wrong me, if 


"LL you think noiſe, ca page or flattery give me 
| „ a pleaſing triumph 

ner eloped, to reflect on her paſt confine- 
| 25 So ment, 
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ment, and preſent freedom; freed from that torment, 


an injurious huſband: one who but he is gone, and, 
Bo % ·˙¹ m * 8 
VM. That's a generous wiſh, my dear; and yet 


I believe it is the wiſh of many whoſe huſbands deſerve 


a worſe place. | | „ 
La. Marc. You mean, during the life of a bad 


huſband ; but thoſe prayers, then, flow more from 
ſelf-intereſt than generoſity ; for who wou'd not with 


her ſpouſe in heaven, when it was the only way to 


deliver herſelf out of a hell? | 3 


Verm. True, indeed. But yours are the efforts of 


pure good- nature, you pray for the happineſs of your 


tyrant now you are delivered out of his power. 
La. MaTcsa. Ah! poor man! fince I can ſay no- 
thing to his advantage, let him ſleep in peace; my 
revenge ſhall not be on his memory, but his ſex; that 
part of it which I know. wou'd follow his example, 
were they but in his place. - 
VERMu. You have opportunities enough of revenge, 
and objects enough to execute it upon; for, I think, 
you have as many laves in your aſſemblies, as the 


French king in his galleys. ſs OY 
La. March. Why, really, I ſometimes look on 


my drawing-roem as a little parliament of fools, to 
which every different body ſends its repreſentatives. 
Beaux of all forts. The courily lord, who addreſſes 


me with a formal, well-bred diſſimulation. The airy 
Sir Plume, who always walks in the minute-ſtep, and 


converſes in recitativo. ** 
VerRmM. And is a Narciſſus in every thing but 
beauty. | | | 
LA. Marek. Then the robuſt warrior, who pro- 
ceeds by way of ſtorm or ſiege. The lawyer, who 
attacks me, as he would a jury, with a cringe, and a 


lie at the tip of his tongue. The cit, who would 
cheat me by way of bargain and ſale. And your 


ſettling country eſquire, who wou'd put my life into 
half his eſtate, provided I wou'd put his whole family's 


into all mine. | 


VEM. There is a more dangerous, tho? a more 


ridiculous fool than any of theſe, and that is a fine 
| 58 


gentleman 
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gentleman who becomes the Uiſguiſe of a lover works 
than any you have named. 

La. Marek. O, ay; a man of fonſe ads a rg 
Juſt as a Dutchman would a harlequin. He ſtumbles 
at every ſtraw we throw in his way, which a wp would 
17 with eaſe. 

Eau. But pray, my dear, what deſign have you 


| in view from all theſe lovers? 


LA. Maren. The very deſig nature had when ſhe 
formed them, to make fools of them. 
Ver. But you will not be ſurprized, if klare 


| that you give t e leaſt en to the neſt 


© 


"gentlemen. 

La. MaTcn.' Indeed, * 3 your 1 
Why, it proceeds from this reaſon; that of love, like 
other fevers, is only dangerous to a rich conſtitution, 
_ and therefore T am cautious of giving a diſtemper 
which I do not intend to cure for I have no abſo- 
Jute i intention ever to marry again. 

VIE. Nor abſolute reſolution 5. Ap it, 1 dare 
52 On | | 

LA. Mx ATCH, To fay the wrath, I cannot poſitively 
affirm I have: nor, if I had, am 1 conhdeat I ſhou'd 


de able to keep it. For when Sir William died, [ 
made a ſecret reſo ution never to run a ſecond hazard: 
"but—a—ar the year's end, I don't know how—a— 
I had like to have fallen into the ſnare agair.. 


"Vern. Well, and by what lucky chance delivered? 
La. Marek, The very night before our intended 


marriage, I flew away to London, and left my poor 
diſappo ned ſwain to vent his paſſion to the wind. 


Verm. O what a profuſion was there of fighs, 


© yows, Proers, oaths, tears and curſes!—— And ſo you 


hae Ye, 


"hurry of diverfions an 
_. perpetual a motion to let it fix on one object. Where- 
as in the country, our ideas are more fixed and more 
romantick. Courts and cities have few * or he- 
: roines in love. 


are fled to London as a place of ſecurity againſt love- 
"debts? I know not why it is, but certainly a woman 
is the leaſt liable to play the fool here; perhaps the 

a company keep the mind in too 


LA. 
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La. Maron. Ah! Vermilia, let the jealous huſ- 
_ learn rem me; there is more danger in woods 
A rling ſtreams, than in an aſſembly ;or-/a 'play- 
_ When a beauteous grove is your: theatre, a 
murmuring caſcade your muſick, nature's.flowry — 97 
kips your ſcene, heaven only the ſpectator, and a 


pretty fellow the Aen. abe Lard, 8 what the 


play will be. e, 
VAI. But 1 hope 9 five months abſence as 
reſtored you to a perfect Satu quo. 

La. Maren. Had he purſued his conqueſt chen, I 
am afraid I ſhou'd have fällen before him; but he 
has given reſolution time to rally, and I am now fo 


fortified againſt him, that all His attacks wou'd prove 


in vain. 


Vern Be not too confident, for.I_ have haves mili- 


tary men-ſay, that agarriſon, to be ſecure, ſhou"Thave 
its works welf mann'd.as.well as e 


1 C E N E. Ty 
To them C ATCHIT. 


P I 


21 
4 Aft 


Caron. Maden, your ladyſhip 5 ack! 218 at the 


door. n £17. d no 

LA. Mics, Come, my dear, b r, believe 
the park begins to fill. 

Ven u. I am ready to wait on you, pony ear, 
Catchit, if Mr. Malvil comes, you may tell him where 
l'm gone. 

Caren. Yes, Madam. 


S'CE NE 17. 
CATCHIT aa, 


Well, ſure nature has not a more ridiculous crea- 


ture than a jealous lover. Never did a lady in my 
profeſſion get more by forging {miles and favourable 


——_— from a miſtreſs, than 1, by making Mr. 
Malvi] believe mine values him leſs than ſhe does, He 
has promiſed me a diamond ring to diſcover his rival, 


BYs but how thall I diſcover his ens when he haz 
none 8 


n w ” 0 * 
1 . 
* 4 8 — * * ut 3 
* ne» 
EE Is r 
s 5 . | = 


DE TOTS. If In \ 


8 


. 


— 


rere 
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none? Hum! ſuppoſe I make him one! Ay, but that 
may make miſchief; well, but that muſt make fo, 
"me. Well then. But who ſhall this rival be? Ha 
Mr. Merital is a favourite of my lady, and is often 
here. There is an appointment too between him and 
Helena to meet here at ſive my lady will be at 
"home too. Now if I cou'd but perſuade Malvil that 
that aſſignation was meant with him! 
ee 2 [Stands conſidering, 


SCENE IV. 
MALVIL, CATCHIT. 


Marv. Your ſervant, pretty Mrs. Catchit. What 
is that pretty head of yours meditating on? 5 
Caren. Whatever it be, Sir, it is for your ſervice; 
you will be the death of me, you will. I am always 
contriving, and plotting, and ſtudying, and lying, 
and ſwearing for you. i 
Marv. And you ſhall ſee no end of my gratitude. 
Caren. Nor no beginning either, I am afraid: 
you are in my debt at leaſt five hundred pound àt the 
rate of a guinea a perjury: if I had carried them to 
Weſtminſter-hall I had made a better bargain. 
Mar. Let me enjoy that dear cold miſtreſs of thine, 
and thou ſhalt be paid. 
2 Carcn. I fear that's an uncertain condition. 
Marv. Ha! what ſay you? "Bp 
| Carcn. Why, Sir, I ſay that I fay, Sir, that 
you have the prettieſt ring on your finger there. 
Marv. *Sdeath ! do not torture me. 
Carcn. It ſparkles ſo ſweetly.  _ 
Marv. Come, you have diſcovered ſomething, I 


| ue have a rival then. Vermilia is a jilt, 


CaTcn. Yes, marry, have you. 8 
Marv. Be quick, dear tormenter. | 
Carcn. Well, it is the pr*ttieſt ring I ſaw. 
Marv. Here, take it, take any thing, tell me but 
all thou knoweſt. "EA 


Caren. O your ſervant Sir; well you are a 
| | | charming 
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charming man, and one can oy you nothing. I 
have made ſuch a diſcovery, Ga Janna e 
Marv. O dear, dear rogue! 5 


CATCH. This very morning, 1 my lady been 


praifivg a certain gentleman with ſuch raptures ; run- 


ning him over from head to foot with ſo much admi- | 


ration and fondneſs! then every now and then, 
r (ſays ſhe don't you think him an -ange ? 
Hun? "very dark one (ſays I.) 95 Hy: ever 170 
ſuch eyes, ſuch Sachs ſuch'a mouth ? (fays the.) 
my opinion, they are all ver 2M poor, Ty I.) Then 
an e? ſuch an air (ſays ſhe.) 
man wou'd do for 1 wha (fays aig Oh Try 
Madam, (ſays I) wou'd you wou'd think of Poor Mr. 
Malvil. (And, to be ſure the tears ſtood in m eyes 
When I ſaid i it) O no (fays ſhe) [ will think of none 
but Merital. Then (fays'T) A 94600 
Marv. Torments and furies! Merital! te 
CarH. My Miſtreſs doats on kita, and has ap- 
pointed to meet him. 
Malv. How ? where? aki . 
_ Carcn. Here, at five. 
5 Av. 'Stteath ! tis impoſſible. _ | 
58 Tt” "may be impoſliÞle;. perhaps; but It is 
065 
| Marv. Merital oxlinia? Vermilia 2 jilt! then the 
whole world's an illafion. 

' [alls PA ſpeaks diforderly. 
D'ye hear; do not diſcloſe a word of this to any one. 
Caren. You may depend on me, Sir, | 

Marv. But where's Vermilia ? 2 5 

Carek. Gone to the Park with lady Matchiefs © 

| Marv: Be ſecret, and be diligent, and you ſhall 
not repent your pains. 
Caren. Not whilſt you have jealouſy in your head, 
and money in your pocket, Signior. Well, how chis 
affair will end I know not; but, I am lire, the be- 
ginning has been good. : 1 the . 
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1 Silo tat $20 BAN 188 sm git 
| X Wer Sbaagt 
3 Sir POSITIVE. . TRAP; Houſe, |, 

1987 Lady TRAP, HELENA, 114 


"gs: 'Ts be ſold! to 2 put < put at audi, 1 to Ge 
11755 of, 45 piece of f, goods, by Way f bargain 


E Thy ' Niece, Tg dealt AE a8 a 
pres! of, 3 £ ds ; 5, you are to be diſpoſed 15 A; a 


price ; 0 fitive .underſtands 1 W. 
will Li's f: Mio e for vou. 5700 A . 1 a 
young e and a pretty gentleman. 


| EL. Ves; if a. N en make a pretty 
gentleman. 2} 


La. Fir. Sooner, 1 pretty . can 


ma es good eſtate. ul jg tty gentlemen of our 
age 4. better how to Nas than to get one. 

HET. Well, we 1, Madam, my own fortune is . 

Sent to make the man I love happy: And he ſhall 
be-one whoſe merit is his July riches, not whole riches 
are his only merit. 

La. Tray. The man you. love! O impudence ! I 
wou'd be aſham'd, was La young woman, to be even 
thought to have an r 0 pa on foe: a * 
young fellow. 


Her. I would, indeed ue $10 036% was . an old 


woman, to be known to have an indecent paſſion for 
all fellows in general, e 
L. TRA. Audacious! dare you reflect on mel on 
me for fellows! who am notorious for my abhorrence 
of that beaſtly ſex. The young women of our age, 
really, ate enough to put one out of countenance. 
Her. Youth, Madam, always will put age out of 
countenance in beauty, as age will youth i in wiſdom : 
therefore pray, aunt, don't you. pretend to the one, 
and I'll refign all pretenſions to the other. 
La. Ts AP. Do you think you have ſo much beauty 
then, miſs? 
HEL. I . I have enough to do ſo ſmall an exe- 


cution ; and, I am ſure, I have enough to pleaſe my- 


ſelf, and him I LE to w let the reſt of the 
world 


=: 0 2 
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would think what they will, 'tis not worth my care; 
I have no ambition to be toaſted in every company of 
men, and roaſted in every aſſembly of women: for the 
envy of the women is a neceſſary conſequence of the 
admiration of the men. 


SCE N E VI. 
To them, Sir POSITIVE TRAP. | 


Six Pos. What lie are you telling? hat”: 

La, TRA. Juſtify me, deary, juſtify me; 67 yout niece 
ſays I have an indecent paſſion for your whole ſex. 

Sis Pos. That I will, by the family of the Traps. 
So far from that, huſſy, ſhe hates cur whole ſex; ſhe 
has hardly a decent pation for her own huſband, be- 


cauſe he's a man. 
Her. You have hit the nail on the head, my dear 


| uncle, 
Sis Pos. Huſſy, huſſy, you are a difgrace to the 
family of the Traps. I can hardly believe Sir Nico- 
demus Trap to have been your grandfather, Sir Gre- 
gory your father, and Sir Poſitive your uncle.” 

Her. Surfeiting genealogy ! ha, ha, ha. 

Sis Pos. Do you ridicule your anceſtors, the illuſ- | 
trious race of Traps? 

Her. No, Sir; 1 koncar Beni 6 far, that 1 am | 
reſolved not to take a fool into the family. 

Six Pos. Do you. mean Sir N 2 Do you 
call a baronet a fool, and one of ſo ancient a houſe ? 
Huſſy, the Simples and the Traps are the two an» 
cienteſt houſes in England. Don't provoke me, don't 
E me, I ſay; PII fend for Sir Apiſh immediate - 

you ſhall be weaged, bedded, and executed in 
Mir aa hour. „ 

Her. Indeed! executed ? O barbarous! ; 

Stix Pos. Theſe girls love plain- dealing. She wants 
it in puris naturalibus. [Half affde..” 

La. Txar. Had you heard her juſt now, you wou'd 
have thought her ripe for any thing; I proteſt ſhe 
x made me bluſh. 2 


* Pos. O monſtrous! make my lady wife huſk 
EL. 
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Heu, She who did that, I am ſand. was ripe for 
any thing. 

SIR Pos. Huſſy, vou are no Trap; you have no- 
thing of the Traps in vou. The midwife Put a cheat 
on Sir Gregory. 

La. Tray I have wondered how a creature of ſuch 
principles, cou'd ſpring up in a 1 ſo noted for the 
1 of its women. 

Stix Pos. She ſhall change her name to-morrow; 
Prepare to receive Sir Apiſh, for this is the laſt day of 
your virginity. 

HL. Do you look on my conſent as unneceſſary 

then ? for he has never made any addrefles to me, 

Sis Pos. Addreſſes to you! Why, I never ſaw my 
lady there till an hour before our marriage I made 
my addreſſes to her father, her father to his lawyer, 
the lawyer to my eſtate, which being found a Smith- 
field equivalent the bargain was ſtruck. Addreſ.- 
ſing quotha! What need have young people of addreſ- 
Reis or any thing, *till they come to undrefling ? 

a. Tray. Ay, this courthip is an abominable, 
diabolical practice, and the parent of nothing but lies 
and flattery. The firſt who uſed it was the Serpent 
to beguile Eve. | 

Sir Pos. 1 and it hath beguiled above half 
the women ſince. I hope to ſee the time, when a man 
may carry his daughter to market with the ſame law- 
ful authority, as any other of his cattle. But for you, 
Madam, to-morrow's your wedding-day. I have ſaid 

it, and I am poſitive. 

Her. Yes. But know, uncle of mine, that I am 
a woman, and may be as poſitive as you; and ſo your 
ſervant. 

LA. Tray. After her, honey; don't leave her to 
herſelf in this rage. 

SN Pos. I'II bring her to herſelf, f, by the right-hand 


of the wp | 


>. 


SCENE 


or 


i SOT” 
Ha! I have thought of a way, and will about it in- 


* 
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„ 30 1g EW n e 
Lady TR AP alone. 


18 If Helena: be | Sir Simple's to-morrow, I have but 
this day for my deſign on Merital. Some. way he 


muſt know my love: But ſhou'd he reject it and be- 
tray me! why, if he does, *tis but denying it bravely, 


and my reſery'd behaviour has raiſed: me ſuch a re- 


putation of virtue, that he wou'd not be believed. 
Yet how to let him know ! Shou'd I write! that were 
too ſure a teſtimony againſt me; and yet that's the 
only way. My niece goes to lady Matchleſs's this 
evening. I'll make him an aſſignation, in her name, 
to meet by dark, in the dining-room. But how to 

OWE ee. 


4 


ſtantly. 11 t 
SCENE: WM 


1 1 


05 + HELENA, and Sir POSITIVE TRAP. 


Hr. Don't teaze me ſo, dear uncle. I can never 


like a fool, I abhor a fop. 


” 


Sr Pos. But there are. three thouſand pounds a 
year, and a title. Do you abhor thoſe, huſſy? 


Har. His eſtate I don't want, and his title I deſpiſe. 
SiR Pos. Very fine! very fine! deſpiſe a title! 


- hufly, you are no Trap; Oons! I believe you are no 


woman either. What, wou'd you take a ſcandalous, 
ſneaking Miſter, one who can't make you a lady? 


HET. Since nothing elſe will do, I am engaged by 
all the ſtrength of vows and honour, r.. 


£2 nn 
Sis Pos. Engaged! why was not the widow Jilt 
engaged to Mr. Goodland, and left him immediately 
on the arrival of Sir Harry Rich, whom ſhe left again 
for my lord Richmore ? Never tell me of engagements, 
contracts, and I don't know what. Mere bug-bears 
to frighten children with; all women of ſenſe laugh 


at them. Vou are no more obliged to ſtand to your 


word When you have promiſed a man, than when you 


have reſfuſed him. The law diſſolves all contracts 


without 


— 
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without a valuable conſideration; or, if it did not, a 
valuable conſideration would diſſolve the law. 

Hast, Perhaps, Sir, V1l never marry at all. 

Sis Pos. Huſly, huſſy, you have a ſanguine conſti- 
tution. You will either marry, or do worſe, 

Her. In my opinion, T can't do worſe, than to 
-marry a fool. | 
Ses Pos. A very fine notion; Andeed — muſt 
ſell her ſoon, Ne _ K. gl raged a r of ſecond- 


* 28 115 de. 


8 SCENE: IX: 
7 0 them, Lady TRAP ewith,« a 3 N” 


La, Tzay, O my dear, ſee what good Tuck has pre- 4 
ſented us with. A letter from your, niece to WW 


* 


Sir Poet reads. 925 


4 : p a - % FE; 
+ 


„ Dean SIR, | ho 

« This afternoon 'my nds will be abroad, to- 
% morrow I am intended for Sir Apiſh. I need ſay 
* no more, than at ſix this ent; "you SUL a! in 
9 e ann yours, 5 5 . 
& ni 1 To 19487 915-7507: 34% 3 
Bip: P. S. „ mall be alone; and in e d; alk 
7 no queſtions,” but come N 

ies tit is A1 
| But, * Ae i Bot ber ans. 38 8 1 
LA. TRA. Do you think, child, the: would 1 not 
dig uiſe it as much as poflible? ? TIT 

* Pos. I ſmell it. -I-ſee it. Dread: is Tis her 

* with a witneſs. See here; thou vile daughter of 
Sir Gregory. An aſſignation to a man. 
* un. dnſapportable! to confront me with a for- 

See! - 51 meds e il 10 5 F118 fl, 60 

ia Pos. Voor own forger) Pai tot or 50 

LA. TRA. But, n it n "not look very like 
8 hand. 8 | ' 3 


i 


1 8 Pos. Let 1 09 hum! is + nor ekaflyy very, 
| very Hike. fs 68 tis not like at alll.. 
8517105 Is eln WEI hooking ehrough ua. 


zac FR _ La, 


LA. Txay. This may be ſome counterfeit. I wou'd 
engage my honour ſhe is innocent. Copy it oyer be- 


fore your uncle, my dear, that will be a convj jon. © 


Six Pos. Copy it over before Sir Poſitive, huſfly. . . 


HeL, Bring pen, ink, and paper there. You ſhall 
not have the leaſt pretence to accuſe me. Fes, 
SIR Pos. I would not have thee guilty for the 
world. I would not have ſych a diſgrace fall on our 


noble and ancient. family. It might render us ridicu- | 


lous to every upſtart,  _. e 
Kere @ ſervant brings pen, &c. Helena aurites. 


LI. Tray. G horrible! write to a man! had T held 
a pen at her age, with that deſign, my hand wou'd 
have ſhook ſo, that I ſhould have ſpilt my ink, with 


the are eee 1 * 3 
Hax. Now, Sir, be convinced, and juſtify me. 
„„ Dae, the letter with the copy-to Sir Poſ. 
Six Pos. There is indeed, no reſemblance.” _ 
La. Trae, Are you blind? they are both alike to a 

titre, ²⁵ 
Six Pos, To a dot. Her hand to a dot. I'Il ſend 

for Sir Apiſh immediately. I ſmell it, a rank plot! 

CCC ² ˙ AAA d A 
Her. You have out faced me bravely before Sir 

Poſitive. You may not, perhaps, do ſo before an im- 

partial judge. „ * 


JT e 
+ Lady TRAP alme, 


a f 1489 


89 
o 


lt is ſtrange that women ſhould contend for wit in a 
huſband, when they may enjoy ſuch an advantage 


from having a fool. Top 1511 W es 
SCENE XI. Se. James's Parl. 


Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA, MERT TAL, 


RATTES.=c© ©: 2: 


Mex. Indeed, Vermilia, it is very barbarous in you 
to torment poor Malvil ſo. Don't you think, if you 
ſhou'd, drive him to any deſperate extremity, you 
wou'd have a great deal to anſwer for ? And I aſſure 

you, 
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you, by words he has lately dropt,, 1 fear he has ſome 
ſuch deſign, 


RarrLE, Don't you imagine, vidbe, Gn an hum: 


ble ſervant of your's is in as much dange 
La. Marek. If he be ſo, I wiſh bim a ſafe deli 


verance. 
VEI. Wou'd he have me believe him mad enough 


to run his neck into onè nooſe, becauſe I am not mad 
enough to run mine Into a worſe. No, no. You all 
uſe thoſe words, ropes, daggers, ſwords, aud piſtols, 


only as embelliſhments of ſpeech ; or, if you have any 


deſign by them, it is to frighten us, not Inj ure your- 


ſelves. | 


LA. March. But I am reſolved not to be alarmed 


with threats. Let me ſee a gallant fairly ſwinging — 

And then — 'I ſay, poor Strephon, alas! he did foe. 

Mes. You might juſtly ſay, he had more love than 
reaſon, 


Ven. Why do you attempt then to perſuade us i into 


ſo deſpicable an o 2 of your reaſon ?. 
Mex. Malvil ſays, that's the ſureſt way to your 


love: and that the lower we are in your opinion of 


our ſenſe, the higher we are in your favour. He com- 
pares thoſe to two ſcales, of wh ch : as the one M the 
other falls. | 

La. Maren. And, upon my word, he is in the 

- right: for who expects wit in a lover any more than 
good muſic in an Engliſh opera, or common ſenſe in 
an Italian one ! They are all three abſolute farces— 
Not but I would have the creature be a little rational, 
and able to divert one in the ſullenneſs of a monkey 
or a paroquet. S0 as to ſing half a favourite ſong, or 
read a new play, or fill up a party at quadrille. 
Mex. As a chair does at a country-dance, or a 
country juſtice a chair ?t a quarter ſeſſions. 

La. Marek. Right. A lover, when he is admitted 

to cards, ought to be ſolemnly ſilent, and obſerve the 
motions of his miſtreſs. He muſt laugh when ſhe 


laughs, ſigh when ſhe ſighs. In ſhort, he ſhou'd be 
the ſhadow of her mind. A lady, in the preſence of 


her lower, ſhou'd never want a ec "ook a 
| | . beau, 
l 


2 miſtreſs. FR 


Mes. Since a lover is ſuch a ridiculous thing, Ma- 


dam, e' en turn one into a huſband. 4 \ 
La. MaTcn. Ah! the very name throws me into 


the vapours | 


RaTTLE. It is a receipt which has cured many a | 


vapoured lady of my acquaintance. - | 
Mer. But, lady Matchleſs, what wou'd you ſay 

to a lover who ſhou*d addreſs himſelf to your reaſon, 
and try to convince you of the principal end in the 


formation of woman, and the benefits of matrimony ; 


from the lights of nature and religion, diſcloſe to you 


the ſyſtem of platonic love, and draw his pretenfions 


from his wiſdom, and his arguments from his philo- 


ſophy. +14 5.15 Wes $8 > 3 14 
LI. Marek. If he had more philoſophy than love, 
l ſhou'd adviſe him to ſeek his cure from that. But if 
he had more love than philoſophy— Mercy upon him. 
Mg. Then you have juſt ſuch a lover arrived. 
La. Marek. Bleſs us! *tis not Seneca's ghoſt, I 
hope. 1 Hor Fn | | | EN; 
| Mr R. No, 'tis the ghoſt of a departed beau in the 
habit of a country ſquire, with the ſentiments of an 
Athenian philoſopher, and th 
ſwain. Oo GE rs 4455 
La. March. This muſt be Wiſemore. [Alde. 
VERA. A motly piece indeed. I fancy, my dear, 
there is as ridiculous a variety in this one, as in all 
the reſt of your admirers. | 1 
RaTTLE. Variety enough: for by his dreſs you 
would imagine he came from North Friezland, and 
- manners ſeem piping hot from the Cape of Good- 
ope. : | | | | 


LA. March. Fie ! you rally. 


Mex. Why, poſitively, the poor man is an apter ” 


obje of pity than of raillery, and would better be- 
come an elegy than a lampoon: He look'd as melan- 
choly, as ill natur'd, and as abſurd, as I've ſeen a 
young poet who cou'd not out-live the third night. 


RATTLE. = Or an old bride-groom who has 


out-liv'd the third night. Fi 
2 | VER. 


% 
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Van. Dear Matchleſs, let us turn; for I ſee one 
coming whom I would avoid. | 
Mx. Vou won't be ſd cruel! P11 diſcover you. 

Ver. Do: ane! 1. n e — on you to 
Helena. 


0 288 E N E xII. 
f MALVIEL, MERITAL. 


3 "IN Who are thoſe fine ladies you-parted from? 


Mx. Some of Rattle's acquamtance. 
Malv. Was not Vermilia chere? 


Max. She was. 
"Marv. Do you act friendly, Merital? 


2 Mas. Ay, faith! and very friendly; for I have 


been pleading your cauſe with the ſame earneſtneſs as 
I had been your counſel in i ir. 1 have been 


à ſort: of proxy to you. 

Marv. Confuſion 7 IAA. 
Mes Why, thou art jealous, 1 bel eve, Come, * 

we dine together 


Marv. I am engaged, but will meet at five. 


Mr. Ney, then I am engaged, and to meet a 


| Manv. A miſtreſs: Wr | | 

Ma. Ay, Sir, and uch a miſtreſs. But I ſee ſome- 
| thing has put you out of humour: fo I will not expa- 
tiate on my happineſs; for I know lovers are, of all 
creatures, the moſt ſubject to envy. So, ſervant. 


SCENE ; XII. 
 MALVIL alone. 


Mar. And thou ſhalt find they are ſabjed to rage 


too. Do you laugh at your ſucceſsful-villainy ! Yet 
his open carriage wou'd perſuade me he has no ill de- 
ſign. This morning too he told me of another miſ- 
treſs. But that may be falſe, and only intended to 
blind my ſuſpicions. It muſt be ſo. Vermilia's fond 
expreſſions, her appointment, his denying her. C 
they are glaring proofs! and I am now convinced. 


Te * theſe appearances may be deluſions. ms 1 
s 1W 
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will once more ſee her. If I find her innocent; 1 
am happy; if not; the knowing her guilt may cure 
my love... But ammiety i the greateſt of torments. 


mn 
: £5 ng LD 


= . o <a” & 
e 


7 * 


In doubt, as in the dark, things ſad appear, 
1 diſmal, and more r Bon they are. 


14 31 5 t - * ud ; 
* "lp 


AcT itt, err . 
SCENE Lady MaTeness's. Houſer 121 1 8 
NAL VIL, VERNMELI AJ. 
i | co RL 


ow vans T'deferved this ufa e, Midi? By 
1 what behaviour of mine, have I provokec Ln 
to make me that defſpicable thing the dangler 4 
woman who is carrying on an affair with another! man 7 
VE. An affair, Sir! te 
' Marv. You' know too well the juſtice! of my accu- 
ſation, nor am Ta ſtranger to your ſoft, languiſhing 
fondneſs, your wanton. praiſes of my rival, of Merital, 
your walking in the Par app pointment with him. 
Vern. O jealouſy, th bd child and bane of love! 
raſh, dreaming mad- man, cduld youawake from your 
errors, and ſee how nn fat you, abuſe. me, if you had 
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the leaſt ſpark of nity left, i it you'd? raiſe a flame 
of horror in your ſoul. 
aLv. O, it were worſe th chan ten thouſand deaths 

to find 1 have wrong d you, and I wou'd undergo them 
all to prove you innocent. 

Verm. To think you innocent, I muſt think you 
mad. Invention cannot counterfeit any other exeuſe. 

Marv. A reflection on your own. conduR, Madam, 
will juſtify every part of mine, but my love. 

Ver, Name not that noble paſſion. A ſavage. = 
as capable of it as thou art. And do you tax me. With 
my love to Merital? He has as many virtues as thou 
haſt blemiſhes. The proudeſt of our lex might glo iy; 
in his addreſſes, the meaneſt might be aſhamed of 


thine. Go, curſe thy fate, and nature, Which 11. 
. IP y een W re i 4 
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| matfiitfony will cure his phrenzy.. + 
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made thee an object of our ſcorn : but thank thy j jea · 
loaſy which has 1 to thee that thou *. the 


deriſion of a ſucceſsful rival, and my averſion, / 
SCENE u. 


"MALVIL, ' CATCHIT. [Malvil hend. 
41 in a mage. 


CArck. 0 l Sir, what's the matter? I met 


my miſtreſt in the greateſt rage. 
Marv. You know e not to . aſked that, 
Here, take this letter, an when” Merital comes to 


k 


his appointment, you will find an opportunity to 


15 1 Wk Be ſure to do it before he ſees your 
have 2 a ſcheme in it that will 


25 uin a2 lie for ever with Wen will deliver it. 


4 P 


1 — en, 3 Sir. 122 1 
. MaLy., And. learn what you can, and. come to my 
ings to-morrow r hy Kath as an 


carne of OB ths vou. Ioy. 
CO STENT At, 
- CATCHIT: — | 


MATTY Metbinks 1 long to know what this ſcheme 
is. I mult know, and 1 will know, "Tisbut wafer-ſealed, 


wh mand it and read it. But here are the ladies, 
: b PE EN E IV. 
TCady MATCHLESS, 'VERMILIA. 


La. Maren, Ha, ha, ha! and 6 the creature has | 
taken a fit of 17555 into his head, and has been 


raving moſt eh Don't lock ſo dull, dear; 
gives” Himſelf airs, i vou give 


what, gs VIRGO 
yourſelf the vapours ? 

Venn. I am concerned only that I ſhould ever 
have favoured him in my opinion. 

La. Marcy. Indeed, vou have no cauſe : for you 
have" revenge in your own hand, ſince nothing bot 


VERM. 


Lox 
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Viau. Which cure when I afford him, 1 may 1 


La. Maren. O no oaths, no imprecations. But, 
4 any, let it be this. When next you are inclined 


to forgive him, may he be ſo ſtubborn not to aſk. jt; 
that, b am ſure, is curſe enough. 

Vea u. Nay, but dear Matchleſs, do not rally me 
6n that ſubject. 


ery? the wiſe, you know, have always made a jeſt 
of love. 

VEM. Ves, and ann jeſt of the wiſe, 
who ſeem to have no other quarrel to is but that they 
are the leaſt ſucceſsful in it. 


La. MaTCH, Wa if 0 ary Ak nente for love, 


I ſhall think ORE x 1 
Yiu TT TT OT 
LA. MaTCH. Thas you are in love. 
Veen. Well, you are a cenſorious, il. natur d, 

teazing 5 
La. MaTca. Don't be out of humour, child, 1 

tell you the fellow's your own. Lk 


SCENE V. 

Rarrrz. Ladies, your humble ſervant. | 

L. March. O, you are moſt opportunely come, 
for poor Vermilia is horridly in the yapours, and vou 
are, we know, a ſkilful phyſician. 

RaTTLE. But what ſignifies {kill in the phyſician, 
when the patient will not take his advice. 

'Vsxm. When he miſtakes the diſeaſe his advice is 
not like to be ſafe. And, I aſſure you, 1 never was 
leſs in the vapours'than now. 

La. Maren. That's a dangerous ſymptom : for 


when a fick lady thinks herſelf well, her fever muſt 
be very high. 


7s 


Narrk ß pox take her, wou'd ſhe was dead: for 


ſhe's always in m y way. Ade. 
ae 7 yl 2 
ad e me 1 a diſtemper 
Ra ee 775 
W danger. 


— 


* Nen Is t there any ſubject fitter for rail. 


his 4} "ins! 'phyſicians, indeed, to per- 
FIG Madam, „you art Mb pi üttle 
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widow, .the whole town. wonders you. 


danger. But, 


are not ſurfeited with ſo much courtſhip. | 
" Veru. Courtſhip, Mr. Rattle, is a "diſh adapted 
www J ⁵⁵ 27 452 i: 
RaTTLE. But there is a ſecond courſe, more agree. 
able, and better adapted to a lady's palate. Court. 
ſhip is but a Tong dull grace to a rich entertainment, 
both equally banes to ſharp-ſet appetite, and equally 
out of faſhion; the beau-monde only ſay Henedicite, 
W 
La. Marg. No: courtſhip 1s, to marriage like a 
fine avenue to an old falling manſion beautified with 
a painted front ; but no ſooner is the door, ſhut on us, 
than we diſcover an old, ſhabby, out of-faſhioned hall, 
whoſe” only ornaments are a ſet of branching ſtag'; 
horns—lamentable emblems of matrimony. : 


„ TS, ful 
Lady MATCHLESS, Lord FORMAL, VERMILIA, 
L. Form. Ladies, I am your moſt obedient, and 
obſequious humble ſervant. Mr. Rattle, 1 am your 
devoted. _ 8 
RarrIE. That's an over-ſtrained compliment, my 
lord: we all know you are entirely devoted to the 
WWW ESE ROE BY. ara, * 
L. March. That's an over-ſtrained,.compllment to 
us; for we muſt be all proud of ſo elegant a devote! 
IL. Form. Yourladyſhip hasinfuſed more pride into 
the ingredients of my nature by that one. word, than 
was ever in them fince their firſt mingling into man. 
And if my title, or the opinion which the world has 
(L will not ſay juftly) conceived of me, can render me 
agreeable to the fountain of beauty, I would, with 
pleaſure throw off all other canals, and let the pure 
current of my joys flow from her alone. 
LA. Marc. That were to draw the envy of the 
whole 3 on e. os ft ee 
as a defire to monopolize, the light of the ſun. 
E 2 In bal 5 your Tadylhig Favs | L baſs Peet com: 
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3 neee 2 i 
pared; to the fun- But the compariſpn wall cel, 
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urſued; for the ſun ſhines on all alike”; whereas my 
fi fluence would be ſtrictiy confined to one centre. 
''RarTLe. Methinks, my lord, you wo profeſs 
good- -breeding,” ſhould be leſs particular before fader: 
VRM. O, we may excuſe particularity in a lover; 


beſides, lord Formal is ſo perfect a maſter of good 


breeding, that if he launched a little out of the com- 
mon road, the world would eſteem it a precedent, and 
not error. 77; & 
LA. Maren. 0. we ſhall never out ſhine the court 
of France, till lorc F ormat. ls at rhe head of 7 affaires 
i beam monde 

L. FoRu. Your ladyſmip- 8 compliments : are ſuch an 
inundation, that they hurry the weak return of mine 
down their ſtream. But, really, I have been at ſome 


pane to inculcate principles « of goed” breeding, and 


iſtance, ſubmiſſion, 
glin g. viſits, affronts, 


63% | 5 


id 3 Furry 8 
ceremonies, lau in 
reſpect, lde We Hy 14 . 

Vera. Has our Lor dap oubliſked this book? Ie 
mult be 'mrghti for it promiſes Ur 
then the name of the author * 

RAr TIE. [46 de] Promiſes nothing. 

65 E. Pol hy, F am rot determined to print it at 
all; for there are an 111 bred ſet of people, called cri- 
* whom'Thave no great notion of encoun TIF. 


hooker! un a ENB VB) 2 1 45H 
in them, Sir POSITIVE” TRAP, Sir NY 


Py 141 'S 


FS 30 1690 SIMPLE, HELENA. 7 = 


it Pos. Ladfes, your Rumble ſervant; your. for. 
vant, gentlemen. . 
La. Maren. You ate a great ſtranger; Sir Poſitive. 
Sir Pos, Ay, couſin, you muſt not take our not, 
vifiting you öftener amiſs, for I am fall of buſineſs, 


and ſhe there, . 1405 is neyer eaſy. but when ſhe. 
r 


is at home. aps are no gadding 92 our 
women 75 at home and do buſineſs. 
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" Sie £65 19P lit are none 07 your kgebg- Airting, 
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flanting laſſes, that ſleep all the morning, dreſs all the 
afternoon, and card it all night. Our daughters rife 
before the ſun, and go to bed with him : the Trap, 
are houſe-wifes, 1 We teach our daughters to 
make a pye inſtead of a curtſie, and that good old 
Engliſh art of clear ſtarching, inſtead of that hea. 
theniſh gambol called dancing. 
L. Form. Sir, give me leave to preſume to ak 
your pardon. | e, ee ES: 
Sir Arisn. Why, Sir father of mine, you will not 
ſpeak againſt dancing before the ladies. Clear- 
ſtarching, indeed! you will pardon him, madam, Sir 
Poſitive is a little à la campagne. 
Sir Pos. Dancing begets warmth, which is the 
arent of wantonneſs. It is, Sir, the great-grand- 
father of cuckoldom. e eee e os ates 
L. Form. O inhuman! it is the moſt glorious in- 
vention that has been conceived by the imagination 
of mankind, and the moſt perfect mark that diſtin- 
guiſhes us from the brutres. 
Sir Pos. Ay, Sir, it may ſerve ſome, perhaps; 
but the Traps have always had reaſon. to diſtinguii 
them. l 
L. Foa xu. Vou ſeem to have miſunderſtood me, 
Sir; I mean. the polite world from the ſarage. 
La. Marcu. Have you ſeen the new opera, coulin 
Helena ? 25 
Her. I never ſaw an opera, couſin, and, indeed, I 
have a great curioſity·]ĩ]ĩ?8•“X 
L. Fön. May I preſume on the honour of waiting 
on you? | i 3 . Pa 
Sir Pos. Sir, Sir, my niece. has an antipathy to 


Sir Ar isn. Ha, ha, ha! muſick 
head ach! F 


8 


s . 


Sir Pos. Ay, and her huſband's he: 
the right hand of the Traps s 
| 5 el, Pray, fir, who are the Traps? 
ir Pos. Why, Sir, the Traps area, venerable 
family. We have had, at leaſt, fifty knights of the 
ſhire, i eee and colonels of the militia 


in it. Perhaps the grand Mogul has not à nobler 


— 


x * 
4 


— 


mee — 127 


0 N truly. 


to ſupport its nobility, ad ſix thouſand years to 


by port its antiquity. 
Fw Fot u. You will give me leans to preſume, Sir, 


with all the deference imaginable to your ſuperiority, 
of judgment, to doubt w. = it be practicable to 


confer the title of noble on any coat of arms that la 
bovrs under the deplorable deficiency of a coronet. 
Sir Pos. How, Sir! do you detract. from the no- 
bility of my coat of arms? If you do, Sir, I mutt 
2 vou, you labour under a deficiency. of commou 


bh March, O he, Sir Poſive you are. tos ſe- 
"ey 0 his lordſhip... 


o8. He is a lord. chen! 400 what. of. hat? 


an ola Englih baxonet. Is above. a lord. A titſe of 


: yeſterday! an. innovation! Who were lords, 1 Wwon⸗ 


der, in the time of Sir Julius Ceſar? And it is plain 
he, was a baronet, by his being called by his Chriſ- 


tian name. 


Van. Chriſten'd name! I e Sir, bat 
Cæſar lived before the time of Chriſtianity: 3 

Sir Pos. And What then, madam ?. he might be a 
baronet without being a Chriſtian, I hope ——}ut 1 


don't ſuppoſe our antiquity will recommend us to 


you: for women love ein ** the right hand of 
the Traps. | 


SCENE VII, 


1 4 


Ts them WISEMORE. e 


| Wir... Ha! rant me patience heaven: Ma- 
dam, if five Kt un abſence not effaced the re- 


membrance of what has paſſed between 15 5 ou will 
recollect me with bluſhing cheeks. Not to b uſh ROW 
were to forſake your ſex. _. - 

La. MaTcn, You have forſaken. your humanity, 
Sir, to affront me thus publickly.” 


G4 WIe. 


Sir Pos. Supporters, Sir ! 1 it has * chouſand a year 
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 Wriszm. How was T deceived by my opinion of 
your good ſenſe ! but London would ſeduce a ſaint, 
A widow no ſooner comes'to this vile town than ſhe 
keeps dpen houſe for all gueſts. . All, all are welcome. 
Your hatchments were at firſt intended to repel vifi. 
tants; but they are now hung out for the ſame hoſ- 
| pitable end as the bills © Lodgings to let; with this 
| difference only, that the one invites to a mercenary, 
| the other to a free tenement. ' 
* This behaviour, Sir, will o not be ſuffered 
+ 
Stn Aprsn. No, Sir, this behaviour, Sir, will not 
1 3 he ſuffered here, Sir. 
L. Fox M. Upon my title, it is not e CON» 
2 ſonant to the rules of conſummate good - breeding. 
La. Maren. Pray, gentlemen, take no notice. 
Wisgzu Madam, I may have been too rude; ! 
hope you'll pardon me. The ſudden ſurprize of ſuch 
a fight hurried away my ſenſes, as if I ſympathized 
with the objects I beheld. But IT have recovered them. 
My reaſon cools, and I can now point out your errors, 
Start not at that word, nor be offended that I do it 
before ſo many of your admirers; for tho? my colours 
be never ſo lively, the weak eye of their underſtand- 
ing is too dim to diſtinguiſh them. They will take 
them for beauties: they will adore you for them.— 
You. may have à coronet doabtleſs. A large join- 
ture is as good a title 1 ® lord, as a coronet is to 2 
ne lady.” | 
La. Maren. Ha, ba, hat witty, * proteſt, and 
| true! for, in my 1 a lord is the prettieſt thing 
in the world. 2 2 
L. Fox M. And 5 0 40G may make him the 
happieſt thing in the worl. 
Wisgu. O nature, nature, why didit thou form 
woman, in beauty the maſter- piece of the creation, 
and give her a ſoul capable of D with the 
tinſel outſide of ſuch a op as this + this empty, gaudy, 
nameleſs thin 
L. Form. ker me preſume? to tell you, that name- 
leſs thing will be «ng en to the ladies, 1n ſpite of 


-your * 


* WIskE M. 


ſet of paper-philoſop 
came. out eee 74 Ha, ha, ha . 122 
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WiszM. Madam, by all that's heavenly, I love 


you more than life; would I might not ſay than wiſ- 
dom. If, it be not in my power to merit a return, let 


me obtain this 670 that you would baniſh from you 


theſe knaves, theſe vultures; wolves are more mer- 


ciful than they. What is their deſire but to riot in 


your plenty? to ſacrifice your boundleſs ſtores to their 
licentious appetites? to pay their deſponding eredi- 
tors with your gold? tot ravage you, ruin you; nay, 
to make 1 N . that au ſpicious day which _= 
u birth! i nine 1:0 Non! 19 95G a 

L. Fon x. This is the rudeſt a that ever 
offended! my ears Ance they irt e the faculty 


- of hearing. +5 {ora tov ng 2 [Ade 


Vera; I his Minne 8 methinks. 
LA. Maren. Lord, my dear, don't you know he 
has been formerly. a beau? and wasy indeed, very 
well received in his time, till going down into the 
country, and oY himſelf up in à ſtudy: among a 
ers, he who went in a FAY 
"-Ounes. Ha, ha, ha! I 15 
+; Wie za. When once a/lady's raillery i 10 ſet 2 run- 
ning, it very ſeldom, tops till it has exhauſted all hen 
wit. Tee: 
„Rara Agad; T would i you to md off- 


before the ftream?s No high for your. philoſophy will | 


be ſure to fink you, 


Sir Pos. Ay; ay, fink b enough; for. by the 
night hand- of the Trapszi a lady's Nn ſeldom * 
thing: but frothy, +1 i then, 

Rartrbts I bave fan it t malte many a wiſe eſquirg | 
froth at the month. before now.. 

VERM. That muſt be a very Rely ops: of. a lover 
indeed, ar etal. mig wu? 

Wies M. O very, very. inen; for Is is a certain 
bow of madman. 1213. 2561/42 1 

L. Form If thoſe are 5 terms, Lhave 
long ſince entered into a ſtate of diſtraction 
„ WisgMie ifi ſtay, 1 ſhall be mad indeed. Mas 
dam, farewel; may; heaven open hour eyes before you 
are thug into perdition,. "GC el tot s ENR 
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, Sir ran Sir e 
2 4 FORMA ; 


La. Maren. Ha, hay has roſtick ! Did y. you ever 
fee ſuch a creature? | EE — 
L. Fos u. No, upon my title; nor tw T perfeaty 


* 7 
» * 
o + £ 


determinate what: of animals to aſſign him to, 
unleſs he be one of thoſe barbarous inſects the police 
call cduntry ſquires. 


Sin Pos. Barbarous! Sir, rd have yon to bean 


there are not better- natured people alive. 


Hz. [ Afur.] I am uneaſy at this diſappointment 


] of Merital. Sir, my aunt will be:at home before ub. 


IR Pos. So ſhe will, chucky. try ee e 
you ſee the T * don't love gadding. : 

L. Foxx. ay I ae to lead you to your 
coach? | 43; 1 

Six Pos. Sir, 1 9 lead my nieve myſelE: it's 


the cuſtom of the Traps. | | 
L. Form. Sir, your mw obedient and Aae 


bumble ſervant. ali 312. x1 TS”; l VT ; #2 LD BEE! 


SCENES. e . 


1 MATCHES, ERNI g, 1 tle For. 


MAL, Sir APISH, and R 


L. Foa u. If they are all like you; te Traps are 
the worſt bred family in Europe. [A, l ** 
ſume that gentleman has ſome heireſs with him. 

_ Stn An. Why, the 18 to be oy wife 26-orrow 
3 . How, Sir Apiſh | this 3 is ſorprizi og. 
Sts Aris H. Why, indeed 1 do not like country 

bs: - dut then 1 conſider that the tou air will 


produce town breeding: for there was Lady Rig, 


who, when firſt ſhe came to town, nothing was ever 
fo aukward. But now the ſwims a inden, and fits 
ht and forty hours at quad rie. {ET 


tions; 


„ JAME .. td . * * 
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tions; for 'tis well known, before I had the honour 


of her acquaintance, ſhe Has publicly ſpoke againſt 
that divine collection of polite learning written by Mr. 
Gulliver: but now, the very moment it is named, 

ſhe breaks out into the prettieſt exclamation, und 
cries, O the dear, ſweet, pretty Jutle. creatures : Oh! 
gemini; wou'd 1 had been born a Lilliputian. 


La. Marek. But methinks, Sir Apiſh, a lady who ; 
has ſeen the world ſhould be mare'agreeable to one of 


your refined taſte : bende, I have heard you lay von 


like a widow. a 
SIR Arisn. Ah Pamoor ! Pl perfe declaration 


ſhe is in love with me, mardie! [Aa Ah! 
Madam, if 1 durſt declare it, there is a certain perſon 


in the word, who in a certain perſon's eye is a more 
agreeable perſon than any perſon, _— yy the 


perſons, whom perſons think agreeable perk 1 
La. Maren. Whoever: that perſon is, cer- 
tainly, is a very happy perſon, +-- 
Six AfIsH. Ah! madam, my eyes (allciencly and 
evidently declare, that that perſon is no other perſon 
than your ladyſhip's own perſon. 


LA. MaTCh. "Nay, all this I have drawn on my- 8 
ſelf. 


L. FoRM. . ladyſhip's eyes are K e e 
that attract the admiration of our whole ſex; their 
virtues are more refined than the loadſtone's; for you 
madam, attract the golden part. 

RaTT. Come, gentlemen, are you for the opera ? 

L. Fox Mu. Oh! by all means. Ladies, your moſt 
humble ſervant. 

815 Arts. Bas ladyihap' «orerlatings creature... 


SCENE XI 1 aber 
Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 


Vemnk And pray, my dear, what do you mean 


by an additional lover? 
LA. Maren. To deliver my ak Sls from 


ſo deteſtable a match, She intreated it of me; and 
I believe I have now done her bulinefs, and am a ſue- 
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2 | + WOB NE XII. 
54 F Fr e 
die chen SATCH IT. 
Carer. Oh, madam, I have been waiting this half 
hour for an opportunity. There's a terrible ſcene of 
miſchief going forwards. Mr. Malvil has been tax- 
ing me about Mr. Merital, and ſo I let drop a few 
words,” and fo he has taken a fit of jealouſy, and ſo 
fee the conſequence. ' .* © [Gives an open letter. 
Vern. Ha! *tis a challenge! How came you 


. no 
1 ＋ 


Fj 
of 35 
* 
oy 


by it? 1 n Fon: 
Caren. Why, madam, he had heard that Mr. 
Merital had an appointment here, and ſo, he deſired 
me to give him this letter, and ſo, and ſo 
VRN. And ſo you had the curiofity to open it. 
La. Maren. Since it hath given us an opportunity 
10 prevent miſchief, you muſt pardon. her. 

VEM. Prevent? No, I'll further it rather. 
La. Maren. But, my dear, conſider here is the- 
life of the innocent as well as guilty at ſtaxe. 

| Care. O, dear madam, don't. let poor. Mr. 
Mierxital ſuffer for my fault. Ps WI i 
 'Verw. Your fault! 
Cavern, If you will pardon: me, madam, I'II diſ- 
eber the whole miſtakk dme Got nn 
LA. Maren. On that condition, 11 aſſure your 
pardon. 33 . 3 
Caren. Why, madam, I had heard that Mrs. 
Helena was to be here at five, and ſo I ſent word to 
Mr. Merital ; and Mr. Malvil coming im at that tire 
(Which was when your ladyſhip went to the park this 
morning), I dropt a word or two about meeting a 
miſtreſs here; and ſo, I ſuppoſe, he thought it was: 
your ladyſhip.; and. ſo. this afternoon, he gave me 2. 
letter, which, I muſt own, my curioſfty 
ran. Very fine, indeedd!t!! 
LX. Marek. I have a thought juſt riſen, which 
may turn this accident into a very lucky ſcene, of di- 
wyerion,! Miftreſs Catchit, can you not change the 
name of Merital on the ſuperſcription, into that of 
Viſemore. FIPS A SEV 110% }* 


Fas 
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Caren. O, madam; I am dextrous at ſthoſe things, 

La. Marek, Come in then, and 111 tell you- 7 — 
ther. Give me your hand, Vermilia: take my word 
ſar it, child, the men are very filly creatures; there 
fore let us laugh at mankind. +. -: 


And teach them that, in ſpite of all their ſcorn;.. 
Our ſlaves Wer. are, and for our ſervice born. Ha 


Ii an - * wy q =" * 
+ £ ; # 


e een 2. 
— Sir Posirivz Fran” 8 . 
Tach TRAP 4 eovered, and then. MERITAE:” 99 


LA. TRAP. Every thing is prepared ; now en 


happy hour. Thear ſome 1 1 112 1 5 Who's 


1 my lover | 4 


MR. My life. ad 1. wp Joy": | Fi. 7 bib 


LA. Tray: Soft, my aunt will hear an 8 A 
Mrs. Oh, name her not. She is a ee an- 


tidote to love. Let theſe bleſſed moments be ſpent 


in nothing but ſoft careſſes. Oh; let me breathe out 
my fond ſoul on thy lips, and let thine own inform 
thee what I'd ſay. It will, 1 bras e, de rege as my 
thoughts. # een 

LA. TRAP; [dfide.] What! fools. men are to make 
buſtles about particular women, when they know not 
one from another in the dark? ' 1206 

Men. But ſay, my life, what method Mall con- 
trive for your eſcape? Conſider you are in the ja ws 
of wretches, who would, for a little Profit, ſee * 
miſerable for vet. 

LA. Trap. I d N my ill. advifed boldueſt, 
in truſting myſelf alone, even with you. I fear the 
nig of my own ſex, and the ſtrength of yours. 
Mex. Not infant babes can love their tender mo- 
thees with more innocence. Spre my. Helena has ob- 
ſerved nothing in my conduct to ground: ſuch a ſuſ- 
pieion on. But let us not trifle: go with me now; 
do nat truſt your aunt; the has r to 
3 a thouſand Argos's. 

1 Trap. Days _ {oy reaſon to aſperſe 
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my aunt z ſhe always mane well of you, and I hate 
ingrattude. 
[Here Helena entering with a candle, over. 
. hearing Lady Trap, blows it out, retire 
2 | 
Me. Tis the aunt berſelf. What a noſe have! 
| to miſtake a bunch of hemlock for a noſegay of 
| a violets! I don't know the meaning of this; 4 Pl 
| try how far ſhe will carry it; perhaps I may blind her 
ſaſpicions for the future. | Aldi. 
Come, come, madam, contrive- ſome way for an 
eſcape, or I ſhall make aſe of the preſent opportunity, 
| ww paſſion muſt be cooled. 

L. Tray. IIa à low voice.] I'll call my eee, if 
| you dare attempt. 

Men. She is here already, ede Ha, he, ha, 
did you think I did not know a fine woman from a 
green girl? Cou'd not my warm, vigorous kiſſes in- 
form you that I knew on whom they were beſtowed ? 
You muſt long fince have diſcover'd my paſſion for 
your niece to have been a counterfeit, a covering on 
my flame far you. Be aſſured, madam, ſhe has no- 
thing agreeable to me but her fortune. Wou'd you 
manage wiſely, you might ſecure heap a gallant, 
and your gallant an eftate. 

+ La. Trae. Cou'd I believe you, Sir, it were an 
affront to my virtue. 

Mr. Ah! Madam, whom did you expe juſt now, 

| * with a languiſhing ſigh, you cried, Who's there? 
my love? That's not a name for a buſband. 

La. Trae. Since I'm diſcovered, I will own— 

Mas. Let me kiſs away the dear word——Brandy 
224 aſſaſcetida, by jupiter... [Aldte. 

La. Tar. But will'you be a man of honour. - 

Man. [ Alaad.] For ever, madam, for ever, whilſt 
thoſe bright eyes conquer all they behold. The devil's 
in it if this does not alarm ſomebody. & ary 

L. Tray. Softly, Sir, you will Halte the ho 

Max. [ide.] I am _ 1 never wanted relief 
more —.— 

La. TRA. Ha! I am alone in the dark, a bed- 
chamber by, if you ſhou'd attempt my —_— Who 
nows 
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knows what. ihe frailty of my ſen may eonſent to? Or, 
if you ſhould forts nie, am I, poor'weak woman, able. 
10 teſiſl ? Ayr," but then there is law and juſtice z yet 
you may depend too fatally on my good- nature. 25 
"Mus. onder, madam, you are in m power ; 8 
— — wp pom I had your love from 
your own lips der welt the temptation of 
ſo 7 nah beauty, ** Wage of my offered joys, the 
time, che place, and the violence of my paſſion, 
Think on this, maddm, and you can expect no other 
mam that F ſhould” this moment ſeize on alt my 
tranſpores; 5 7 bY 
LA. Tax. If oh Gwe e forgive yOu” 
Mus; [louder [ftill.} * Vet, to convince you of m 
generofity, you are at your liberty. I wilt do nothing 
without your conſent. % 
La. Trae, Then to fhew you whar a confidence I 
repoſe in your virtue, I-vow to grant whate'eriyou aſk. 
Mer. [very loud.] And to ſhew you how well 1 
deſerve that confidence, I vow never to tempt your 
virtuous ears with love again; but try, by your exam- 
| 2 to _— licentious paſſion to pure nn. — 


* 80 E NE XIV. 


Urte ee with Sir POSITIVE with 
read Savbrd, © 


Sis Pos. I hear'em, I hear em. 
LA. Trap. Ha! Sir Poſitive's voice Avaunt, nor 
| think all thy intreaties ſhall avail 1 my virtue, 
or that it is in the power of all mankind to make me 
wrong the beſt, the kindeſt of huſbands. I ſwear, I 
never will, even in thought, more than at this moment. 

Six Pos. O! incomparable virtue what an pag 
lent lady, have 1! q n there, 2 33 . 00 


4420 

LA. Taar: 01 my "dear, * are W . 
come; for I was + hardly able to reſiſt him. , 
SI Pos. W our buſineſs here, Sir? 

Mas. My oo "Lafineſs: Sir, cuckoldom. My 


2 us againſt your worſhip” s head and your lady” s. 
ar t. * 9 
* T Sin 
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. Sir Pos, A very patty -geotictaan |: And ſo, Sir 
vou are beginning with my wife firſt??: 

Mea. Ves, Sir, the FE erer te huſband is 
: through the wife, - 28 it] Th n boy asc vn 1 
81 Pos. Come away, Lady wife; come away niece. 
Sir, there's the door: the next time I catch 22 here, 


I may, perhaps, teach you. what it it a cuck- 
old of Sir Poſitive Frap. 

HL. Aſſure yourſelf III ſpeak to your no more. 
LA. Tar. Au! the monſter! [3 niet 5 


MSX. Vour monſter is gone before,: adam. ole 
whilſt I am trying to blind the aunt with a pretended) 
paſſion. for her, the niece over-hears, and ſtie Il ſpeak 
to me no more !— There never comes my good: of 
making love to an old woman. | 


e CE NE * 696 e 
5 0 E N E, Wizzmors's' beck, | 
944 7 1 WISEMORE: alone.” © 


1148121 21 F 0120 
2 human reaſon, when philoſophy c: can- 
not overcome our paſſions } when we can ſee our er- 
rors, and yet purſue them. But if to love be an er- 
ror, why ſhould great minds be the moſt ſubject to it? 
No, the firſt pair enjoyed it in their ſtata of 7 Jung 
cence, "whilſt error was unborn. 


| SCENE. XVI.. 1 60% 
ien 46; 7 him, Servant with a Leitet, 


e Fi: 1 1 — | 5 ls e 
amen letter, Sir. 25 991 7 5 rr 
; : 4 91 e 
l * Ei Wise dE reads.” 25 gere 1155 * 
ee T8657 2t9I07 21 . 7 iow 157: 
#525 Six, ee 21d df 4 40 53 1 18. n< 


« You who are db fciey: of being Greyny bet 


«© 51; the midſt of an intimate friend ip. will not be 


« furprized when I defire that word ay he cancelled 
«©. between us, and that you would not 99 8 me to mor- 


« row at feyen in H de park. Your injured, 
7 WIC! Ye eee Nervt. 
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p. S. Your poor colourings of love for another 
« woman, which you put on this morning, 
« has confirm'd; not baffled my ſuſpicion. I 
«« am certain you, had , no miſtreſs. to fares at 
lady Matchleſs's but Vermilia.” “ 1 
g bg this letter? 
Serv. A porter, Sir, who ſaid; it required 1 noanſwer, 
WISEM. What am I to think L am I in a dream ? 
or. was this writ in one? Sure madneſs. has, poſſeſſed 
the world, and men, like the limbs of a tainted. body, 
univerſally ſhare the infection. What ſhall I do! to 
o, is to encounter a madman, and yet 1 will, .. Some 
3 circumſtances may have wrought this delu- 
fion, which my preſence may diſſipate. And, ſince 
love and jealouſy are his diſeaſes, I ought to pity ** 
who know 5 dreadful ie 


When love! in an impetugus torrent gen 3 

How vainly reaſon would its force oppoſe,;  -. 

_ Hurl'd down the ſtream, like flowers before * wing, 
She leaves to love W e of the mind, . 7 
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ACT IV. SCENE __— | 
1 8 C E N E, r "IT 1 Foc 10 
Lach MATCHLESS, VERMILIA; mae, 
| Lady MATCHLESS, _ 1 


AM gane I ſaw ſome one hereabouts, who; by his 
poſture, actions, and dreſs, muſt be my ſwain.— 


Well, Vermilia, this ſure is the maddeſt prani=—wvhat 


will the world fay ? 21 

Ven u. The world is a cenſorious, ill-natur'd cri- 
tic, and I deſpiſe its cavillings. Beſides, I am now 
grown careleſs of every thing. O! my dear! it is the 


moſt valuable privilege of friendſhip to diſburthen our 


ſecrets into one another's boſoms. If you knew — 
of mine —! am ſure you would pity me, 


ww. 4 


SS .*5 
f * 


3 1 PI 
FEST & ISL 
RT 


— 


1 r ee 


— — 


" wr ef ae * 
: , — - 2 Ny, 4 CI — . 
l * r 


* * 3 n « 
8 


* , 
Daw gi + hb 7 * r * 7 
' R F "= REL _ ET 20 
El Ll * * * * 7. % = a, Ws +4 1 * m_ * . 1 4 % = X 
* ad = 0 * n 8 * 3 0 2 >. . þ b - S<— * «#4 7 1 E. p ww 
2 r* 5 —— 5 * f 4 \ R >< oh — * i — oy 
l . . — ww + 7. T: ro U * 38 Nr res OY == _ = 4 \ = 
- —— _ oy 8 


* 
* * * | . Ws 
—— 3 HEY Yah 
N 


abs .7- 


KEY 


Ty LS 


= k * 2, 5 2 & ' 
FF, - en, - * 8 
— * r. 


1 en, 2 N 2 
2 * 


3 
ef &. 8 
e 


8 


L _ y 4 dn, 
CERT La her + 
CER IS, OS wo fe = 


1 
* 


As the 8 
„Ne 


io A If 


— — - A er bo 


aner 


181 * * 75 : * 8% E N. E 11. f 
r r f 3 $4.6 20s: 45 £ . n ö 
LI. Marek. I do pity you, indeed, for ſure to be 


in love—— 7 

| Wizz... Is to be fooliſh, mad, miſcrable—To be 
in love is to be in hell. {Advancing from behind, 
LI. Marcy. Do you ſpeak from experience, Sir? 

_ © Wrszm. From fad experience — I have been in love 
+-ſo monſtroufly in love, that, like a bow over-bent, 
Lam now relaxed into an oppoſite extreme, and hear- 
a fog eek whole ſex. A , e 
LA. Marcy. Poor Cardenio! ha, ha, ha! be not 
fo diſconſolate, you may yet find your Lucinda, 


— 


Wien. No, the has loſt herſelf—and in a wilder. 


neſs. | | : 
La. Maren. How, in a wilderneſs? 
Wise u. Ay, in that town! that worſt of wilder. 
- vefſes! where follies ſpread like.thorns ; where men 
a the part of tygers, and women, of Erocpoltes ; Where 
vice lords it like a lion, and virtue, that phenix, is ſo 
rarely. ſeen, that ſhe is believed a fable, But theſe 
ſentiments do not pleaſe you, fo, pray leave me. 
Verm. Our-company, Sir, was your own choice. 


La. Marek. And now, you hays raiſed pur curio- 


+ 


ſity, you ſhall lay it. 


Wiesn. I would have raiſed the devil:ſooner, and 


ſooner would I have laid him. — Your e Ma- 
dam, 1s a ſort of hydra, which not even Hercules 
can tame; ſo, dear ladies, leave me, or I ſhall pull 
off your ſham-faces—— — 5 | 
LA. Maren. You would repent it heartily if you 


did. | 


iet. Perhaps ſo; I believe, indeed, you ſhew 


the beſt part of you. 


Le. March. You would give half your ſoul to ſee 


the beſt part of me, © At 
- WistmM, Half a crown 1 will. The beſt ſight to 
me is your back, turn it, and away; you loſe your 
time, indeed you do. What can ſuch as you, with a 
Plain honeſt man like me ? Go, ſeek your game # the 
+ LM aus 
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beaus will hegin to yawn preſently, and ſots 
home from their e ſtrike in there, and y« 
make your fortune, at lealt get a dinner, Which 
may want by ſtaying here. 

Ls, Maren. Do not be angry; dear ouſt, 
are both enamoratas as well as you; nay, 
am ſo with yourſelf. Hang con ancy, you | 
much of the: 9rd to be conſtant; ſure- | 

9 8 rom a knowledge of "the . Ma- 
dam, that I am conſtzut: for I know, it has nothing 

which can pay me for the EXC bange. | 

8 Marg. Come, come, you would d hare more 
medern n if you knew that a certain wo | 
100 fortune 75 ſome . of yo 6:3 and and, 3 

& yYQU, 1 am not wnat 

Wia, Faith, Madam, I Gould not. Gandeuris 
to me. bas As & Ba, pill and fortune, as it can 
never raiſe, my eſteem for the poſſeſſor, can never 
raiſe my love. 1225 heart is no . 1 


tertainment, Wo war: mare than on in one miſtre 


ong 179 — 
Poe it. Yea, heh r e we, and 9 
don m myſelf to deſpair; ſo, pray, R for 
as you can ave no buſineſs with the. unhappy - 

Js. enerous, worthy man! 
Romapgic 'n . 1D tell you, 1 $8 re 

ily and fortune, 25 — too, a 
lently enamoured 8 humour, that I am afrai 
my life is in your poW et. 

 Wisem. Would your tongue was in my power, tho“ 
I queſtion even then the po bility of ſtopping it. I 
wonder the anatomy of a n tongue does not 
enable our modern Philoſophers to diſcover a pe 
tual motion. To me, the Turkiſh, La foi ny 
the Triſh: howl-at a funeral, or the Indian exclama- 
tion at an eclipſe, are all ſoft muſic to that ſingle 
noiſe. It has no likeneſs in nature but à rattle : 
ſnake:. the noiſe as odious, and the ven 58, dany 
gerous. | 

La. Maren, But, like a rattle. ſnake, it gives vou 
go and if you, will front the danger, you. muſt 


POO proweſs. if you imart for it. 
; Wiss N. 
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1521. The ſerpent practiſes not half your wiles 
He covers not his poiſon with the cloak of love. Like 
lawyers," you'gitd your deceit, and fead us to miſery, 


| whilft we imagine ourſelves utf uipg happineſs. 


LA. March. Ha, ha, Ha, Piqued malice! you 
ave loſt an eſtate for \ want 'of money, and g miſtreſs 
For want of wit. 

Wriszm.: Methinks either of thoſe poſſelions ſhould 
be maintained b. . 9900 titles. —In my opinion, the 
enk title to the firft hquld ben right, and to, the latter, 
merit, love, and cba n | 

EA. Martcn.” Ha, ha; mp then Kuobv, tnou roman- 
kiek hero, that right is a ſort of knight-eriant, whom 
we have long fince laughed out of the world. Merit 
is demerit, conſtancy, dulneſs, and love an out-of- 
erſon under- 
ſtands. Lookee, Sir, pull out your Purſe to a lawyer, 
and ow Tauff-box'to"a lady „and 1 Warrant you carry 

t with both. 1182 N V $04 * TY 
Wiszu. The er f mibtleen Win the Tawy ers 
but the other ou muſt de pend on es. You 


may as well teach us a Caribe method to gain that 


fickle airy "Imaginary. miſtreſs, Fortune, W ole em- 
blems you are. For your favours are "as blindly be 
ſtowed, as N ety dufation——and,* ke 125 
une, you s er him moſt to W LON you ſeem 
moſt kl 6 + wt eien ae DIS ma 


DISTES n 1 warty Aastaud ide 29 baut s: 


SCE W DY. 91 a: a . 


x 
3 ; 4 «2 + M2 
REY T3 £70} 5 Dif? : +4 VF 
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40 Ma LY. Wiſemore and women! ey” poG/phe 
turned 'Take! ' Good-morrow, Ned; I Tet a country 
tleman muſt have his morning walk, 

„ Wisku. What does he meant? this coldneſs ill ſuits 
his letter. | {fde. ]J——Ay, Sir, and you are very ſea- 
ſonably come to my aſſiſtance, or I had been devoured 
by two ſhe-welves, more benbde than an iy in the de- 
ſarts of America. i 

MAT. Nay,” ladies, it was barbarbus to ket 


with odds, Woh even fin . you. might have van- 
1 


alls * arb Vermilia. 
WI SEM. 


iſh & EF. 1. 55 $ F 
quilted, wy 
. zz £5 - 


vered my want of it? 


LOVE A vA MASQUES., 


Wise. Will you take away 3995 companion, and, 
leave us? for that gentleman and I have buſineſs, ;_.. 
La. Marek. Not till you agree to an aſſignation. 
Promiſe to meet me barefaced at ten, and I am your, 
rage... oi ein HE AL a 142117 57 
is: u. I'll promiſe any thing to be rid of you. FAY 
La. MaTCH. Step aſide then, and I'll give you. 


the ſignals. id 
Malvil and Vermilia advance. 
VEM. Indeed! ſo gallant!. 0 


=. 


' 


Marv. O Madam, a lady is never more agreeable 


to me than at firſt fight; for, to my temper, a wo- 
man palls as much by frequent converſation, as en- 
Den, i $3 hea 
Vea. But how are you ſure that firſt Bght will be. 
/ 192 Oro te 14 a5 

MaLv, . Why, faith! as no woman has charms” 
enough to engage N e 
does any want enough to fire my deſires at firſt. But, 
if thy face be potently ugly, keep it to thyſelf, and 
diſcover only thy . beauties. Vou are young, I am 
ſure, and welt-ſhaped, have a valt ſhare of wit, and a 


very little ſhare of modeſty. 


Vern, Impüdence! in What, pray, have I diſco- 


7 1 


6 


Marv. In your pretention to it, child; and faith! 
that's better than the real poſſeſſion. What is modeſty, 
but a flaming ſword to keep mankind out of Paradiſe? * 
It is a Jack-with-a-lanthorn, * that miſleads poor wo- 
of all ſociety; lawyers call it the fign of ;4 bad cauſe, 
ſoldiers of cowardice, . courtiers of Inde n and 
women— the worſt ſign of a fool. Indeed, it has, 
ſometimes, made a good cloak for the Bautec, . 
tawdry ontfide of a lady's reputation. But, like other 
cloaks, it is now out of faſhion, and worn no where 
but in the cbuntry. 11 „ VOY ” i x ke $43 IJ Jah ; FRE . 
VerM,* Then to filence your impertinence at once,” 


men in their roads to hap ineſs. It is the conteapt po 
e OO 


know, Sir, that Pm a woman of faſhion, rigidly vir- 
1 io 


tuous, and ſeverely modeſt. 8 
Marv. A blank verſe faith! and may make a 
| | figure 


— 2 


gz = LOVS in 2vtdir MASQUES: 
flgure in a fuſtian cragedy. © Font fn foutdivig wor,, 


and mean juſt nothing at all. 


Ven x. I fuppofe theſe” ate the ſentiments of you 
modern fine gentlemen. The beaus of this age, fike 
the criticks, will not ſee perfections in others which 
they are ſtrangers to themfelves, You confine the 
maſterly hand of nature, to the narrow bands of your 
own conceptions. ä 
Marv. Why what have we here? Seneca's morals 
a maſque! ))) thaatert is > 7 
Ver. I hope that title will prevent your farther 
—_— LE iT io lets 
Marv. Fl tell you a way to do it. 
"Ver. O name it. | 


 MaLy, Unmaſque then. If I like your face no 


better than your principles, Madam, I will immedi- 
ately take my leave of both, I. 
Vu. That's an uncertainty, I'm afraid, conſi- 
dering the ſentiments you juſt now proſeſſed.— Was 
you, indeed, that heroe in love which your friend is 
there ä > 3 1 
Marv. No, faith! I have been heroe in love long 
enough. J RET. | 
Ver Mm. What woman was bleſſed with ſo faithful 
an admirer. Pray what was your miſtreſs's name? 
Marv. Her -name-was, nothing. I was violently 
enamoured with a conſtellation of virtues in a fine 
lady, Who had not one in her whole compoſition. 
Van. And pray, Sir, how was you cured of your 
. : 
Merv. As children are of their fear, when they 


: 


dif: De March. bear. 


' La. MATCH, [Advancing with Wiſemore.] Well, 
you will. de punctual? 
"Verm. O, my dear, I have met with a diſcarded, 
lover too, full as romantick as yours. 


* 


LA. Maren. Say you ſo? then, I believe, theſe 


are the very two famed heroes in Don Quixote. 
Wiss. Shall we never loſe your pratingg 
La. Maren. Promiſe not to dodge us. 

Wiszx. Not even to look after ou. 


— 
© 
$3 


- 
— 


* + 4 2 g 
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La. March. Adieu, then. rs 1 
Ver. Bie, conſtancy; ha, ha, haa 


y . 4 E NE IV. 
WISEMORE, MALVIL. 

Wis EM,. Well, Sir; you fee 1 am come. 

Marv. And am very ſorry to ſee it too, Ned. ba, 
ha, ha! 

W1sem. This reception, Sir, ill agrees with your 
letter. But 'twere abſurd to * coherencies 3 in a 
madman's behaviour. 

Marv. What's this? 

Wis EM. Was it, Sir, from my e abhorrence 
of this civil butchery, you itched on me as one who 
wou'd give you. the reputation of a duellift, without 
the danger? perhaps, you had rather' met with 


another. 
Malv. That 1 had, indeed. 


5 * 


WiszM. Death and the devil! did you invite me * 


here to laugh at me. 

MaLv. Are you mad, or in a dream. 

Wis EM. He who denies to day, what he writ yeſ- 
terday, either dreams, or worſe. Your' monſtrous 
jealouſy, your challenge, and your preſent beha- 
viour, look like a feveriſh dream. 

Marv. Invite! jealouſy ! challenge! what doyou 
mean; 

Wrsem. [Shews a later. ] Read there, then aſc my 
meaning. 


Marv. [Readi.] Ha! my letter to Merital! vil. 
lainous jade! ſhe has altered the * too on the ſu- 


perſcription. I am abuſed indeed! 
Wisz u. Well, Sir“! 


Marv. Wiſemore, be aſſured my Wipe is ur 


to yours. This letter, did, indeed, write, but nor 
to you. 
WiIs EM. HOW! 
3 Believe me, on my 1 I 3 not ſend 
ou. His name to whom I deſigned it is eraſed, 


hi S fuperſcribed, 9 2 ſuppoſe, by the perſon to 
whom 
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44 nme MASQUES, 
whom I entruſted the delivery. And, be aſſured, you 


was not the enemy I wiſhed to meet here. 

WisEm. What novel's this 
Marv. Faith! it may be a pleaſant one to you, and 
no leſs uſeful to me. But the morning is late; you 
ſhall go home and breakfaſt at my lodgings, and, in 

the way, I will let you into the whole ſtorx. 
WiszM. Whatever it be which clears. my friend 
deluſion, muſt he 


from the imputation of ſo wild a 
Marv. And now we will have our ſwing at ſatire 
VV N 
* *W1sew. I ſhall be as ſevere, as a damned poet is 
c AS by. | 
ML. And, perhaps for the ſame reaſon—at leaſt, 
the world will always give ſatire on women the names 
of malice and revenge——whoever aims at it, will 
LOU x 1 * „„ - LTC? | 
w 
| Like a detracting courtier in diſgrace, 
|. Tue wiſe'will ſay, He only wants a place, 


Sens Sir POSITIVE TRAP's Houſe. 


£424 104191, + HELENA alone, 
HET. Of three deplorable evils, which ſhall ! | 
chuſe? To endure the tyranny of an imperious aunt? | 
to venture on a man whoſe inconſtancy I have been ; 
an ocular witneſs of; or ſupport the company of a | 
fool for life? Certainly, the laſt is the leaſt terrible. 

I do now think our parents are wiſer than we are, and 
have reaſon to curb our inclinations : ſince it is a hap- J 

pier lot to marry a fool with a good eſtate, than a 
1 © 3 
Sir POSITIVE, HELENA. 4 

Sir Pos. Are you ready? Are you prepar'd ? Hey? 
Hir. Iam ſeobble, Sir, bow unworthily I had i 


my 


An 
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my heart; and 1 think, neither wiſdom nöt ho 
oblige me to be undutiful to you longer. 

Sia Pos. You are a wiſe girl! a very wiſe N 
and have conſidered Goubffelz the vaſt difference be- 


tween 4 Baronet and a Miſter. | Ha! hal and here 
be comes. | | | 


s CEN E VII. 
To them Sir APIS I. 
Sin Pos. Sir Apiſn Simple, your Cabs 1 


You are early. What, you have not flept a wink. 1 


did not ſlee p for a week before I was married to wy 
lady. 


then, Sir Poſitive. 

Sig Pos. Fd Sir, we are a ſtrong family, an Her. 
culean race! Hercules was a Trap by his mother's 
fide, Well, well, my niece there has given her con- 
ſent, and every. thing 3 is 5 ready. So, take her by the, 
band and 

SIX APISH. ben my word, Sir Pokitive, I cannge 
dance a ſtep. 

Sin Pos. How when I was as young- as you, T 
cou'd have danced over the moon, and into the moon. 
too, without a fiddle. But come, [ hate trifling. The 
lawyer is without with the deeds, and the parſon is 
dreſt in his Pontificalibus, 

Si AP158. The parſon ! I ſuppoſe he is 2 Weleh 
one, and plays on thezviolin, ha, ha, ha?! 

Her, 1 ſee my couſin has been as good as ber 
word. * [AlAde. 


Sia Pos. Sir Apiſh, jeſting with matrimony, is 


playing with edged. tools, . 

SIR APISH. Mairimony! ha, hs; ha! Sir. Poſitivs 
= merry this morning. | 
. 15 Pos. Sir, you will put me out of humour pre- 

ent). 

SiR ApISHy, Sir, I have more ben to bi Ga of 
humour; for you have invited me to breakfalt, witli- 
out preparing h/. 

018 Pos. Is not my niece prepared, Sir? 
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Six Aris, Sir, I am no Cannibal. 

Six Pos. Did not you come to marry my niece, 
Stix AIs H. Sir, I never had ſuch a thought ſince 
I was begotten. : 


Six Pos. The man is mad. [Icstaring. 
Sis Aris H. Poor Sir Poſitive! it is his firſt fit, 
Madam. | 


Six Pos. A dark room and clean ftraw * wou'd 
be of ſervice. | ET lp 
Six Aris H. Nay, nay, I have no time to reaſon 
with a madman; but I hope when you hear I am mar- 
ried to one of the fineſt ladies about town, it will cure 
your phrenzy ; and fo, Sir, your humble ſervant. 
Her. Bleſs me, Sir! what's the meaning of this? 
Six Pos. Why the meaning is that he is mad, and 
this news will make my lady mad, and that will make 
me mad; and you may be mad for a huſband, by 
what I can ſee, by the right hand of the traps. 
Her. So. T had yeſterday two lovers; but now I 


have forſaken the one, and the other has forſaken me. 


Well, theſe men are jewels ; ſo far, I am ſure, they 
are jewels, that the richeſt lady has always the moſt in 
T AE 


SCENE VIII. The Piazza, | p 
. + MALVIL, WISEMORE. 


. Marv. How'! an aſſignation from Vermilia? 
WiIs EM. That's the name, the place this, the hour 
ths - 7: : : l J . 

- MaLv. Impudent harlot ! | 
WISs EM. She made me paſs my word to keep it ſe- 
cret from you ; but when I perceived it the ſame name 
with that in your letter, I thought myſelf obliged by 
friendſhip to diſcover it. The other fignals were a 
red cloak and a maſque. | | 


Marv. Thou deareſt, beſt of friends. Ten; you 


ſay ? it is now within an hour of the time. Since 
you do not intend to keep your aſſignation, TI will take 
it off your hands, But you may yet heap another ob- 
| | ligation 


LOVE Ix sEVvIRAL MASOQUES. 147 
kgation on me by your preſence ; for I am reſolved to 
expoſe her. | ; | 5 
WISE M. I am to meet a ſerjeant- at- lay hard by 
but will return with all poſſible expedition, and then 
— if I can be of ſervice. F 

Marv. If you return before the hour, you will 

find me at Tom's, if not here. | | 
WIs gu. Till then farewell—how am I involving 
myſelf in other mens affairs, when my own require my 
utmoſt diligence ! What courſe ſhall T take? I Cannot 
reſolve to leave her, and, I am ſure, ſhe has given me 
no hopes of gaining her. Yet ſhe has not ſhewn any 
real diſlike, - nor will Jever imagine her inclination?s 
leaning to any of thoſe fops ſhe 1s ſurrounded with, 


- SCENE IX. 
MERITAL, WISEMORE. 


Mex. So thoughtful, Wiſemore? What point of 
philoſophy are you diſcuſſing ? 

WISsEM. One that has puzzled all who-ever at- 
tempted it Woman, Sir, was the ſubject of 
my contemplation. Na, Sh | | 

Mer, Ha! hey! what point of the compaſs does 
the widow turn to nos -?? Ta „ 

WIsBEM. A very frozen one. Foppery. 

Mex. Let me adviſe thee, Ned, to give over your 
attack, or change your method. For, be aſſur'd, 
widows are a tudy you will never be any proficient 
in, 'till you are initiated into that modern ſcience 
which the French call Le bon Aſſurance. 

WIS EM. Ay, ay, we may allow you gentlemen of 
profeſſed gayety thoſe known turns of raillery, ſince 
they were the eſtate of your fore-fathers : there is an 
hereditary fund of little pleaſantries which the beaus 
of every age enjoy, in a continual ſucceſſion. 

Mex. Well, and I hope you will do thoſe of this 
age the juftice to confeſs, they do not attempt any 
innovation in the province of wit. | XL: 

Wrisem, Art thou ſo converted then as to deſpiſe 
the fops? | | 
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* As much as thou doſt the women, I believe, 
e 

WISsBM. Vou miſtake me. It is their follies only 
I deſpiſe. But there, certainly, are women, whoſe 
beauty to their minds, like dreſs to their beauty, i; 
rather a covering than an ornament. 

Mer. Theſe are high flights, indeed. But, tell me, 
on what do you build your hopes of the widow ? 
WISsEM. On an opinion I have of her good ſenſe, 
and good nature. The firſt will prevent her favouring 
a fop, the latter may favour me. | 

Men. And, pray, what foundation is your opinion 
of her good ſenſe built on? If, as you juſt now ſeem- 
ed to think, the beaus are its 1 is a very 
Totten one. 

WIsEM. No; when I ſaid ſhe inclined to foppery, 
I meant only for her diverſion. 

Mex. Hum! I believe, women very ſeldom take 
matrimony for a penance. 

WIS EM. You draw too direct inferences from her 

conduct towards coxcombs. Depend on it, they are 
mirrours, in Which you can hardly diſcover the mind 
of a woman of ſenſe, becauſe ſhe ſeldom ſhews it them 
unmaſqued. If ſhe be not a woman of ſenſe, 1 have, 
| Indeed, built a caſtle in the air, which every breeze of 
erfumes can over- turn. 
MR. Why really, it ſeems to me very little elſe, 
by what I know of her ladyſhip. But you are one of 
thoſe reaſonable lovers who can live a day on a kind 
look, a week on a ſmile, and a ſoft word wou'd victual 
you for an Baft-India voyage. 

WisgEMu, I find the converſation of a friend effaces 
the remembrance of buſineſs. 

Mer N. Any thing to the iſland of love? 

WisE u. No no, to that of law. 
; N. v Sus zedſs attend you: why, I have been 
for ul og. But bortune, J ſee, is ſo kind as to 
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SCENE x. 
Sir APISH, MERITAL.. - 
Mer. Sir Apiſh, your humble ſervant. 


Sis Aris. Dear Tom, I kifs your button. 
Mes. That's a pretty ſuit of your's, Sir Apiſh, per- 


fectly gay, new, and Alamode. 


SIR Ayp1sH., He, he, he! the ladies tell me I re- 
fine upon them. I think I have ſtudied dreſs long 


enough to know a little, and I have the good fortune 


to have every ſuit liked better than the former. 


>. Men. Why, indeed, I have remarked that, as your 


ull pretenders to wiſdom grow wiſer with their years, 
ſo your men of gayety the older they grow, the finer 


they grow. But, come, your looks confeſs there is 


more in this. 'The town ſays it too. 

StR AP1sH. What, dear Tom? 

Men. That you are to be married, and to a York- 
ſhire great fortune. 

SIR AP1s8., He, he, he! Tl make: you my confi- 
dent in that affair. Tis true, I had ſuch a treaty on 
foot, for the girl has ten thouſand pounds, which 
weu'd have patched up ſome breaches in my eſtate'; 


but a finer lady has vouchſafed'to throw a hundred | 


into my lap; and ſo I have een dropped the other. 
Meg. What are you in actual poſſeſſion? 


Six APIsH. Of her heart, Sir, and ſhall be, per- 
haps, of every thing elſe in axday or two. Ah! ſhe's 
a fine creature, Tom; ſhe is the greateſt beauty, and 


the greateſt wit— Pa | ! can't you gueſs whom I 


mean ? | G 
Man. No——for I know no orange wench of ſuch 
a fortune, [ Afiae. 


SIR APISH, Why, who can be all this but lady 
Matchleſs ? 

MER. Upon my word, I commend your exchange. 
Sir Apiſh, it lies in your power to do me an exquiſite 
favour—and I know you will do any thing to ſerve 
your friend. 

Sus APIs H. I wou'd as much as another, indeed— 
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why what a pox, does he intend to borrow money 
of me. | „„ [ A/ige, 
Ves, yes, as I was ſaying-Tom, I wou'd do any 
thing to ſerve a friend in neceflity; but badneſs of 
tenants, two or three ſupernumerary ſuits of laced 
cloaths, and a bad run of dice, have reduced me, 
really, to ſuch an extremity of caſh | 
Men. You miſapprehend me. You were this 
morning, I hear, to — married to Helena? | 
SIR APISH. And, ha, ha, hal I muſt tell it you: 
J have been juſt now with Sir Poſitive Trap, her un- 
cle: and when he expected the performance of arti. 
cles, I perſuaded him he was mad, laughed at him, 
and with a brave front, faced him down that I knew 
nothing of the matter. | 
MER. You fe into back then immediately, turn 


your former viſit into raillery---tho? it be a little ab- 
ſurd, it will paſs on the knight---diſſemble a willing. 
neſs to go through affairs; I will be your chaplain, 
and may, perhaps go through affairs in your place. 
SIR APIs H. Is the an acquaintance of yours then! 


— O, %% | 
StR Ayisn. Dear Tom, I am very glad I can oblige 
you by a reſignation, and will do, to the utmoſt of my 
power ; and to ſhew you, Sir, that I love to ſerve a 
friend, Sir, Ill but ſtep to the next ſtreet, and be here, 
Sir, at your commands, Sir, in a moment Sir. 
Mea. [las.] My rencounter with the old lady, 
laſt night, ſurprized me: there muſt have been ſome 
_ myſtery in that affair, which my diſguiſe may help 

me to unravel. Men of capricious tempers wou'd raiſe 
a hundred jealouſies on this occaſion; but it ſhall be 
ever my ſentiments of a miſtreſs, in all doubtful caſes— 


That if ſhe's true, time will her truth diſcover, 
But if ſhe's falſe, Il] be as falſe a lover. 


SCENE 
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41, 8 N oft, 
SCENE Lady Marchrzss' Houſe. 
Lady MATCHLESS, VERMILIA. 


La. March. Ha, ha, ha! love and ſcandal are 


the beſt ſweetners of tea. 
VE. The beſt embitterers, you mean; but, in 


my opinion ſcandal is the ſweeteſt of the tes and 


leaſt dangerous. 
La, Maron. Love is not ſo dangerous to our _ 


as you imagine. It is a warfare wherein we always 
get the better, if we manage prudently; men are 
perfect empty bullies in it; ; and, as a certain poet 
fays— | | 
Swift to attack, and Pie to run away.” 
Ves. Well, bur what do you intend by your af. 


fignation ? 


LA. MaTcn, Only to get an excuſe for diſcarding 


a troubleſome lover. Lookee, Vermilia, you ſhall at- 


tack him for me; I am afraid of a diſcovery myſelf. 


If you can but bring him to terms, that is, if you can 
procure his conſent to a ſecond treaty, I ſhall be Wer 


handſomely: diſengaged of mine. 
Ver. You banter, ſure. But, if you are in earneſt, 


1 muſt adviſe you to get another proxy; for Lhear- 


tily hate mankind, and will forſwear any converſation 
With them. 


„ Maren. Nay, but you ſhall 28 your in- 
clinations to ſerve your friend. 


Ver. And pray what has cauſed this ſudden revo- 
lution in your temper, ſince, it I am hot miſtaken, 


you, but yeſterday, expreſſed ſome favour for him. 


La. Marca. But 1 have found him ſuch an out- 


of-faſhion creature, that I am heartily aſhamed of him; 


beſides, I have this morning received S from 
that prince of pretty fellows——Lord Formal. 

Vea. O conſtancy! thou art a virtue. 

La. Marcy. It is indeed. For virtue, like faints, 
are never canonized ?till after they are dead---which 


ry Conſtancy has been long ago. 
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VR. I am afraid it proved abortive, and died Be- 
fore it was born. But if it ever had being, it was moſt 
certainly feminine; and, indeed, the men have 
been ſo modeſt to allow all the virtues to be of our ſeg, 

La. Maren. O! we are extremely obliged to 
them; they have found our houſewifery to belong to 
us too. In ſhort, they throw their families and their 
honour into our care, becauſe they are unwilling to 
have the trouble of preſerving them themſelves. 

VER. But you railly, ſure, in what you ſay con- 
eerning lord Formal. 5 
LA. MarTcn. Fie! my dear, is a title ſo ludiprqus 
a thing: — But, come, you ſhall undertake my aſſigna- 
/ . ICC. 

Ver, Were I ſure it wou'd give amuneaſy moment 
to Malvil, I wou'd; for there is nothing I wou'd ſtick 
at to be revenged on him. r 

La. March. When we reſolve revenge againſt our 
lovers, that little rogue Love ſits on his throne, and 
laughs till he almoſt burſts. | | 


Tho? ne'er ſo high our rage, the rogue will fin 
Some little, tickliſh corner in the mind, 
Work himſelf in, and make the virgin kind. | 
When next before her feet her lover lies, 
All her reſentment, in a moment, dies. 
Then, with a figh, the tender maid forgives, 
And love's the only paſſion that ſurvives, 


7— — 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
Scexe 9ir POSITIV E 's Houſe, 
Six POSITIVE. 
Y Say, it was your own plot, your own contrivance,, 
;vour own r You threaten'd him to 
ey! and he was fool enough to believe you! 
HET. He was wiſe enough to believe me: for [ 


threaten'd no impoſſibilities, But don't put 1 that 
e e 


4 
* 


fevere aſpect, dear uncle; for, I proteſt, it makes 
you look ſo like one of the Cæſars heads in our long 
allery. | | 25 | 
; Sir Pos. Very likely, there may be a reſemblance, 
indeed; for Julius Cæſar, by his great grandfather's 
wife's great grandmother, was.a Trap. 15 
Hr. Ha! ha! ha! I am afraid we can hardly call 
coulin, But pray, did he leave any legacy to us? 
Sir Pos. Aſwinging legacy! abundance of honour? 
Her. And pray, what will all that honour ſell for? 
Six Pos. Your. right honour is not to be bought 
nor obtained: it is what a man brings into the world, 
with him. He 1s as much an upſtart who gets his own 


honour, as he who gets his own eſtate. Take it for a 


maxim, child, no one can be a great man, unleſs 
his father has been ſo before him. Your true old 
Engliſh honour, like your Engliſh oak, will not come 
to any maturity under a hundred years. It muſt be 
planted by one generation for the good of another. 
Hal. But if I were to chuſe a huſband, I ſhou'd 
be more forward to enquire into his own merits, than 
thoſe of his anceſtors. CREWE THE 5 63 Fat 
Sie Pos. Ay, ay, to be ſure, © Vou wou'd pre fer 
one who is likety to leave a long retinue behind him, 
to one who has had never fo many glorious anceſ- 


tors before him; and be ſooner enamdured of a fine | 


coat than a fine coat of arms. Hearkee, huſſy, moſt 
of theſe fine fellows are but mere ſnails, they carry 
their all upon their backs; and yet ft is as difficult 
to keep our wives and Aang kkterr fem the one, as our 
füt n TT THT TR | 


theſe morning ramdles. , | 33 | 
Het. Lookee, Sir, I can make difcoveries id you; 

and ſince my aunt has falſely accufed me with being 

the occaſion of Sir Walke, behavibar co day, T uin 
N 5 5 ell 


818 n Ha! 1 muft own I do not like 
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tell you out of revenge what I would never have told 


you out of love. In ſhort, my aunt has — 
Sik Pos. How ! what? | > EG 
HeL. Planted ſomething that will branch to matu- 

rity in leſs than a hundred years, ha, ha, ha! She has 


ſet a modern front upon your old tabernacle, ha, ha, 


ha ! ] hear the coach ſtop this moment. Step but 


into that cloſet, and you ſhall hear her convict her- 


ſelf ——Pl bring her to confeſſion. 2 
Sir Pos. [ Aſde.] Hum! methinks I grow ſuſpi- 
cious. a | # 
HEL. Nay, nay, nay, if you don't accept the trial, 
I ſhall proclaim you dare not. 
Six Pos. Lookee, huſſy, if you wrong my lady, by 


Her. Any, any puniſhment. By fly, ſhe's Juſt here, 
SCENE II. | 


" Lady TRAP, HELENA. 


La. Trae, I am fatigued to death.---Oh! your 
ſervant miſs ; but perhaps, I ought to ſay miſtreſs; 


your huſband may have changed your title ſince I ſaw 


ou. | 

£ Her. And your ladyſhip may have changed your 
huſband's title, ——But that change has been made 
Jong ago. | | | 

La. Tray. What do you mean, madam ? 

HL. Ha, ha, ha! dear aunt, the world knows the 
uſe of china-ſhops, tho? Sir Poſitive does not. 

La. Trae. Fou ſeem to know, madam, I think, 
more than is conſiſtent with your years. ES ; 

HEL. And you ſeem to practiſe, madam, more than 
is conſiſtent with yours. The theory becomes my age 
much better than the practice does yours. 

La. Ts AP. Your age! marry, come up; you are 
always boaſting of that youth and beauty which you 


have. 


HEI. That's more excuſable than to boaſt of that 
youth and beauty which we have not. 


ILA. Trae, I know whom you reflect 0n---I thank 


7 | my 
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my ſtars, indeed, Iam no girl; and as for beauty, 1f 
my glaſs be allowed a judge 

Herz. A very corrupt judge: for a glaſs is fo well- 
bred a thing, that it tells every woman ſhe is a beauty. 
O1-1t is the greateſt. flatterer in the world to our 
faces: but the reverſe in one thing; for it never diſ- 
parages as behind our backs. 

La. Tray. Malapert creature! A girl is now a- 
days no ſooner out of her leading-ſtrings than ſhe ſets 


up for a toaſt. And as the girls are women before 


their time, ſo the men are children all their lives; 
ſor they will be devouring the green fruit. 

HL. And ſure the green is preferable to-the wi- 
thered, aunt. Come, come, madam, you had better 
make me your friend and confident ; for, if you 
declare war, I ſhall be able to enliſt more ſoldiers 
than you. But here's my hand; and if you will let 
me into your ſecrets, I'll give you the honour of a 
woman never to diſcloſe them. 


SCENE III. 
To them, Sir. APISH, MERITAL uses as a 
. | Raben 


"Sin Arisns ads Trap, I am your moſt obedient z , 
ſweet Mrs. Helena, J am everlaſtingly yours. 

La. TRA. Sir Apiſh, your behaviour this morn- 
ing ſtaggered us; but I am glad to find you are re- 

lapſed, | 
Six Apisn, He, he, he! it was all a jeſt upon my 
word; as I queſtion not but my future behaviour will 
explain to that lady, 

HeL. It has already explained you's irn to me, to 
be the greateſt jeſt in nature. 

La. Txar. Sir Apiſh, you know too much of the 
world to regard a young lady's coyneſs: and I aſſure 
you, Sir, it is all affected; for ſhe is ever repeating 
your name, even in her ſleep. Don't bluſh, child. 
But you'll excuſe the faults of youth : ſhe will learn 
more ſenſe, . 


Mat, 1 don't know whether you move my anger Ar- . 
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my pity moſt. But for that thing there, I'd have him 
know, I ſcorn and deteſt hin 
- SIR APisH. Iwou'd nothaveyourladyſhip chagrin 
at my bride's expreſſion; for, Il'H engage, We fnall 
hate one another with as much good breeding as any 
couple under the ſun. TR W 

Mex. Give me the permiſſion to lead you, madam, 
Si Aris. | Apart to Lady Trap. ] If you'd leave 
miſs a few minutes with Mr. Parſon here, I wou'd en. 
gage for his ſueceſs. He is a noted match-maker, 
LA. Tray. Niece, pray be attentive to that re- 
verend gentleman ; he will convince you of your er- 
rors.---Come, Sir Apiſh, we'll take a turn in the din- 
ing- room: Sir Poſitive will not be long, 

Ty ; 2. 7 -» [Apart to Sir Apiſh, 

. - [Theſe two ſpecches ſpoke together.) 

HET. [4/4] Sir Poſitive is ſafe; Pm ſure, till I 

give him an opportunity to ſneak off; ſo I've a re- 


Prieve atleaſt, * _ 4 
SCENE IV. 
HELENA, MERITAL. _ 


Her. What, gone?——Ha! | 
MR. Be not frightned, dear madam; for I have 
nothing of ſanctity but the maſque, I aſſure you. 
| | $5 6464 = [Diſcovering himſelf. 
"Her. I believe it; nor of any other virtue. | 
Mrs. Very prettily frowned;---I know ſome ladies 
who have practiſed a ſmile twenty years, without be- 
CORE it ſo well. —But, come, we have no time to 
ole, | | 
HEIL. No, to upbraid you were loſs of time indeed; 
for the remonſtrances of an injured woman have but 
little weight with ſuch harden'd ſinners. | 
Mek. Hum! the fight of a gown has not infpired 
vou, I hope: you don't intend to preach ; but if you 
do, the wedding, you know, is always before the 
_ ſermon, — which is one of the chief things wherein 
hanging and matrimony diſagree. | Aide. 
Hr. Mr. Merital, I lik'd your raillery well _ 
whilſt I believ'd you innocent. But as that , 
8 | Tels, 
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aeſs; whüch gives à bloom to beauty, ſhews defbrmity 
in its wort tight; fo that mirth and humour, whiehs 
are 4% K15 amiaple in the innocent, look horrid 5 in the 

ui | 8 | 
: A Ave wa in ed ehild? 3 

Her. That quent furprizes me, when you how 
I was witneſs 970 ur laſt night's adventure. 

Mex. Faith, 5 dear, I might have been more 
juſtly ſarprized, that you ſhould make me an aſſigra- 
tion, and ſend your aunt to keep it. 

HEL. I make you an alſignation! I'll never ſee 
you more. 

MER. 7 urn, mighty conquereſs, turn your eyes 

this way, 

And hear at once your prieſt and lover pray. 

In vain by frowns you would the world ſubdue, 1 

For when. with all yan might, you've knit your { 

Flag _- 

Your grandmother more wrinkles has than you. 
Ha, ha; ha! don't put-on thoſe ſevere looks, dear 
Helena; good kumour ſets off a lady's face more 
than jewels. 

Hel TL wiſh my looks had the power to blaſt you. 

Mer. No, no, madam, I have a ſort of armour 
called common- ſenſe, that's frown- proof, l aſſure you. 
Your ſmiles may melt, but your frowns will never 
pierce it. What, to make me an aſſignation with 
your own hand, then ſend your aunt for a proxy? 
| My good- nature, indeed, ave it the turn of a trial, 
— ſhe was a fitter ha to try my Tipe: than 
my conſtancy, | r aft 4e. 

Her: I write to you yeſterday ? | 

Mes. Why, I cannot fay poſitivel it was you ; - 

FI begin to think myſelf i in Don Quixote's caſe, 
and that ſome wicked enchanters have tranſmogra- 
phied my Dulcinea, I'll leave it to your own judg- 
ment, whether you are not a little altered fince you. 
writ this. [ Shewws a letter. 

HEI, Ha! the letter I copied before my aunt!, 
then I've wronged him, indeed! Unheard-of baſe-, 
neſs! Mr. Merital, 'perhaps my ſuſpicions have 


ons too ill grounded; but, for your reproaches, . 5 
ER. 
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MR. Nay, if there be a myſtery in it, and I: am 
uilty of unreſerved reproaches, your juſtice cannot, 
wall not pardon me, till I have, atoned for it with a 
ten years ſervice. , Yet impute what I have ſaid to 
the ſincerity of my love : my 1 ſympathize with 
yours ; and if one wild deluſion has poſſeſſed us, let 
us partake the equal joy of its diſcovery. 

Her. That diſcovery is too long to be made now; 
but there is a riddle in that letter which will fur 
prize you. | 

Mes. Let then thoſe lovely eyes reaſſame their 
ſweetneſs, and, like pure gold, riſe brighter from 
the flames. | 

Het. Well, well, you know your own terms, a 
ten years ſiege, and then —— 

Mes. Ah! but will not the garriſon 5 ſtarved 

in that long time ? and I ſhall ſhut it up with a very 
cloſe blockade. So you had beſt ſurrender now on 
honourable conditions. 

Her. Well, but you'll allow the garriſon to 448 
a ſally firſt. Sir Poſitive, uncle, ha, ba, ha! come 
and help me to laugh. The ſame worthy gentle- 
man who came after your wife laſt night, is now come 
after your niece. 


. SCENE.V.. 
To them, Sir POSITIVE from the chr. 


Six Pos. A brave girl, a very brave girl! Why, 
why, why, what a pox do you want here, Sir? 

HEL. Bleſs me, how he ftares! I wonder he is 
not confined: I'm afraid he will take a we ſome 
body's life. 

Sir Pos. I believe his intention is to give ſome 
body life: ſuch as he oftener increaſe families than 
_ diminiſh them. 

Her. Or perhaps the poor gentleman is an itiner- 
ant preacher, Did you come to preach to us, Sir? 

Mex. Do you take me for the ordinary of Bedlam, 
madam ? Was I to reaſon with you, it ſhould be by 
the doctrine of fire and . | 


| | Hit. 
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— a Say you ſo? Nay: then, I believe, uncle, hei is | 


a popiſn inquiſitor. 
Sir Pos. An inquiſitor after fortunes, I ſuppoſe. 


Ah! Sir, is not that your pious errand? Vou are 
one of the royal ſociety of fortune hunters? he! 
Her. I'Il ſecure his maſquerading garb n the 


trophies 97 our family. 


SCENE VI. 
Sir POSITIVE, MERIT TAL. 


Sir Pos. Well, Sir, and pray have you any pre- 
tenſions to my niece? Where's your eltate, Sir? 
what's your title, Sir? what's your coat of arms? Does 
your eſtate lie in Terrã Firma, or in the ſtocks ? 

MR. In a ſtock of aſſurance, Sir. My caſh is all 


braſs, and I carry it in my forehead, for ſear of pick» 


pockets. 
Sir Pos. Are there no guardians to be WEIS» no 


cuckolds to be made, but Sir Poſitive Trap? I'd have 
you know, Sir, there has not been a guckold amongſt 
the Traps fince they were a family, 


Mer. That is, Sir, I ſuppoſe, a tacit infinuation 


that you are the firſt of your family. 

Sir Pos. You-are ignorant as well as impudene 
The firſt of my family! The whole world knows, 
that neither I, nor my father before me, have added 
one foot of land to our eſtate: and my grandfather 
ſmoaked his pipe in the ſame eaſy chair that I do. 

MER. Very likely. And what then ? 

Sir Pos, What then! Why then there's the FI 


and then I deſire you'd go out. Upſtart, quotha! 


Sir Poſitive Trap an upſtart! I had rather be called 
knave. I had rather be the firſt rogue of a-good fa- 
mily, than the firſt honeſt man of a "ORG One. © 


Mer. Indeed! ; 
Sir Pos. Ay, indeed; for do not we upbraid the 


ſon whoſe father was hanged; whereas, many a man 


who .deſerves to be hanged, was never upbraided in 


his whole life. / 
Mex. Oons! how am I jilted! | [AlAde. 


Lookee, Sir Poſitive, to be plain, I did come hither 


with 
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with a defipn of inveigling your neice; but ſhe ſhall 


now die a maid for me, I impoſed on Sir Apiſn, as! 
would have done on you ; but you ſee Þ have failed: 
5 you may fmoak on in your eaſy chair, Sir Trap. 

Sir Pos. So, ſo, I began to ſuſpect Sir Apiſh way 
in the plot; but Pm glad to find my miſtake. 


SCENE VII. 
Sir POSITIVE, Lazy TRAP. 


Sir Pos. -O, my dear lady, are yon come? I have 
ſuch a diſcovery ! ! tuch a rare diſcovery ! you Will ſo 
hug me— 

L. Txay. Not ſo cloſe as you do your diſcovery, 
my dear.—But where's Helena ? 

Sis Pos. He, he, he, rogue, conjurer! My. lady's 
a conjurer ! why, tis about her I am gving to dif 
cover. But where's the baronet ? 

La. TRAP He waits below with his chaplain, 

Sir Pos. His chaplain ! ha, ha, ha! tis a rogue 
in the chaplain's habit; the wild young Ts that has 
haunted my niece ſo long. 

LA. Trae. How ! 

Sia Pos. Ay, and he is ftole off at #4 his diſ- 


guiſe, which the girl has ſecured as a trophy of her 


victory. 
La. Tray. Cheated! rein'd! undone ! 
Si Pos. Ha ! what ? | a 
13 TAP. She is gone, the is loſt without 
there ſhe's gone, I ſay, and we are cheated. 
St Pos. How, by the right hand of the Traps! 
LA. Tray. By the wrong head of the Traps. I 
thought what your diſcovery would be Where's 


Sir Apiſh. [To a ſervant entering · 


Serv. Gone out with his chaplain, and another 
gentleman, madam. 
LA. Trae. Purſue them, purſue them. 


Sin Pos. Get down my broad-ſword and band- 


aliers, and Sir Gregory's blunderbuſs. Fly, fly. 


SCENE 
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T : 
SCEN E, the Piazza, | 


9 MALYIL, meeting CATCHIT maſqued. \ © 


Mar. So, I find the's exact to her aſſignation.— 
Well encountered, madam : what, I ſuppoſe Fam not 
the game you look for. O thou perſidious, falſe, diſ- 
ſembling woman. Nay, do not offer to ſtir, for you 
are betrayed, and by all the powers of love you've 
wrong'd, I will expoſe you. Come unmaſque; un- 
maſque this inſtant, r —: F 

Ca reh. [unmaſquing.] I proteſt you are very rude, 
Mr. Malvil!; I would not be ſeen here for the world. 

Mar. Ha! now I thank my ſtars, indeed. Thou 
vile intriguer, forge ſome lie to excule thyſelf in an 
inſtant, or it ſhall be thy laſt. _ 

Care. O lud! you will frighten me into fits. 

Mal. Come, confeſs how you came here? by 
what means did Wiſemore get my letter? Confeſs 
all: and if I find you faultering in one ſyllable, I'll 
cram it down your throat with my ſword, 

CarH. O lud! 1— 1 | . 
Mal. What, you belied Vermilia in all you ſaid ? 
Speak---you belied her, I ſay? 28 

CArcH. O! O! but will you pardon me then? 
Marv. Speak the truth, I will pardon you; but 
If I ever diſcover the leaft falſhood in what you now 
ow me, if you had a thoufand lives you ſhou'd forfeit 

wy LT . 

+ Carcn, Why then, indeed, it was all falſe: ſhe 
never ſaid a kind thing of Mr. Merital in her life--- 
and---and, fo, when you gave me the letter, I ſuſpected 
what it was, and fo I carried it to my miſtreſs; and 
Lady Matchleſs being by, ſhe took it, and ſealed, 
and ſent it to Mr. —— and fo, my lady and ſhe went 
into the park this morning; and Lady Matchleſs 
made an appointment in her name, and wou'd have 
had her keep it, and ſhe would not---and ſo I was ſent. 

Marv. And how ;---how did the devil tempt you 
to belie her to me ? J EF | 
Caren. O lud! Sir, it was not the devil wa 
"OM, but. 


ee 
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but you had often teazed and promiſed me, if I wou'g 
diſcover your rival; and, heaven knows, you haye 
none in the world. 5 
Mal v. But on what embaſſy was you ſent hither? 
Carcn.. Here's a letter which, I believe, will tell 
you. But pray don't keep me, for we are all very 


buſy; my Lady Matchleſs is to be married in a day or 


two to my Lord Formal. 


MaLv. How! to my Lord Formal? 
Carcn, Yes, Sir. 


Marv. Well, tell her you delivered the letter as 


you was ordered. Don't mention a word of me,— 
Be truſty now, and Þ'11 forgive the paſt. 

Carca. I will, indeed, Sir,—O lud! I ſhall not 
recover it this week. : | 


„ SORME Ix 
- MALVIL, WISEMORE/ 


Marv. Wiſemore, moſt opportunely arrived. [ 
find you are more concerned in this aſſignation than 
I imagined, as this will explain to you. 


WISsEMORE takes the letter, and reads. 


„„ 


« You will be ſurprized at the news of ſo ſudden 


& a conqueſt; but I hope that ſurprize will be an 
% agreeable one, when you know it is over a woman 
% of a conſiderable fortune: and if ſeven thouſand a 
be year can make me as acceptable to Mr, Wiſemore 
* as his virtue renders him lovely to me, I ſhall meet 
* with a favourable anſwer; for which the meſſenger 


+ who brings you this will attend, an hour after te 


& delivery. Your's till then,  IncooniTa. 


P. S. Iam glad I can iuform you, that my rival 


js this day to be married to another.“ 
How received you this letter? 
MaLv. From the very perſon who convey'd you 
- mine. . | | 1 > 
 Wrsem. O Malvil, I find myſelf concerned, indeed, 
and, I fear, fatally. Fig? 0 7 


"AE a LY. - 


1 
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Marv. I am ſorry to be the meſſenger of ill news 
but 1 juſt now heard your miſtreſs is carrying on 
a treaty with the greateſt coxcombs in town. 

WISEM. 'I'here is but one way, and I muſt beg 

our immediate aſſiſtance. I have contrived a ſtrata- 
em to convince her of the mercenary views of her 


pretended admirers. 
MaLv. But do you draw any of your fears from 


that letter? For I have very good reaſon to believe 


it came from Lady Matchleſs. 


W1sEM . Impoſſible! 
MaLv. I am confident it did. 
WISEM. By heav'n, thou has revived a ſpark of 


hope. 
HA And lovers muſt nurſe up feeble, infant 


hopes till they grow big, and ripen into certain joys. 
W1sEm. I will do ſo: for I have always looked on 
love as on a ſea, whoſe latitude no one ever diſeover- 


ed; and therefore, 


Like mariners, without the compaſs toſt, 
We may 10 near our port, when we eſteem it loſt. 


SCENE X. 


Scene, Lady MaTcHLess's Houſe. 


Lady MATCHLESS, Lord FORMAL, Sir- APISH> 
| VERMILIA, and RATTLE. 


LA. Marc. I hope the ſincerity which I have 


diſcovered in your Lordſhip's paſſion, and the glori- 


ous character you bear in the world, will excuſe my 
eaſy conſent. * 

L Form. I wou'd not be ſo ill- bred as as to bluſh ; 
but your ladyſhip's compliments have really raiſed 
an inordinate fluſhing in my cheeks. 

Vern, Why, my dear, this will be a ſurprize to 
the town, indeed. 

RATTLE, I'm ſure it is no agreeable one to me. 

== P-/77 
Why, widow, do you intend to leave me in the lurch? 
Sir ApIsH. And me in the lurch too, madam ? 


I aſſure you, I have refuſed a great fortune on your 
account, 


— 
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account. Has your ladyſhip forgot your declaration 
yeſterday ? | | : 
La. March. Yeſterday; O unpolite ! are you ſo 
converſant in the bean monde, and don't know that 
_— like quickſilver, are never fixed till they are 
dead ? | ; > | | 
RaTTLE. Agad they are more like gold, I think; 
for they are never fixed but by droſs. [4fide, 


eien 
To them, MERITAL, HELENA. 


HL. Dear Couſin Matchleſs! ! 
LA. March. My dear, this is very kind; being 
cartier with me than my expectation, is a double 
r | 90s 5 
Mes. It may be called a double favour, madam, 
for you are partly obliged for it to your humble 
ſervant. 1 45 | 

LA. Marg. How's this, Helena ? 

HET. I don't know, couſin; I was weary of my 
old guardian, I think, and fo I choſe a new one. 

Mex. Yes, madam, and we preferred the church 
to the chancery, to ſave expences, 

La. Maron. O, it was a moſt commendable pru- 
dence. So you are married. —Well, I give you joy, 
good people. But, methinks, you ſhould not have 
made your guardian your heir. [To Helena] No 
wiſe: perſon ever ſuffered an heir to be truſtee to his 
own eſtate.” 8 18 
Mes. Not till at years of diſcretion, madam; and 
Im ſure the men ſhou'd be that when they marry. 
La. Maren And the women too, or they never 


4 © 


will, . 1 3 
=== Why ͥͤã ĩð yu | 

LA. Marek. Becauſe it is probable they may ſoon 
after run mad. You ſee, my Lord, I have not the 
higheſt notions of a married ſtate; therefore you may 
be ſenfibſe how high an opinion I muſt entertain of 
your merit which can perſuade me to it. 

Mea. Do you intend to follow our example, lady 
Matchleſs? 5 


| RATTLE 


n — 
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RaTTLE. I-can bear no longer. Lookee, my lord, 
if matrimony. be your play, fighting muſt be your 
prologue. . LAßbart to Lord Formal. 
I.. Form. He, he, he! Mr. Rattle, fighting is 
more commonly the epilogue to that play. 
RATTLE. Damn your joke, Sir, either walk out 
with me, or L ſhall uſe you all. I 
L. FoxM. Then you will ſhew your bn 
and give me an opportunity of diſplaying my ga 
lantry, by ſacrificing the affront to the preſence of 
the ladies. 45 „ 
Mek. Fie, fie, gentlemen, let us have no quar- 
rels, pray. 2] : 5 
RATTLE. S'death ! Sir, but we will; I ſhall not 
reſign my miſtreſs, Sir. FOES 
SIR AyP1sH., Norl neither ; and ſo, madam, if you 
don't ſtand to your promiſe, I hope you'll give me 
leave to ſue you for it. | FRF 5 
LA. March. I have told you already that a lady's 
promiſe is an inſect which naturally dies almoſt as 


_ 


To chew: WISEMORE in a Serjeant's gown, Vis bat 
La. Marcy. Have you any buſineſs with me, Sir? 
WIS EM. It concerns 5 affair, madam, which all 

law to your ladyſhip's late huſband, intends to pro- 

know, I am perſuaded we ſhall make good —and, I'm 

LA. Mare. My couſin John Matchleſs heir 5 law 


ſoon as it is born. * 
8 CEN E XII. 
5 —-* - "over His ears. 
WIs p M. Pray, which is the Lady Matchleſs ? 
L. Fos M. This muſt be a very ill-bred gentleman, 
or he would not come before ſo much good company 
with his hat on. „ f 
be ſoon ſo publick, that I may declare it qpenly. 
There is one Mr John Matchleſs, who, being heir at 
ſecute his right, which, as his counſel, out of a par- 
ticular regard to your ladyſhip, I ſhall farther let you 
afraid, it will touch you very ſenſibly. N cl 
to Sir William! I wou'd not have you be under any 
| appre- 
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apprehenſion on my account, good Sir ; I am afraid 
he has a better right to Bedlam than my eſtate. 
MER. Be not concerned, madam; a declaration of 
a title is not always a proof. 
VERM. : We condole you heartily, my dear, on 
- Het. this bad news, 
LA. March. Ladies, I thank you for your kind 
concern; but do affire it you gives me none. 
WiIsEM. I am ſenſible you will find your error; my 
clerk will be here immediately with the ejectment, 
L. Form. I perceive the reaſon of her ladyſhip's 
Haſte to be married. | [ Afeae, 
La. MaTcn. What can this mean! I know my 
title to be ſecure : it muſt be ſome trumped up cheat; 
and I'Il try to divert the chagrin of my friends by a 
trial of my lovers, whom, I already know, I ſhall find 
guilty. [ Ade. Well, as moſt misfortunes bring 
their allay with them, ſo this diſpute of my eſtate 
will give me an opportunity to diſtinguiſh the ſince- 
6E [ Looks on Formal. 
L. Fox u. He, he, he! it has always been my good 
fortune to conduce to the entertainment of the ladies, 
and I find your ladyſhip has a moſt inexhauſtible vein 


of raillery. 


La. Marc. Raillery, my lord! 

L. Foxm. Ah! madam, it were an unpardonable 
vanity in me to eſteem it otherwiſe. It wou'd be con- 
trary to all the rules of good-manners for me to offer 


myſelf up at the ſhrine of your beauty. Ah! 'tisa 
ſacrifice worthy a higher title than mine. Indeed, I 


have ſome thoughts of purchaſing, which when I do, | 


F ſhall throw myſelf at your feet in raptures; but till 


then, I am, with the greateſt diſtance, madam, your | 
ladyſhip's moſt obſequious humble ſervant. 


" RaTTLE. Why, indeed, I think all raillery is un- 
ſeaſonable on ſo ſerious an occafion ; therefore, to drop 


the jeſt, dear widow, I do aſſure you, all that has 


| N between us has been mere gallantry; for I have 


een long ſince engaged to a widow lady in the city. 


SIR ApIsH. And to ſhew you, madam, that no 


ſights from you can leſſen my affection, I do entirely 


relinquiſh all pretenſions to any promiſe whatſoever, 


SCENE 
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SCENE XII. 
To them, MALVIL. 


Marv. Where's, where's my injured miſtreſs ? 
where's Vermilia? O, ſee at your feet the moſt miſe- 
rable of mankind. 1 | 

Verm. What mean you, Sir? 125 

Malv. Think not I wou'd extenuate; no, I come 
to blazon out my crimes, to paint them in the utmoſt 
caſt of horror, to court, not fly the ſeverity of juſtice 
for death's to me a bleſſing. Ah! my friend's blood 
cries out ſor vengeance on me; and jealouſy, rage, 
madneſs, and falſe honour, ſtand ready witneſſes a- 
gainſt me.—[To Vermilia.] Of you, madam, I am to 
beg a pardon for your wronged innocence - [ To lady 
Match.] But to you I have a harder taſk ; to implore 
it, for having deprived you of the beſt of lovers, whoſe. ' 
dying ſighs were loaded with your name. Ves, 
the laſt words your Wiſemore uttered, were to im- 
plore eternal bleſſings on you; your Wiſemore, whom 


this raſh, this fatal hand has ſlan. 
IuLady Matchleſs /inks into the arms of Vermilia. 
MR. Help, help! ſhe faints! : | 
HL. A glaſs-of water, the hartſhorn immediately: 

RAT TL E. Ruſtick's dead then; hey? Poor Ruſtick! 

Verm. How do you, dear ? 

LA. MaTcna. O! I ſhall rave, my frantick brain 
will burſt ; and did he bleſs me with his lateſt breath? 
he ſhould have curſed me rather, for I alone am guil- 
| ty. Oh! I have wildly played away his life, —Then 

take my fortune, all, ſince he is gone, to reward whoſe 
merit I only valued riches. But now farewell con- 


tent, greatneſs, happineſs, and all the ſweets of life, 
I'll ſtudy to be miſerable. . I 
WiszM. O never, never; be bleſt as love and 
life and happineſs can make you——be bleſſed as 
I am now, [ Diſcevering himſelf, and running to Ber. 
La. MaTcn. And art thou then my Wiſemore ? 
| | After a long pauſe. 

Wrisem. And do I live to hear UN call a ? 

O my heart's joy, my everlaſting bliſs! 


LA. 
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La. Marca. And can you generouſly forgive: 

WISsEMu. O name it not, but wear you never will 
revoke what you have ſaid. 

La, MaTca, O, would I had worlds to.give thee; 
for all the ha pineſs x can beſtow. Is nothing to the 
merit of your love. 

Wistm. My heart, o 9 with raptures. Oh! 
my tender love, now do I live indeed-— 

Mex. Why, after theſe high flights, Ned, I am 
afraid wiſhing you joy will be too low a phraſe. 

W1szm, Dear Merital, I thank you.---But here am 
T eternally indebted ; for 1 ſhall always attribute my 
happineſs (next to this lady) to your friendſhip. 

[To Malvil, 

Mar. Be aſſured it gives me an equal latisfaction, 
as if I had procured my own. 

MR. I have known two friends embrace juſt be. 
fore cutting of throats; but I believe you are the fir 
Who ever embraced after i it. 


RAT TLE. Formal. [ Sheepifely, 
L. Fox M. By my title, Tam n perfectly amazed. 
Sir Aris H. We are all bit, agad! _ [ 4/de. 


MR. Came, Harry, put the beſt face you can on 
the matter; tho? I know you have a little chagrin in 
your heart. As for his lordſhip, the lady may be 
a widow again before he gets his title. And my 
friend Sir Apiſh has refuſed a very fine lady this 
morning before. 

SIR Aris RH. Yes, I had two firings to my bow, 
both golden ones, agad! and both cracked, 

Vern. Dear Matchleſs, this ſudden revolution of 
your fortune has ſo amazed me, that I can hardly re- 
cover myſelf to congratulate you on it. 

La. March. Well, but I hope you will not ſee 
your friend PA TAR ee on a fecond voyage, and heſi- 
tate at undertaking the firſt. 

Van. If I were {ure my voyage would be as ſhort 
as your” s has been; but matrimony is too turbulent : 
a ſea to be ventured on in fo light a veſſel as every 
little blaſt can overter. 

- > Marv. Madam, when Mrs, Catchit bas diſcovered | 
the whole affair to you, as ſhe has done to me, I doubt 


not 5 
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| vot but your good-nature-will ſeal my pardon, fince 
exceſs of love cauſed the offence. PTS 
ILA. Maren. Nay, we muſt all ſue. 

Her. Au, all. | 

HEL. 

Vr Mu. Well, to avoid ſo much i importunity, _ to 
thew you the power of a prevalent example--In hopes of 
future amendment, Mr. Malvil, here,---take my hand. 

Malv. O my faireft, ſofteſt, I have no words to 
expreſs my gratitude, or my love. 

VerM. Pray, let them be both underſtood then ; ; 
for we have had ſo many raptures already, they muſt 
be but a dull repetitions; | 
I. Fonu. When it is vain. to, ſtrive againſt the 
ſtream, all well-bred men ſail with i EE cow Alde. 
Ladies I beg leave to preſume to advance with my 
compliments of congratulation on this glorious, occa- 
fon. 1 muſt own your ladyſhip's choice has ſome- 
thing novel in it; but by the ſanction of ſo great an 
authority, I don't queſtion, but it may be reconciled 
with the rules of conſummate good breeding. 

SIX Aris. I am always his lordſhip's. ſecond. 
Ladies, 1 heartily wiſh you joy upon my word. 

RATTLE. And ſo do I, widow, This fellow will 
be poiſoned | before the honey moon's ont, · Ern | 


SCENE, the lope... 


Sir POSITIVE. TRAP, Lady TRAP, Lady MATCH- 
"LESS, Lord FORMAL, VER NIL IA, HELE- 
NA, WISEMORE, MALVIL, "MERITAL, 
RATTLE, Sir APISH SIMPLE. + 


Sir Pos. O couſin, I am undone, and ined! ! The 
Traps are abuſed, diſgraced, diſhonoured ! 

La. Marek. What s the matter, Sir Poſi tive? 

SIR Pos, I am undone, my niece is loſt and ruined. 
| Her. Thad been ſo, Sir, but for the interpoſition 
of a worthy gentleman here. 

Mes. It is, indeed, my happy fate i 6. 
Sik Pos. Is it ſo? is it ſo? and, I believe, this 
will be your happy fate. [Pointing to his neck. 
dhe is an heireſs, and you are guilty of Felony, and 

Vor. I. * ſhall 


— 
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mall be hanged, with the whole company, your 


abettors. 
L. FoxM. This gentleman muſt have had a bar. 


barous education. [Aſide. 

Men. Lookee, madam, as you expect that what has 
paſſed between us ſhall be kept ſecret—[ To Lady Trap, 
* La. Tray, [Fo Mer.] I undetftand you. Si; 
Poſitive, be appeaſed, and leave this matter to me. 

Sir Pos. Tamcalm. 

IA. March. My couſin, Sir, is married to a gen- 
tleman of honour, and one, who, I doubt not, loves 
Her.——Þy yout reſentment, you will call your con- 
cut, not her's, into queſtion. | 

SR Pos. Then you have been ber advifer, I ſuppoſe. 

ILA Marc H. If I have, couſin, you cannot be 
ke 24 ſince itis an advice I am like to follow myſelf. 

3 Why, What are you going to be married 
4 g ain 

Wasen. Sir Poſitive, 1 hope ſhortly to de your 
relation. 

Srx Pos. That's more than I do, Sir, till I know 
your name and family. 

Wiss M. You ſhall both, Sir My name is Wiſemore. 
Sts Pos. Wiſemore! Wiſemore ! why, it is a good 
name but I thoaght that family had been extind. 
Well, couſin, Tam glad to ſee you have not mar- 
ried a ſnuff- box. 3 
LA. Marek. To perfect the good-humour of the 
company, and ſince dinner is not yet ready, I'll en- 
tertain you with a ſong, Which was fent me by an 
unkowh hand. Is Mr. Hemhem there? Sir, if you 
wall - 4 _ CAA 2 and ladies, . to fit. 
2 8. 0 N. . 5 
| 45 EX aa e | 2 
| "ſe nymphs of Breath, Watts wo” 
The e Tb the glorioas prize 20g SIO 

Of beauty to be due; eb 

8 jt'with aſſſdubus care, F 

Let neither flattery Enfifare; © als, 
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Old Bromio's rank'd among the beau . i 
Young Cynthio ſolitary goes, e T 
Unheeded by the fair! 


Aſk you then what this preference gives?  —__ 
Six Flanders mares the former drives 
The latter but a pair. IE) YT 
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Let meaner things be bought and fold, _ 

But beauty never truck'd for gold; | 
Ye fair your value prove: 

And ſince the world's a price too low, 

Like Heaven, your extaſies beſtow _ 
On conſtancy and love. -” 


But ſtill, ye generous maids beware, OT, 
Since hypocrites to heaven there are | 
And to the beauteous too: 
Do not too eaſily. conſide, 
Let every lover well be try'd, 
And well reward the true. 


| Th COMPANY advance, 


Wisz u. The ſong is not without a moral. And 
now, ladies, I think myſelf bound to a ſolemn recan- 
tation of every ſlander I have thrown upon your ſex : 

for | am convinced that our complaints againſt you 
flow generally (if not always) more from our want of 
merit than your want of juſtice. 


For when vain fools or fops-your hearts purſue, 

Ta ſuch the charming prize is never due. 

But when the men of ſenſe their paſſions prove, 

Yu ſeldom fail rewarding 'em with love: 

Juſtly on them the fair their hearts beſtow, 
Since they alone the worth of virtue know. 
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bo on his firft . in plied ah 8 5 
He pleads- Oh gad how terrible his caſe is ! 
For my part, I am frightened f your. 2 mT 
_ Think on his youth. it is his firſt effay ; - 
He may in time, perhaps,---atontmet F088 
but repriev*d this executio 25 . e 
ethinks I ſee ſome elder criticł ii e, 1 
And darting . juſtice from bis eyes, 
Cry © Zounds ! aha means the brat ? why « all thi; 
% fuſs? | 
% What are his youth and promiſes "tous? 
* For ſhould we from ſeverity refrain, 
« We foon ſhould have the toxcomb here again. 
% And, brothers, ſuch examples may invite 
& A thouſand other ſenſeleſs rogues to corite!ꝰ 
From you then---ye touptts---hr hopes defetice + 
You'll not condemn him---for his want of == . 
M bas, now you'll ſay, I warrant, with.g" /neer, 
* Hes choſe too young an advocate, my dear!“ 
Yet boaſt not ( for if my own-ftrength I know). 
J am a match | ſufficient--- for a bean! | 
Laftly to you, ye charmers, he applies, 
For in your tender boſoms 2 mercy lies, th 
As certain as deftrufinn in your eyes, 
Let but that lovely cirtle of the fair © 
T heir approbation by their ſmiles declare, 
T hen let the critics dann him—if- Hey « dare. 


: ＋ H. 
TEMPLE BEAU, 
A COMED Y, 


Firſt Added in 1729, 


Non aliter, quam qui adverſo vir Flumine Lembum 


Remigiis ſubigit. | Via. Georg. 


Indignor quidquam reprehendi, non quia craſse 
Compoſitum, 1llepideve putetur, ſed quia Nobis. 
TITTY Hor. Art. Poet. 
J . 
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PROLOGUE. 


Written by Mr. RALPH, and Spoken by 


Mr. GIF FAR D. 


UMOUR and wit in each politer age, 
Triumphant, rear d the trophies of the ftage: 
But only farce and ſbeau will noxw go down, 
And HARLEGUIx's the darling of the town. 
W1LU's has refign'd its old pretence to wit, , 
And beaux appear where critics us'd to /it. 
BuTTown himſelf, provok'd at wit's decline, 


Now's let hit houſe, and fears he'll burn his gn. 


Ab! fhould all athers that on wit depend, * . 
Like him pro; like him their dealings end; 


% 


Our theatres might take tb example too, 441 


And players flarve them/elves —— As authors da. He 


But if thai gay, the ceurtly world diſdain 


To hear the muſes andtheir {ons complain; b 


Zach injur d Bard ſpall to this refuge fly, 

And find that comfort which the Great deny: 
Shall frequently employ this infant tage, 

And boldly aim to wats a dreaming ape. 

The comic muſe, in ſmiles ſeverely gay, 

Shall feof at wite, and laugh its crimes acuayꝝ. 
The voice of forrow pine in tragic lay, 


And claim your tears, as the fincereſt prai/e. 1 1 . 11 


Merit, like Indian gems, is rarely found; _ 
Ol cure, *tis ſullied with the common groukd 18 
But when it blazes in the world's broad eye, 
All oxon the charms they paſs'd unheeded 4. F 
Be you the firſt © explore the latent prize, 


And raiſe its value, as its beauties riſe, 


Convince that town, which boaſts its, better breeding, 


That riches are not all 1 you exceed in. 
Merit wherever found, is ſtill the ſame, 
And this our tage may be the road to fame. 
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Dramatis Perſone. | 


M E N. 5 


Sir 3 Pxp Avr, Mr. Corkzr. 
Sir HARRV Waldi Mr, PENKETHMAN. 


- WiLDinG, Mr. Girra Rp. 

 VsROMIL, Mr. W. Grry ARD. 

VALENTINE, Mr. WiLLIAMs, 

Pepanr, Mr. ButLock. 
— Mr. e 

w O M E. N. 

Lady Lucy PepanT,” Mrs. Girranp. 

Lady GAVELVY, Mrs. HauGHToN. 

BzLLARIA, | © - Mrs. Px DEN. 


E þ Mrs, SEAL, 


T aylor, Perriwig-maker, array; &. 


sCENE, LONDON. 
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Ac. SCENE 1. 


SCE NB, An. ee in Sir Avanics | 
y --ESDANT! s Houſe, | 


"Ly LUCY |PEDANT, Lag GRAVELY.. KA 


Lady LUCY entering ina pollen, followed by Lady 
© GRAVELY. 


4 


JO more. at your ene dear Pt Mut 1 
be fatigued every morning, with an odious 
repetition of fulſome, dull, antiquated max- 
ims, extracted from eld | philoſophers and divines, 
who no more practiſed what they wrote, than you 
practiſe what you read! Sure, never woman had ſuch 
a time on't ! Between a huſband. mad with ava- 


rice, a ſon-in-law mad with learning, a niece mad 5 


with love and a ſiſte 

L. Gra. Ay, what am I? I'd be glad to know 
what I am. 

I. Lucy. The world knows what you are 

L. Gra. How, Madam un! world KNOWS no- 
thing of me. 

L. Luc. It ſays it es; it talks of you very 
freely, child. Firſt, that you are not fo young as you. 
would ſeem ;_ nor fo handſome, or good as you do 
ſeem ; that your actions are as much diſguiſed by 
your words. as your ſkin by paint; that the virtue in 
Jour mouth, no more proceeds from the purity of 
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your heart, than the colour in your cheeks does from 
the purity of your blood. | 
L. Grav. Very fine, indeed. | 
L. Lucy. That your ardency to reprove the world, 
3s tog often rank. enyy ; that you are not angry with | 
the deformities of the mind, but tlie #0... of thq' 
| perſon : for it is notorious, that you never ſpoke we 
of a handſome woman, nor ill of an ugly one. 
L. GIA. Impudent franca: 
L. Lucy. That you rail at the diverſions of the 
town, for ſeveral reaſons ; but thertove ef goodneſs 
has nothing to do with any. Aſſemblies, ex you 
are very little regarded in them.; operas, becauſe you 
have no ear; plays, becaufe you'havei#t6 taſte; balls, 
becauſe you can't dance: and, Aaſtly;>--that you went 
to church twice a-day, a whole year and half, becauſe 
you was in love with the parſon; ha l. ha! ha! 
La. Gra. As ill as that malicious ſmile becomes 
you, I am glad 7 for it convinces nie, 
that what you have ſaid is purely your own ſuggeſtion, 
which I know how to deſpiſe. Or, perhaps, you call 
a ſet of flirts, the world: by ſuch a world, I would al- 
ways be ſpoken ill of: the flander of ſome people, jd 
as, great à recommendation as the praiſe of others. 
For. one is as much hated by the diflolute world, 
on the ſcore of virtue, as by the good on that of vire. 
iter, your malicious invectives againſt me, reflect 
on yourſelf only: I abhor the motive, and I ſcorn 
n 
| L. Lucy. Nay, but how | ungenerous is this! when 
woas haye often told me, that to put one in mind of 
faults, is the trueſt ſign of friendſhip; and that fin- 
| cerity in private, ſhould give no more. pain, than flat- 
| Fey in public, pleaſure. | „ 


* 
% 


GRA. And yet (methinks) you could not bear 
plain-dealing juſt now. But I'm glad that your [all 
1 awakened me to a perfect ſenſe of my duty; 
therefore, ſiſter, ſince we are in private, III tell you 

what. the World ſays of you, ——In the frſt place, 
* then, it ſays, that you are both younger and! and- 


GB 4 1 


een e on 
I. Loc, Nay this is flattery, my dea 
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L. GA. No indeed, my dear! for, that. folly, 
and affectation, have difpuiled d you all over, with an 
air of dotage and deformity. 

L. Lucy. This carries an air of Gncerity—thank 
you, my dear. 

L. Ga. That admiration is the greateſt pleaſure, 
and to obtain it the whole buſineſs. of your life; but 
that the ways you take to it are ſo prepoſterous, one 
would be almoſt perſuaded, you aimed rather at con- 
tempt : for the actions of an infant ſeem the patterns 
of your conduct. When you are in the play-houſe, 
you ſeem to think yourſelf on the ſtage ;; and when 
you are at church, | ſhould ſwear you thought your- 
ſelfin the play-houſe, did I not know you never think 
at all. In every cirele, you engroſs the whole con- 
verſation, where you ſay. a thouſand filly things, and 
laugh at them all ; by both which the world is always 
convinced, that you have N ine teeth, and very 
bad ſenſe. 

L. Lucy. Well, I will 3 you, for T muſt 
laugh at that; ha, ha, hal 

L. Gra. That you are not W from unlawful 
pleaſores, by the love of virtue, but variety; and that 
your huſband is not ſafe, from having no rival, but 
from having a great many; for your heart is like a 
coffee- houſe, where the beaus friſk in and out, one 
after another; and you are as little the worſe for 
them, as the other is the better; for one lover, like 
one poiſon, is your antidote againſt another. 

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! I like your compariſon of 
love and poiſon, for I hate them both alike. 

IL. GRA. And yet you are in love, and have been 
in love a long while. 

L. Lucy. Dear ſoul, tell me who the happy crea- 
ture is, for J am ſure he'll think himſelf 8 7 

L. Ga. That I queſtion not; for I mean yourſelf, 

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! and Pm ſure you like my 
taſte. 

L. Gx. In ſhort, to end my chanting, the world 
gives you the honour of being the moſt finiſh'q coquet 
in town. 


L. Luer. And I believe it is as little news to you, 
1 6 7077" On. 
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that you have that of leading the vaſt, grave, ſolemn 
body of prudes: ſo let us be friends——fince, like 
the fiery partizans of ſtate, we aim only at the ſame 
thing, dy ſeveral ways: their aim is a place at court 
ours is— this, my dear ſiſter! 

L. Gra. (Now would my arms were fire-brands— 
1 would embrace you then with better will.) [ Aſade. 


8 © ENE Il. 
#2 them, Young PEDANT. 


v. ped. Hey-day!- what, is it cuſtomary here for 
you women to kiſs one another? It intimates the men 
to be ſcarce, or backward, in my opinion. 

IL. Ever. And fo, taking advantage of the dearth 
of gallants, you are come to town to be enrolled in 
the number, 

V. Pep. May J be expelled the dey! that day; 
if your women want fools *till I turn one to pleaſe 
them, they. ſhall want -them—'till their fools turn 
ſcholars like me, or *till they themſelves turn Pene- 
lopes, then, is witer! till the world's turn'd topſy 

rery N 
; Hor. Or, ill ſuch iterate pedants as you 
turn fine gentlemen. 

V. Ped. Ilirerate ! Mother-in-law ? You are a 
woman. | _ [ Seornfully. . 
. Lor. Your are a coxcomb. 

V. Pep. I rejoice in the irony. To be called cox- 
comb by a woman is a ſure ſign of ſenſe, as to be called 
rogue by a courtier is of honeſty. 

L. Ges. You ſhould except your relations, nephew; 
and truly, for the generality of e I am much 
of your opinion. 

V. Pep. Are you? then you are a woman of mm 
aunt; a very great honour to your ſex. 

L. Lucy. Did 28 ever hear ſo conceited, igno- 
Manta wretch ! 

V. Pep Ignerant!— 


— Know, Madam, that I have 


revolv'd more Ames than you have done pages; 
might ſay lines. More 8 has gone in at theſe 


| TT. 


wk L. Leer. 
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L. Lucy. Than will ever come out at that mouth. 
I believe. Ha, ha, ha! 

V. Pep, What do you laugh at? I could conyince 
you, that what you, ſaid then was only falſe wit. Look 
ye, mother, when you have been converſant-with we 
Greek poets, you'll, make better jeſts. $ 
L. Lucy. And when you have convers'd with a 
French dancing-maſter, you'll make a better figure 3 
till when, you had beſt converſe with yourſelf, ome, 
ſiſter. 4 
V. PzD. Sooner than converſe with thee, m may I be 
obliged to communicate with a drunken, idle, illite-. 
rate ſoph : a creature, of all, my averiion. 


e 
Sir AVARICE PEDANT, azd Young PEDANT. 
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Sia Av. How now, ſon ! what puts you into this 
paſſion? I never knew any thing got by being. in a 
paſſion- 

2 Ky Sir, with your piece, I am not in a 88 
ſion? I have read too much philoſophy, to have my, | 
paſſions irritated by women, 

Sik Av. You ſeem, indeed, to have read. a great 
deal; for you ſaid ſeveral things lat night beyond 
my underflanding : but I deſire you would give me 
ſome account of your improvement in that way which 
1recommended to you at your going ta the univerſity; 

[ mean that uſeful part of learning, the arts of get- 

ting money: 1 hope your tutor has, according to my 
orders, inſtill'd into you a tolerable inſight into ſtock- | 
jobbing. I hope to ſee you make a 2 figure at Garras —— 21 
way's, boy. | 

V. Pap. Sir, he has inſtructed me in a much no- 
bler ſcienge—Logick—I have read all that has been 
written on that ſubje& from the time of Ariſtotle, to 
that great and learned modern, i pecan ; truly, | 
almoſt a cart load of books. : 

Six Av. Have they taught you the art to get a 
cart-· load of money, ? 7: 
V. Pep. They have taught me the art of getting 

knowledge, Logick is in learning, what the compals 
is 
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182 THE TEMPLE BEAU. 
is in navigation. It is the guide, by which our rea. 
ſon ſteers in the purſuit of true philoſophy. "SES of 

S1x Av. Did ever mortal man hear the like 

Have I been at this expence to breed my ſon a philo- 
Sopher ? I tremble at the name; it brings the thought 
of poverty into my mind. Why, do you think if your 
old philoſophers were alive, any one would ſpeak to 
them, any one would pay their bills !—Ah ! theſe 
univerſties are fit for nothing but to debauch the 
principles of young men ; to poiſon their minds with 
romantick notions of knowledge and virtue : what 
could I expect, but that philoſophy ſhould teach you 
to crawl into a prifon ; or poetfy to fly into one! 
Well, I'll ſhew you the world! where you will ſee, 
that riches are the only titles to reſpect; and that 
learning is not the way to get riches. There are men 
who can draw for the ſum of a hundred thouſand 
pounds, who can hardly ſpell it. % 

F. Pap. Sir, you were pleaſed to ſend for me to 
town in an impetuous manner. Two days have paſs'd 
fince my arrival, I would therefore importune you to 
declare to me the reaſons of your meſſage. | 

Six Av. That is my intention, and you will find 
by it how nicely I calculate. You know my loſſes in 
the South-Sea had funk my fortune to ſo low an ebb, 
that from having been offered, ay, and courted, to 
- accept a wife of quality (my preſent lady) I fell fo low, 
to have my propoſals of marriage between you and the 
daughter of a certain citizen, rejected; tho? her for- 
tune was not equal to that of my wife. For I muſt 
tell you, that a thouſand a year is all you can expect 
from me, who might have left you ten. | 
V. Pep. And is to me as defirable a gift. a 

SIR Av. 1 am ſorry to hear you have no better 
principles. But I have hit on a way to double that 
fum. In ſhort, I intend to marry you to your coulin 

Bellaria. TI obſerved her, the night of your arrival, 
at ſupper, look'd much at you, tho' you were then 
rough, and juſt off your journey: my brother ſent her 
hither to prevent her marrying a gentleman in the 
country of a ſmall fortune. Now, I'Il take care you 
hall have ' ſufficient opportunities together: and [ 

„ | queſtion 


qudftjon' not but to compaſß the affair ;/ * which 1 
ras 125 ten thouſand pound clear, for het fortune is 


twenty. 
V. Pep. Sir, I deſire to deliver ax 1 oppo- 


nent to this gen! aer Red MA ; firſt, to the thing, 
matrimgny. Second IV. to the perſon, who is my 


couſin- german: 

Sin Ay. Now, Sir, I defire to deliver mine. I. 
have but one, and that 1 1s very ſhort. : If you Es. 1 
P11 difinherit you. | * =} 


1 Enter a SERVANT. | 
. Sir! here's a e who cally himſelf 


Wilding, at.the do 
Sig Ay.  Shew th in. Son, you will conſider of 


what ? ove told you IT 3 
Pa b. Yes, T will FTIR but ſhalt never find © 


a reply to ſo ſubſtantial, prevalent and e 
in argument, 


SCENE IV. {hs 
To. them Sir HARRY WILDING.. ** * 


SK His. Is not your name, Sir, Sit Avarice 
Pedant beg 

SIA Av. At your fervice, Sir. 55 

Sis Har. Then, Sir, I am Jour very humble- 
ſervant. 

Six Av. I don't know you, ä . 

Sie Har. Don't you, Sir! why then, "tis OY 
ble, by reading this letter, you will Enow more Wan 


el 


* 
1 


you do now. 5 
SIR Av. [Reads.] ; 01 * 


Dear Baor ugs, 
„The bearer is my very good friend, Sir 1 
15 Wildipg; ; he comes to town to introduce hiseldeſt 


*« fon to Bellaria. The young man, I'm told has a 


«« great character for ſobriety, and I know his fortune | 


cc equal to my demands. I fear her old lover: will 
« hnd her out, unleſs prevented by an immediate 
we match, Get every thing ready as eke Foil 25 


Ewill- 
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184 THE TEMPLE BEAU. 
2 J will be in town ſoon; till when be particularly _ 


66 civil to Sir Harry 3 his ſon. SE * with 2 


« pox to them ! 


4 Vour humble ſervant, ' | - 
© MRS be. „ And affectionate brother, 
4 e Guo. Pzpant,” 


[948i Sir. Harry sir, your very humble ſervant. My 
rother n informs me of your propoſals; ; I preſume, ; 


Sir, I know your ſon. 


Sis Has. I am ſurprized at that, . for he has 
no acquaintance but with books. Alas, Sir, he ſtudies 


day and night! 
Sin Av. May I aſk what he Kudies, Sir? 


Sin Hax. Law, Sir; he has follow'd it fo cloſe _ 
_ theſe fix years, that he has hardly had time to write 


even tome, (unleſs when he wants neceſſaries.) But 
I cannot convince you better than by one of his bills— 
let me ſee---ay, here---here it is! here's a bill---I 


ſhall ſee the rogue a anner. uy Sir, is only fur 


one quarter. 

For Law-books, vol. 0 HALELLE, M_64361.33 3) 
Fifty pounds: worth of Law-books road 5 in one quieter 
of a year.---I ſhall ſee the rogue a judge. 


em. For paper, pens, ink, land, rank. pen- 


knives, 10l. 


For fire ind candles, 81. 
Vou ſee, he reads all night. 
Paid a woman to bruſh books, 11. 1 
For places in Weſtminſter-Hall, 5. 
For coaches thither, at 48. per time, 121. 


For night-gown, ſlippers, caps, phyſick— EG 


Six Av. Hold, hold, Pray; its enough in con- 
ſcience. 

Six Has. In ſhort, the whole bill amounts to two 
hundred and ſeventy-five pounds, for the neceſſaries 
of ſtudy only. I ſhall ſee the rogue a judge. 

Si Av. But (methinks) there is one article a little 
| extraordinary : how comes it that your ſon pays four 
ſhillings for a coach to N When f ur law- 
vers 80 — ne en nd he 


1 en r 
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81 Har, Ay! why, that's a queſtion, now, that 
has been aſk'd me ſeveral times; heart! I believe you 
are all envious of my boy. If he pays four times as 
much, he carries four times as much law, and that, I 
think is an anſwer, 333% 

Sis Av. I wonder, Sir Harry, a gentleman of 
your plentiful fortune, ſnould breed your eldeſt ſon to 
the la). , 8 


Sis Har, Oh, Sir! Pl give you a very good rea- | 


ſon for that My father was a lawyer, and he got 
an eſtate, It was my mis fortune to be bred a gentle - 
man. My father kept me in the country till I was 
three and twenty, and my wife has kept me there ever 


fince ; for except when I brought my ſon to the Tem- 


ple, and this preſent 
miles fp BE. ooo EET 
Six Av. It was AS CALLE to be bred a 
e 7s Dn ns 
S1 Har, Ay, Sir; but I always reſoly'd to breed. 
my ſon to the law; I determin'd it before he was 
born; and I don't queſtion but to ſee him a judge, — 


journey, I never was twenty 


humble ſervant. You may expect me at dinner. 
Six Av. That's kind however. You ſee, ſon, 
we have but a ſhort time to execute our project in 


in; 
and if we are not expeditious, the ſtock Will be ſold 
to another purchaſer. I am obliged to go into the 


city on buſineſs: after dinner, I will introduce you to 
my niece. In the mean time, think on ſome fine 


ſpeeches, ſome high compliments: for in dealing 


with women (contrary to all other merchandize) the 
way ta get them cheap, is to cry them up as much 
beyond their value as pofible, | . 

V. Pep. So the matter is reduced to this, Either 
to be married or diſinherited I'll accept the Prior; 
for, if Jam diſinherited, I ſhall never get my eſtate 
again; but, if I am married (providentially) I may 


get rid of my wife. 
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186 THE TEMPLE BEAU. 
"i SCENE V. St. James's Park. 
P ALENTINE azd VEROMIL. 


: 


Var. This was an agreeable ſurprize indeed! for 

of all men, ny Vero is he whom I moſt wiſhed, 

bat leaſt expected to meet. | | 
VER. My wiſhes, Valentine, were equal to yours, 


but =y expectations greater; for I was told the town, 


and all its pleaſures, had long engroſſed the heart 
of my Valentine, Nor has my information been falſe, 
F'find. Theſe cloaths! theſe looks ! theſe airs ! give 
me reaſon to wonder how I recolle& my metamor. 
phoſed friend, 4 3 re | 
"Vat. Why, faith! I am a little changed ſince thoſe 
happy times, when after a day ſpent in ſtudy, we ug'd 
to regale at night, and communicate our difcoveriez 
min knowledge over a pint of bad port. While, poor 
creatures ? we were ſtrangers to the greateſt, pleatant- 
eſt part of knowledge. 5206 5 
JW 
"Vat. Woman, dear Charles, woman; a fort of 
books prohibited at the univerſity, becauſe your grave 
dons don't underſtand them. But what part of the 


world has poſſeſs'd you theſe. years? 


VX. The firſt twelvemonth after I left the uni- 


| 6 0 remained in the country with my father, 
. d not then forgot to correſpond with me.) J 
ben made the tour of France and Italy. I intended 


to yifit Germany; but on my return to Paris, I there 


* 


received the news of my father's death! © 
PAL. S'denth! he did not deſerve the name 
Nay I am no ſtranger to your misfortunes. Sure, Na- 
ture Was as blind when ſhe gave him fuch a ſon, a 
Fortune when me robbed you of your birth-right. 
VER. Valentine, I charge thee, on thy friendſhip, 
not to reflect on that memory which ſhall be ever 
facred to my breaſt. Who knows what arts my bro- 
ther may have uſed? Nay | have reaſon to believe 
my actions abroad were miſrepreſented. I muſt have 
fallen. by a double deceit. He muſt have colour'd 
my innocence with the face of vice, and cover'd = 
| 1 0 


2 


, HF ww — 
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oun notorious Mer. under the appearance of in- 
nocen ce | 
Var. Hell i in its own ſhape reward him for it. 
Ven. Heaven forgive him. I hope I can. 
Val. But tell me (cho? I dread to aſk) he dicvot, 


could not difigherit you of all ! 
* All in his power. My mother” 7 YE fell 


* 
- * 
„ 


to me, he could not hinder it. And, Oh! my frien * 


|. could with that ſmall competency outvie my bro- 
ther's happineſs, had I not, with my fortune, loſh 
a jewel dear to me as my ſoul—yet here I forget even 
that. To hold, to embrace ſq dear a friend, effaces 


erery care. 
Va. I till have been your debtor : 'tis your = 


PAR, genius to oblige! my utmoſt efforts "will be 
fall L your, due. 
ER Let as then ſacrifice this e to mink ag: 


X Yate With au x, 


Ven, Is not that ering come into the Mall 2 
Var. I am ſure he is altered ſince you ſaw him. I. 


745 hig dreſe, de didn not preyent your know 
5 No; TY by his dreſs I do know him, 72 


I ſaw him in the very ſame at Paris. 
me too, 4 argon wt MAGS: Tour humble 
n; 3 | 
75 denz VI. | 
 WIEDING, "VEROMIL, VALENTINE.” 


„ 


comes to England. When le you thus We 
place, Paris? | 

Ves. Soon after you lefs.i ü 

r thought you intended for Vienna. Bes 

an that we enjoy you ſo much ſooner. For 
10 e To 2 _—_— ko tawn for good ? 
AL. Nay, he not eſcape us again. 

Vex. My inclinetions would bid me, end, ay 
whole life with my Valentine: but neceſſity I 
cur happineſs to this day. . 
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Val. Fhis day? _ 
VII. To-morrow night I am to meet a friend at 
Dover, to embark for France. I am glad we met ſo f 
ſoon; for every hour I am with you, though 1 it ſeems a | 
moment, 'is worth an age. | 
Wir p. You are ſoon weary of your country, Mr, Zo 
Veromil, which you long'd to ſee fo much when we 
were at Paris, 
Vea. Misfortunes have mage it difiprevabie, | 
Wiro. Come, come, I ſee the bottom of this! 
there is à miſtreſs in the caſe. | © 
Var. To France for a miſtreſs ! 
Wir o. Ay, or what do all our fine gentlemen 
there ? | 
"Var. Learn to pleaſe an Engliſh one. It would 
be more rational in a Frenchman to come abroad for 
a dancin 7 maſter, than 1 in an Engliſhman to 8⁰ abroad 
for a miſtreſs. 
Ver. However you'll allow a lover to be partial j 
von muſt excuſe me if I think France has now the 
_— woman in the univerſe. But to end your amar. 
ent, ne is our country-woman.” 
Wirp. And has ſome derilim coqurt led you 
xz dance to Paris? Never ſtir after her; if ſhe does not 
= - 2 within ten weeks, I PH. be bo c — fetch 
= | l 27 1 
| rr. Who can this great uncelebrated bladey be? 
Ven. Oh! Valentine! ſhe is one, whoſe charms 
would delude ftoiciſm into love: the luſcious dreams 
of amorous boys ne'er rais'd ideas of ſo fine a form, 
nor man of ſenſe e er wiſh'd a virtue in his miſtreſs'i 
mind which ſhe has not. That n * Tweet- 
neſs! that virtue! ; 
Wir. Her name, Urn 
= Var. Her fortune, her * 10 
VX. I know, gentlemen, you who have livd ſo 
much in the gay world, will be ſurprized to hear me 
talk fo ſeriouſly on this affair. But be aſſured, wy 
whole happineſs 1s in the breaſt of one woman. 
WixXp. I on myſelf ſurprized; but our friend 
here can hardly be fo, for he is to-morrow ts bo happy 
| wich one wontan. 1 N v 
r ER. 


* 


Cs % £8 * ry 

81 1 N 
7 

* 


” Var, Wilt thou never have done with it? A man 


it 8 

0 can't appear in public, after it's known that he is to 

a be married, but every one who wants a wife will rally 
him out of envy... _ | 3 | 


s  WitD, Ay, — and every one who has a wife, out 
. M «COL HBA "ets Fa POO CTIBIPT LIT 
8 Ya. *'Sdeath! Þ11 be married to-morrow, and away 
into the country the next morning 
Wirp. Oh! the country is vaſtly pleaſant during 
the honey-moon ; groves and mountains give one 
charming ideas in the ſpring of matrimony, I ſup- 
p poſe we ſhall have you in town again in the winter: 
| at leaſt, you'll be ſo year (Fs to ſend your wife up. 
A huſband would be as publick-ſpirited a man, if he 
did not run away with his wife, as he who buys a fine 
picture and hangs it up in his houſe, for the benefit 
of all comers. But robbing the public of a fine 
woman, is barbarous; and he who buries his wife, is 
'as great a miſer as he who buries his gold, _ 
VIS. The public may thank themſelves ; for no 


- 


y 6 ha 


man would do either, had not the world affixed ſhame 
to the ſounds of poverty and cuckoldum. 2 
" Var. You mention the name, as if there was ſome- 
thing frightful in it: one would imagine you had liv'd 
in the firſt age and infancy of cuckoldom. Cuſtom 
alters every thing. A pair of horns (perhaps) once 
ſeem'd as odd an ornament for the head as a perri- 
wig: but now they are both equally in faſhion, and 
2 un is no more ſtar'd at for the one than for the 
other. | 
WILD. Nay, I rather think cuckoldom is an he- 

door, erected at the public expence, | 
Var, Then the city of London would have as many 
ſlatues in it, as the city of Rome had, 1 
Wirp. The ladies are obliged to you for your opi- 
nion. | 7 

Vat. I think ſo. . What is yours, pray? ; 

WiLp. Mine! that the poets ought to be hanged 
for every compliment they have made them, 

VII. Hey-day! 


WIIVD. 
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PVR. Bravo! Women?! 


e THE TEMPLE. BEAU. 


Wir p. For that they have not faid half, enough in 
their favour——Ah? Charles! there are women in 
the world „ d e egen. 

Wirop. Doſt thou think 1 confine my narrow 
thoughts to one woman? No; mylheart is already in 
the poffemon of five hundred, and there is enough for 


ſive hundred more. 


Ins 7 _ 1917 1 11 TAs 1 
Vat. Why, thou haſt more women in thy hear, 


than, the grand Tark has in his ſeraglio. 


WII p. Ay, and if I have not finer women 


 *Sdeath! well recollected. Valentine, I muſt wait 


on one of your aunts to an auction this morning. 
Ven. Nay, dear honeſt reprobate, let us dine to- 
#*. p , . 0 a — z ! 1 P 
"gether, | | 


WII p. I am engaged at the ſame pate: 
VIX. Veromil, if you pleaſe, I'll introduce you. 
Perhaps you will be entertain*d with as merry a mix- 

ture of characters as you have ſeen. There is (to 


give you a ſhort dramatis Perſonz) my worthy uncle, 
whoſe whole life and converſation runs on that one 
topick, Gain. His ſon, whom I believe you remem- 


der at the univerſity, who is fince, with much labour 


and without any genius, improved to be a learned 


blocked. 


VIER. I gueſs his perfections by the dawnings ! ob 
ſerv'd in him. His learning adorns his genius, as the 


"colouring of a great painter would the features of a 


bad one. | LT. 
'WitD. Or the colouring of ſome ladies do the 
wrinkles of their faces, — 8 
Par, Then I have two aunts as oppoſite in their 
inclinations, as two oppoſite points of the globe; and 


I believe as warm in them as the centre. 


 Witvp, And point to the ſame centre too, or I'm 


miftak en. | 


Var. Laftly, two young ladies, one of whom is as 
romantically in love as yourſelf, and whom, perhaps, 
when you have ſeen, you wül not allow the fineſt wo- 
man in the world d be in France. „ 

VII. I defy the danger. Be ſides I deſire we RY 

be tet nds. * 14 


* 


* 
* 
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cards and parties whatſoever. 


Vai. I'll ſecond your reſiſtance: for I know we 


mall be aſk'd ; and they will! be as difficultly refus'd 


too as a ſtarving author, who begs your ſubſcription - 


to his next miſcellany ; and you will get much the 
fame by both compliances, a great deal of nonſenſe and 
impertinence for your money——for he who plays at 

nadrille without being let into the ſecret, as furely 
hy as he would at Newmarket. . „ 

WII p. Ay, but then he is let ſometimes into much 
more charming ſecrets. | | 

Vat. Faith very rarely !—Many have ſucceeded by 


the contrary practice, which is the reaſon why ſnarp- 


ers have been ſo often happy in their favours. Your 
ſucceſs would be more Coward by winning five 
hundred, than by looſing five thouſand, - . 
WitD. Why, Faith l on a ſecond conſideration, I 
begin to be of your opinion. 113 


For gratitude may to ſome women fall, | 
But money, powerful money, charms them all. 


bt _ „» — 


i 


SCENE, Wruipinc's chambers in the Temple. 


P-1 N(C'E-T | alone; 


7 IS a fine thing to have 2 clear conſcience : but 


a clear purſe, and a loaded conſcience, is the 
devil, To have been a rogue, in order to be a gen- 
tleman, and then reduced to be a ſervant again 
What, refuſe Paying my annuity the ſecond half year, 
and bid diſcover if I date! [Shows à letter Diſ- 


cover if I dare! you fhall repent that, my dear bro- 
ther rogue: for ſince I can't live like a gentleman by 
my roguery, I'll e'en tell the truth, and ſtand in the 
pillory like one, by my honeſty. { Knocking.) So, 
the duns begin: well, I can ſay truly, my maſter is 

: 5 not 


have the afternoon to ourſelves. I declare againſt all | 
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19 THE TEMP LE BEAT. 
hot at home now—but if he Were. it would be 
the lame thing. 3 (rex ' [Knrcking bar, 


70 55 ai vt | SCENE op ; , 
e HARRY WIL DIN G. PINCET. 


ien Hey-day! A is ſome {crivenor, or Jun of 7 
- author 124 nero 
Six AR. Here, n where's your maſter? 
Pin. I do not know, Sir. 
"I Sia Hax. What, is not he at home? 
 K| 5 Pin. No, Sir. 
SR HAK. And; when de you expe him bene! 
Pix. I can't tell. 
| Sis Har. I warrant, : gone to en 
= diligent rogue---when'did your maſter go out ? 
Pix. I don't know. (What ſtrange 7 low is this?) 
.Sin:Har:{A/ide.] I warrant before this raſcal was F 
IL LOGS firrah, ſhew me your maſter's library. 
Pin. His library, Sir? , 
SIX Has. His ibrary, Sir, his tudy, his books, 
Pin. My maſter has no books, Sir. 4 
Sis Har, Shew me his books, or I'll wack your 
full for ou, Sir. | 
Pix. Sir, he has no books. What would you havs 
with my maſter, Sir? 45 4 
Sin Har. What's this ? (T; ating a book up ] Ro- 
cheſter's poems? What does he do with poems ?--- 
„but tis better to ſpend an hour ſo, than in a tavern, 
| What book is this ?---Plays---what, does he read 
= plays too ?---Hark ye, firrah, ſhew me where your 
| | maſter keeps his law- books. 
Pix. Sir. he has no law - books: what ſhould he do 
"wich law. books: 


SIR Hax, Pl tell you, villas t e be t 
Goes to tribe him. [K nocking, 

0 150 he comes, Pl meet my dear 1 91 | | 

; W 
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SCENE ME. 
To them, TAYLOR, 


Tart. Mr. Pincet, is your maſter within ? 1 have 


brought my bill. 
Pin. You muſt come another time. 


Tarr. Another time! Sir, I muſt ſpeak with him . 


now. I have been put off this twelve-month, I can 
ſay no longer. 
Six. Ha. Give me your bill, 

Tay. Will you pay it, Sir? 

Sis. Ha, Perhaps I will, Sir. 

Tarr. Here it is, Sir. 3 . 

SIX Har, AA! It's a good long one. For à 
« ſuit of lac'd cloaths made your honour laſt Michael- 
« mas was two years, forty pounds.“ -What, do 
your Templars wear lac'd cloaths ? 

TarL. Do they ? ha, ha, ha? wou'd they bl 
for them too. We have gentlemen here, * who 
dreſs as finely as any beaus of them all. 

Pin. And pay as finely too, I believe, to your 


ſorrow, [Afede. 


Sis Har, “ A ſuit of black velvet, twenty three 
* pres Adad, the rogue is 1 tne 


SCENE IV. 


To them, MILLINER, PERRIWIG-MAKER; 
SHOE- MAKER, HOSIER. 


MiLIL. Mr. Pincet, is your maſter vii? 

Pix. No, no, no,——you mult all come another 
tine, 

Per. Sir, we ſhall not come another time; we 
agreed to come all in a body ; and unleſs we are paid, 
we ſhall take other methods. IuAnocting. 

Six Hax. Hell and the devil! what have we here! 

[ Staring as in the greateſt confuſion. 


Pix. [ Vitbout.] He is not at home. | 
TrIcksy, I tell you he is, and I will fee him. 
Vor. I. * S CENR 


—— * 4 . 
Sy OR * 


* 
2 — * 
N 


f 
s D 2, 05” 3 


> Shes 


vw 


— - £2 K - 3 — = £ 2 25 8 5 * 1 2 . Fs * 
T.! PIERS Wor Col, pa mw 


nie OS 1h, = 5 


99 


= 


294 THE TEMPLE BEAU. 


SCENE V. 


"To them, Met. TRICKSY. 4s ſpe ts croſſing the Hag: 
| Sir HARRY takes hold on her. ; 


Six Han, Hark ye, Madam, are you acquainted 
with my ſon? —_ 5 FE 
Tat., Nor none of the ſcrubs that belong to you, 
fellow, I hope, NL | 
Sir Har, The gentleman who owns theſe chan. 
bers, Madam, is my ſon. | 
Tic. Sir, you are an impudent coxcomb ; the 
gentleman who owns theſe chambers has no ſuch dirty 
relations. 2 

Six Har. Very fine, very fine! I ſee it now. My 
_ fon is an extravagant rake, and I am impoſed upon, 
But I'Il be reveng'd on theſe fop-makers at leaſt. 
Per. Sir, I will have my money. | | 
S Har. Tl pay you, Sir, with a vengeance— 
Dogs! villains! whores! . 

| [ Beats them out, and returns, 


SCENE VL. 
ET Sir HARRY alone. 


A rogue! a rogue! is this his ſtudying law? — 
Oh! here's his ſtrong box, we'll ſee what's in thee 
however. | Breaks it open What's this? [| Read, 
4 DR. Bunny, 

« I will meet you in the balcony at the Old Play. 
« houſe this evening at ſix. Dumps is gone into the 
4 country. I chuſe rather to ſee you abroad than at 

% my own houſe ; for ſome things, lately happen'd, 
4 I fear, have given the cuckold reaſon for ſuſpicion, 
Nothing can equal my contempt for him, but my 

« love for you. 


<«-Yours, affectionately, 
en a 6c * G .* 


Oh! the devil! the devil Law ay, ay, he 


has ſtudied law with a vengeance. ' I ſhall _— 2 
8 25 e | ; er 
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ſuffer the law, inſtead of practifing it. P11 demoliſh 


your fopperies for you, raſcal. Dear Bunny [ Looks 
on the letter. ] I ſhall ſee the rogue . 


SC E N E VII. Dy ä in Sir AvaniCE 
 PepanT's Houſe. | 


1 LUCY, Lady GRAVELY, BELLARTA, 
CLARISSA. 


L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! —— And have you the af: 
ſurance to own yourſelf in love, in an age, when tis 
as immodeſt to love before e as tis unfaſhion- 
able to love after it?! io 

BELL. And when the merit of kim: 1 do e 1s 
much more a rarity than either. Tis only when we 


fix our affections unworthily, that they are hlameable; 


but where virtue, ſenſe, reputation, worth; love and 
conſtancy meet in a man, the miftreſs who is aſham'd 
of her gc muſt have a ſoul too mean to UII 
them. 

L. Grave, What will the immodeſty of this age 
come to 

L, Lucy. What will the ſtupidity of it come to? 

L. Grave, A young woman to declare open the 
loves a man! 4 

L. Lucy. A young woman to declare openly ſhe 
loves one man only ! Your wit and beauty, Bellaria, 
were intended to enſlave mankind. 'Your eyes ſhould 


firſt conquer the world, and then weep, like Alex- 


ander's, for more world's to conquer. 

BEL. I rather think he ſhould have wept for thoſe 
he had conquered. He had no more title to ſacrifices 
the lives of men to his ambition, than a woman has 
their eaſe, And I aſſure you, Madam, had my eyes 
that power you ſpeak, I would only defend my on 
by them, which is the only re uſe pn power 
in both ſexes. 


L. Lucy. Well, for a woman, who has ſeen ſo 


much of the world, you talk very ſtrangexy. 
L. GRA. It is to her town education, to her ſeei 
the world, as you call it, that ſhe owes theſe immod 
thoughts; had her father PERCY her in the country 
2 as 
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as her uncle did, and as I advis'd him, ſhe would 
have ſcorn'd fellows as much as I do. | 


Ber. I hope, Madam, I ſhall never give any of my 


friends reaſon to regret my education, 

L. GRA. Yes, Madam, I do regret it I am 
ſorry I have a relation who has no more virtue, than 
to love a man. 5 Ha 1 

1 BET. My father commanded me, Madam, to love 

im. 5 8 8 

L. Gray Yes, but your uncle has commanded you 


e BEL. Jt is not in my power to obey him, nor am! 


obliged to it. LI defy you to ſay, I ever gave encou- 
: ragement to any other; or to him, before I had my 
- father's leave, his command, He introduced him to 
- me, and bid me think of him as my huſband, I 
-obey'd with difficulty, till I diſcovered ſuch worth, 
ſuch virtues in his ſoul, that the reception which 1 at 
firſt gave him out of duty, I afterwards gave him out 
of love. I placed the dear image in my heart; and 

vou, or all the world ſhall never tear it thence, or 
plant another's there. 


* :E::Gra, Did you ever hear ſuch awretch ! I could 


»almoſt cry to hear her. | 
L. Lucy. I can't help laughing at her; ha, ha, ha! 


-/ L. Gra. Madam! Madam! more gravity would 


become you. | 
L. Luc. More gaiety wou'd become you, dear niece, 
BEL. I find, aunts, it's impoſſible to pleaſe you 
both, and I am afraid it will be difficult for me to 
Spleaſe either; for indeed, lady Gravely, I ſhall ne- 
ver come up to your gravity ; nor I believe, Lady Lu- 
2Cy, to your gatety. - 5 f 
L. Luc. Dear creature! you will alter your opi- 
nion, when you have the liberty to go to plays and 
lies. 62 Ee 
L. Gra. Plays and aſſemblies ! ſend her to. church. 
BEL. I dare venture to both—I ſhall never reach 
that ſublime way of thinking, which imputes dulneſs to 
that, or levity to this.— And if you will give me leave 
to be free, I think, lady Gravely may go more to the 


one, and lady Lucy ought to go more to the other. 


THE TEMPLE BEAU.” 1g 


SCENE VIII. [ 


| al 
To them, SERVANT, 


Serv. Ladies, Mr. Valentine, Mr. n and 


another gentleman are below. 
L, Lucy. Shew them up. 
L. GRA. I'll not be ſeen. 
L. Lucy. Nay, lady Gravely. 


1 


L. GRA. I don't like ſuch nen bi. 


have ſome buſineſs in my chamber. 


SCENE IX. 80 
VALENTINE, WILDING, VEROMIL, Lady 
- LUCY, BELLARIA, CLARISSA. - 


Val. Ladies, your humble Servant. I beg tlie 
honour-of introducing a friend of EO SIP aUCY's. 
Mrs, Bellaria. N {They ſalute. 

Ber. Oh, heav'ns! | Ade. 

L. Lucy, Was there much * in the Park? 

WI Lp. All the world, but yourſelves; I wonder 
a could reſiſt the temptation. of 10. fine a day, lady 5 

ue 

Ribes Ohl never be ſurpriz'd at me, but when 
you ſee me walking; for I am the moſt lazy creature 
in the world. I would not have walk' d to my. coach 
this morning, to have been empreſs of the univerſe. 


Oh! T adore the eaſtern way of travelling on mens: 
| ſhoulders: but walking is ſo vulgar an exerciſe, E. 
wonder people of quality give into it. 4 


Var. It has only the recommendation of egy 
wholeſome and innocent. 8 

L. Lucy, Great recommendations truly, to Fame 
antiquated prude, ſome . animal, whois: 
proud of an innocent face. 

WruipD. That is a face, which never does the bes: 
holders any harm. 

L. Lucr. Unleſs it ſrightens them—ha, biel 

Wir p. Some women are innocent from their want 
of beauty, as ſome men are from their want of 


courage.” 
| K 3 L. Lver. 
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L. Lucy. True We ſhould all be tyrants, if we 
had power. 
A Wirp. You will be too late for the auction, lady 
ucy 
| T- Lvcy. The other Lady has diſappointed us, ſo 
1 ſhall not go. But have bought a picture fince I 
ſaw you, which if you don't admire as much as I do, 


1 ſhall not admire your judgment. 
Wir p. If I do not admire it, PI. ſay I oy and 
that” s the Yarke thing. f 


SCENE x. 


VALENTINE, | CLARISSA, * VEROMIL, 
; 85 | BELLARIA. of 


"Var: You look very ill to day, Clariſla. 1 
Cr. You were not obliged to tell me ſo, methinks. 
VAL. Freedom in a hufßand, is 
Cra. Impertinence — ſtay till you have che title. 
VAL. A day will give it me. 

Cra. Perhaps not. This troubleſome, i impertinent 
freedom, makes me believe you not ſo near your 
* ineſs. 

at; Madam! Madam! this cy of tem- 

er, makes me fear I am too near my miſery. 7 

rA. I don't underſtand you. 
Var. I fear you are more difficult to be underſtood ; 
than I am. Stay till I have a title! He who 
marries a woman, or pays for an eſtate before he is ap- 
priz d of their real value, will find i it then too late to 
—— The purchaſer, indeed, may ſell his eſtate 

to another, with loſs; but the huſband, like a loaded 
aſs,” muſt drag on the heavy burthen, ll vourh alone 
relieves him. 
Cx. Intolerable ene l never ſee you 
more. 
LE Vat. Pardon e, Bellaria, I muſt follow 8 
To make the n irreconcileab,e. I[Aſide. 


p 5 8 
. * 
- CS. 0 81 7 > 
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SCENE xl. 
VEROMIL, BELLARIA. 


VEROMIL and BELLARIA, who had flood. this 
«while filent, ruſh into one another's arms] 
Ver. My Bellaria! 3 
Ber. Are you can you be my Veromil ? 


VR. Let this fond kiſs confirm me to be Veromil, 


and yours. 


BEI. And this embrace, which pulls you to my, 


heart, aſſure you, that I know I hold my Veromil: 
for none but him theſe arms ſhould e&'er encircle, | 
| Ver. My dear, my tender love! 


Bzt. Oh! tell me what ſtrange, what unexpected 


chance, has brought us once again together. 

VER. A chance ſo ſtrange ; it ſeems the direction 
of a providence, which looks with propitious pleaſure 
on the fincerity of our virtuous loves: for had not the 


accidental meeting of a friend prevented it, I had to- 


wit-lenk ns oe | Wigs CE | 
BEL. Did you never receive any letter from me? 
Ver. And did not my Bellaria then forget me !— 

Oh ! how bleſt had I been to have ſeen a line from her. 
BEL. Then I have been betray'd; for know, my 


morrow gone for France, = I falſely heard you 


Veromil, I was forced from my uncle's houſe in the 


middle of the night, and in two days brought hither ; 


where I have been kept the cloſeſt priſoner: yet 1 
found means to write to you, and gave the letter to 


my maid, with a ring from my finger to enforce her 
faithfulneſs ; and ſhe has a thouſand times ſworn ſhe 
ſent it you. 7 e | | 

Ver. O the falſe jade 5 

Ber. Heav'n knows what different agonies T have 


felt! ſometimes I thought you dead. Nay, once 1 


fear'd you falſe. 


VI. Oh, my Paradiſe ! no words could have 
tempted me; for, by this. ſweeteſt, deareſt hand, I 
ſwear there's not an atom, in that charming form, 


which I would change for worlds, 


K 4 BI. 
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BEL. You know how willingly I believe you, 
But hark! if we are over ſeen, we are ruined. 
Ver. Tell me O tell me, what I ſhall do. 
Ber. I'II think of it.——ls Valentine your friend? z 
VER. Moſt nearly. | | 
BEL. Then conſult with him, if you believe it ſafe. 
VER. Oh Bellaria! [Looking fondly on 
Ber. Farewel—My heart. j one another, 
VER. Eternal tranſports, agonies of joy delight | 
thy ſoul. Excellent, charming creature! —— But ah! 
a ſudden damp chills all my riſing joys ; for oh! what | 
| 

| 

! 

| 


dragons muſt be overcome, before I gather that deli. 
cious froit ! I muſt impart it to Valentine; for on 
his friendſhip hangs my ſure ſucceſs, 5 | 


SCENE XII. 
VALENTINE, VEROMIL. 


' Var. Alone, and muſing, dear Veromil ? Are yon 
thinking on your lady in France ? Y IN 
Ver. Valentine !——are you my friend? 
Var. If you doubt it, I am not. EL 
VER. It is in your power, perhaps, to grant me 
my utmoſt wiſh will you ? N 
VAI. You know I will. | 
Ver. Be it whatever—— | 2 
VAL. Humph! Faith! unleſs it ſhould be to 
go abroad with you to-morrow; for the ſame reaſon 
eeps me at home that ſends you away —a woman; 
and I believe, now you have ſeen her, you will con- 
Jeſs a fine one. 88 8 | 
VER. What do you mean! HY 
Var. In a word, that lady I left you alone with 
J doat on to diſtraction.— Vou ſeem diſturb'd, Ve- 
.romil! Did I not know you already engag'd, and the 
conftancy of your temper, her charms might excuſe 
my ſuſpecting a ſudden conqueſt. | 5 
VER. Be aſſur'd it is not in the power of wealth or 
beauty to change my paſſion.— And are you to be 
married to her to- morro-w-W/ ö 5 
VAL. Would I were. To ſhew you I diſtruſt not 
your friendſhip, I'll open by whole breaſt ae he 5 
25 , | 7 


” 
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had for almoſt two years purſued that other lady, and 
after a long ſeries. of importunity, at laſt obtain'd her 
- conſent, and to-morrow was the appointed day. But 
about a month fince, the lady whom I told you of in 
our way from the Park came hither; that I.lik'd her, 
you'll eaſily believe, but by frequent converſation, 
the diſeaſe poſſeſs'd my whole mind. My love for 
her, and her averſion for my former miſtreſs, increaſe 
daily——rtill I reſolv'd to break with the old, an 
purfue the new paſſion. The one I have accompliſh's 
in an irreconcileable quarrel with Clariffa :, the fir 
ſtep I will take to the latter, ſhall be by all means 
whatſoever to leſſen her value for him ſhe thinks hers 
ſelf engaged to—whom, cou'd I ance remove, I eaſily 
ſhould ſupply his place. „ 
Vex. But can you do this with honour? 
Var. Ha, ha, ha! you and I had ſtrange notions: 
of that word when we uſed to read the moraliſts at 


Oxford; but our honour here is as different from that 
as our dreſs. In ſhort, it forbids us to receive injus 


ries, but not to do them. 


V. Fine honour truly! — Juſt the reverſe. of 


* 


Chriſtianity. 
Val. Pſhaw I. 
tuous! | pal” oe | ky - 25 + SEL +30 4 
Ver, Virtue may indeed be unfaſhionable in this 
age; for ignorance and vice will always live together. 
And ſure the world is come to that height of folly. 
and ignorance, poſterity may call this the Leaden age. 
But virtue loſes not its worth by beng ſlighted by the 
world, more than the pearl when the fooliſh. cock 


—— thou art ſo unfaſhionably vire 


preferr'd a barley-corn. Virtue is a diamond, Which 


& 


Chen the world deſpiſes, tis plain that knaves and 
cools have too much ſway therein. 


| Dr 41 N LF) 
VAL. Ay, virtue and diamonds may be very like 
one another but, faith !. they are ſeldom the or- 


* : 


naments of the ſame perſon. . 
VER. I am ſorry for it. . 1 7 bg 
Var. Well, now tell me in what I can ſerve you? 

VIX. I muſt firſt perſuade you into other thoughts: 


& + = 


but I hear company. If you pleaſe, we'll walk in the. 
K 5 ser 


gar den. | 
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| ww = "ins SCENE XIII. 


$5 Lab GRAVELY, following Sir AVARICE. 


© 
* 
** 1 


L. Gx. I tell you it's i in every one's mouth 


the whole world ſays it. 
Six Av. Well, and what do I loſe by that? Would 


you have me part with my wife, becauſe the world is 
pleas'd to belie her? P11 as ſoon fell out of the flocks 
the next report that is rais'd about * 


IL. Gxa. Inſenſible wretch! 
Sis Av. Inſenſible! you are mien; ; I have 


pita it, and I find it cheaper to maintain my 


wife at home, than to allow hera ſeparate maintenance, 


She has great relations, and will conſequently have 


a great allowance. 

. Gra. Abandon'd ! : would you keep a ſerpent 
in 8 boſom ? 

IR Av. Ifſhe is a ſerpent," it's more than I knoy, 
If you can prove any thing againſt her, do it. 

L. GRA. Will you proſecute it, if I do? 

Six Av. If her gallant be rich: but if he's poor, 
look you, I will have npthing to do with him; for 
T have reſolved never to go to law with a beggar or 
a lord: the one you will never caſt, and the other 
you will get nothing by cafting. ; 

L. Gra. You'll get revenge. 

Sit Av. I am too good a Chriſtian to give money 


| for revenge. 


L. GRA. But not to give up your conſcience for 


money. Will you ſet up for a chriſtian without 


honeſty 5 
Sis Av. Pli have faith, at leaſt; wks ſo, fi 661 | 


believe my wife honeſt, BET will believe it, till you 


Prove the contrary. ' 
L. GRA. Can a woman be honeſt who frequent 


aſſemblies, auctions, plays, and reads romances ? 


Six Av. Very innocently, I dare ſwear. 
L. Gra. Who keeps an afſembly herſelf! whoſe 
houſe is a publick rendezvous for idle young fellows ! 


and who is, I am afraid, ſometimes alone with one 


b | 
* i - | 815 
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Six Av. And very innocently, I dare aver. 
L. Gra. How! innocently alone with a fellow ! 
Brother, I would not be innocently alone with a fel- 
low for the univerſe. „55 
Six. Av. Since you enrage me, you yourſelf have 
a worſe character than my wife. 
L. GRA. Monſter! I an ill character! I who have 
lived reputably with two huſbands! 09 | 
Six Av. And buried them both with great ſatis- 
faction. | 55 5 
L. Gra: The world knows know decently I grieve 
for them both ; yes, you ſee too well I have not worn 
off the loſs of the laſt to this day. 1 YR 
Sis Av. Nor will not, 'till you have got a third, 
which I heartily wiſh you had that my houſe might 
be at eaſe, and that my poor wife, my * Pene- 
lope, might not be diſturb'd. For I will no more 
believe any thing aginſt her, than I will believe a 
ſtock- jobber on the Exchange, or a lawyer in Weſt- 
minfter-hall. | . 
L. Gra. The curſes of cuckoldom and credulity 
attend you, *till thy horns put out thoſe eyes which 


cannot ſee them. 


| 6 e 
WILDING and Lady GRAVELY. 


WII p. So, now muſt I transform myſelf into 3 
hape as foreign to my natural one, as ever Proteus 
did [Aide] ——Hem! hem! Lady Gravely, 
your humble ſervant ! r Cos 1 3 
L. Gra. How got you admittance here, Sir? I 
thought you knew that I receive no viſits from men 
at this hour! 3 | $4} 
; WiLtD. As my viſits, madam, are always innocent, 
Tpreſumed your ladyſhip might admit me at a time 
when you deny acceſs. to the looſer of our ſex. I am, 
indeed, unfortunately, of that part of the ſpecies which 
your ladyſhip diſeſteems; but ſobriety, I know, re- 
commends even a man to your ladyſhip's favour. 
L. Gra. Sobriety ! you have, indeed, a great title 
6. ROOT OT 
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WII p. Town, indeed, the former part of my life 
has been too freely ſpent; but love has made me a 
convert. Love, which has made the ſober often gay, 
has made me ſober. a : 
I. GA. Iam glad a good effect can proceed from 
2 bad cauſe, Who can ſhe be who has wrought this 
miracle! 5 1 

WII p. Wou'd I durſt tell you! 

L. GRA. What do you fear? 

- W1LD, Your anger. 5 
IL. GA. Tho' I diſapprove of love if virtuous, 
J could forgive it. ; 
WIr o. Then *tis yourſelf, yourſelf, madam ; the 

object of my thoughts, my dreams, my wiſhes —— 

L. GRA. In love with me! I hope, Sir, my con- 
duct has not given encouragement, ; 

| WitDd. Oh! do not, do not look thus cruel on 
me. Thoſe eyes ſhou'd only dart their light'nings 
on the profligate ; but when approach'd with purity, 
ſhould be all gentle, mild, propitious. I, madam, 
deſpiſe and hate the world, as you. Coquets are my 
averſion, g ä ä 

L. Ga A. That, indeed, ſhews your ſenſe. | 
WiIrp. Would but my fate fo far bleſs me, that I 
might have the opportunity of converſing with a wo- 
man of your ſenſe, of communicating my cenſures 
on the world to ycu, and approving yours. No- 
thing can be harmful that paſſes between ſuch a pair. 
[K:/tng ber baud.] Let what will proceed from their 
amours. ir 1 5 
IL. Gza. Odious name! 55 5 

WII p. Their virtuous hours. [Xing it harder.] 
The world never lays any cenſure on their conduc. 

L. G. The world is not half fo cenſorious as it 
ought to be on the flirting part of the ſex—Really I 
know very few who are not downright naughty. 

WiLD. Yes, and openly it is fix times the 
crime. The manner of doing ill, like the manner 
of doing well, is chiefly confidered——and then the 
perfons too. / 


L. CXA. The gigling, ogling, filly, vile creatures, 


- Wild 


o 
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W1LD. I don't know a Ein, beſide yourſelf, one 


can converſe with, | % 
L. Gxa. Truly, I am at a loſs for converſation 


among my ſex, 


WILD. Ah! madam, might one who has the miſ- . 


fortune to be a man- 
L. Gra. Don't call it a misfortune, ſince the wo- 
men are ſo bad. | 


WILD. Can I hope ? 
L. Gra. Tis to the men too we are obliged for 


knowing what women are; if they were ſecret, all 


women wou'd paſs for virtuous. 


W1LD. Yet I abhor want of ſecrecy. Had 1 been 
admitted to familiarities, 1 would have ſooner died 


than di ſcover'd them. 


L. Gra. I cannot deny, indeed, but that ſecrecy ; 


is a manly virtue. 
WII p. Oh! it is the characteriſtick of a man. 


L. GRA. I am glad to ſee a young” man of ſuch 


charming principles. 
WiLD. Oh, madam! 
L. GRA. Such a juſt and bad notion of th world, 


Wilp. Madam! madam ! : 
L. Gra, Such a e thorough hatred of bad 


— 


women. 
WII b. Dear 3 
L. Gra. And at the ſame time ſuch a perfect, 
tender, manly concern for the reputation of all women. 
WiLD. Oh! eternally careful, madam, 
L. Gra. And to ſhew you my approbation, T will 


venture to walk with you in the garden till dinner. 


I will but ſpeak to a ſervant, and follow you. [ Exit. 
Wild. Soh! by what can ſee, Lady Lucy, you 
are in a fair way to repent ſending me of this errand. 


Make diverſion for you! I ſhall make diverſion for 


myſelf, I believe; for nothing but the Devil can pre- 
vent my ſucceſs, and I'm ſure it's not his 3 s to 


Prevent It. 
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ACT in. SCENET. 


SCENE, the Autichamber. 
L LUCY and WIL DING. 
Lady LUCY. 


Have been half dead with impatience to know 
your ſucceſs. 

WII p. If ever I am ſent on ſuch an errand again 

L. Lucy. I'll engage ſhe gave it you home. 
WII p. That ſhe did, indeed. 

L. Lucy. And—and—Hs, ha, ha !--How did ſhe 
receive you ?—Ha, ha, ha! 

WILD. Why I attacked her in a grave ſolemn 

le. I put on as hypocritical a countenance as a 


Jeſuit at a confeſſion. 


L. Lucy. And ſhe received you like a nun, I 
ſuppoſe. 

WII p. Sir (ſays me) while you frequent my ſiſter's 
aſſemblies, your affected ſobriety will gain no place 
in my belief. I receive no viſits from any man — 
but from ſuch a gay, wild, looſe, raking, dancing, 
fin in fluttering | | 

4 3 ho. BU Ha, ha, ha! 

WII p. Would you recommend yourſelf to me, you 
muſt- leave off your whole ſet of company, and par- 


ticularly that wild, vain, thoughtleſs, flirting, unfix'd, 


.anconſtant | 

L. Lucx. Hold! hold! 

WIID. Mimicking, ſighing, laughing 
L. Lucy. Whom do you mean? | 
WIrp. She nam'd no body, 

L. Lucy. No, ſhe did not need. I know whom 

(The ſcandaliz'd, and 111 tell her, be it only to make 


_ miſchief. 


WII p. I ſay, ſhenam'd no body at firſt ; but when 


ſhe found I did not know the picture by her colours, 
ſhe writ your name at the bottom. 


T. Lucy, My name! 


W1LD. 
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WII p. *Tis too true. 5 4. - 
L. Lucy. The devil take you for telling me of it; 


it has diſcompos'd me ſo——l find it 1mpoflible to 


have any complexion to-day, _. _ . 
WII. You need none, you have done miſchief 
enough already; tis time to think of repairing ſome 
| of it. & Tg 06 * 2 1 322 7 „ 3 rr : 
L. Lucy. But I will not repair any miſchief I have 
F 1 5 5 
WII p. That's an affectation: you are better- 
natur'd. | 1 


L. Lucy. Indeed, I am as cruel as Caligula, 1 


wiſh your whole ſex had but one pair of eyes, that I 
might kill them all with a frown. 


WiLD. And one body, that you might recover 


them as eaſily. Come, come, Lady Lucy, 1 have been 
your fool long enough, and have had no reward for 
my pains. „„ . 

L. Lucy. No reward ! have I not ſpoke to you 
in all publick places? have I not read your odinus 
letters? Have r not ſung your more odious ſongs ? 
Have I not ſuffer'd you to gallant my fan, to kiſs my 


lap- dog? what can a reaſonable creature aſk, which I 


have not done ? 


WII p. The only thing a reaſonable creature would 


aſk. You have turn'd the tables on me finely, in- 
deed, and made that my reward which I ſhould have 
pleaded as my merit. A prince would be finely ſery'd 
truly.who, when his ſoldiers aſked him for a reward, 
was to tell them, the honour of ſerving him was one. 


IL. Lucy. I can reckon fifty lovers of mine con- 


tented with leſs. „ 1853 
WII. Rare lovers! A lady wou'd be as finely 
ſerv'd by ſuch lovers as a king by ſuch ſoldiers 
fellows anly fit to guard a drawing room, or to court 
in it; and of no more uſe in the real fields of love 
or war, than an eunuch in a bed-chamber, or a parſon 
in a battle, „ 

L. Lucy. I have taken a ſudden reſolut ion 
WiLD. Have a care of a bad one * 
L. Lucy. Never to ſee you more. 
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Wir p. I thank you for telling me, however, be- 
cauſe it has led me into another reſolution. 

L. Lucy. Impertinent! | 

Wir p. Never to leave you more, till you have 
given me all the joys in your power. 

L. Lucy. I hate you. 

Witp. That's barbarous, when you how my 
love. 
L. Lucy. Yes, I do know your love; and there- 
fore I have uſed you like a ſpaniel, and will uſe you 


like a ſpaniel. 
Wird. And I, like a ſpaniel, will but fawn the 
more, my angel, | [Takes ber i in his arms. 


SCENE II. | 

Do them, Sir AVARICE PEDANT. 
FEY Av. Hoity-toity ! Hey-day ! What's here to 
$7 Have I caught you, gentlefolks? I begin to ſee 


I am rightly inform'd. Are theſe your innocent 
guicties,: -madam ? 


SCENE III. 
7 0 them, Sir HARRY WILDING. 


Six Hat, Where is the dog ? Sirrah! ſcoutidrel ! 
where are you? I ſhall ſee you hang'd, raſcal! I ſhall 
fee you hang'd, firrah ! I'll begin the executioner's | 
work. I'll chaſtiſe you, firrah! 

WIrD. Humph! 

Six Av. Sir Harry! war? is the matter 

Sin Har. The matter! Why, Sir, my boy, my 
lawyer, that I told you of, is ruin'd and undone. 

Sis Av. How, pray ? -[Afide] Pm glad to 
bear it, however. 

Six Har. How! - why, be is a fop, a coxcomb, 
and 1 ſhall fee him hang d That's he, Sir, that's 
the lawyer —I'II diſinherit you, dog. 

Wir p. Sir, I hope 1 have done nothing to deſerve 
ſuch a fate. 

Sis Has, Nothing ! Is diſappointing my hopes 
a * Is * a beau, when I thought you a 

lawyer, 


* N 
* — 
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lawyer, nothing ?—Pl1 difinherit you, firrah you 
are no ſon of mine—you have proved your mother a + 
ſtrumpet, and me a cuckold. 5 255 
Si Av. Truly, ſo he has me too, I am afraid. 192 
L. Lucy. Heaven ſend us fafe of, [Ad. 
SIX Har, You muſt Know, Sir, I came up to town 
to marry you to this gentleman's niece, a fine young 
lady with twenty thouſand pound - > 
[ H/ade. - 


L. Lucy. HA! | | 
SIR Har, But you ſhall beg, or ſtarve, or ſteal, 


it is equal to me. Sir, I cannot but be in a paſſion ; 
he has injur'd me in the tendereſt point. 
Sr Av. So he has me, truly. 
L. Lucy. And me, I am ſure, „„ 
Sir Av. In ſhort, I ſuſpect, Sir Harry, that he 
has been too free with my wife; and he who is too 
free with one's wife, may, ſome time or other, rob 
one's houſe, | | 
. Six Har. Nay, Perhaps, he has begun to rob al- 
ready. It's probable I may ſee him hang'd before 1 
go out of town. +» | 7 hit ant 
L. Lucy. He has been too free, indeed! What 
did you ever ſee in me, Sir, or in my conduct, which 
cou'd give you an ill ſuſpicion of me? 1 
WII p. So! I am in a fine way, *faith, { A/ide. 
Sik Har, I ſhall ſee him hang'd. 5 
SIR Av. He deſerves it fFuly. | 
L. Lucy. What could make you imagine that I 
was to be brib'd to ſo mean, baſe, low an action! 
what could make you think I'd ever ſell my niece? _ 
SIR Av. | He ? arts 3 
Sik HAR. EN | a 3 
L. Lvcy. Sir Avarice, you are a ſtranger to the 
arts of this wicked young man: he has importuned 
me a thouſand times, ſince Bellaria's coming to town, 
te betray her to him; and juſt now he vow'd never 
to let me go, till I had promis'd——Had you not 
come in, Heav'n knows whether I ſhould have ever 
got away from him. | wy WP 
Wir p. Can you blame the effects of love, madam ? 
You yourſelf ſee what a metamorphoſis it has cauſed. 


thing that mi 
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in'me.——T, who for ſix long years ſcarce ever liv'd 
out of a ſtudy, who knew no amuſement, no diver- 


fion but in books, no ſooner ſaw the charming maid, 
than reading _— my bane; gaiety, dreſs, every 


t charm the fair, has ſince employ'd 
oughts. | | . 
Sis Har. What do I hear! 1 
Wir o. My father here, who, from not knowing 
the cauſe of this transformation, has ſo ſeverely re. 


| ſented it, can teſtify the truth of what I ſay. 


SIR Hax. I ſhall ſee the rogue a judge! ——— 
That I can, my dear boy; and I will take care that 
thou ſhalt not be forc'd to bribe or beg any one : the 


- girl ſhall be thy own.——Sir Avarice, I aſk your 


pardon ; and, madam, I aſk your pardon; and, 

Harry, I aſk-your pardon. 0 
WII D. Oh Sir! you make me bluſh.—Dexr 

witty creature, | LAlidt. 
Sir Av. You were not ſo good as your word at 


dinner, Sir Harry. 


Sis Har. I was hunting after my boy here ; but 

: will be glad to be recommended to the butler pre- 
_—_ . . | 

Six Av. At your own time.-Come, my dear; Sir 

Harry may have ſome privacies for his ſon: I have 


_ ſomething to impart to you too. 


SCENE IV. 
Sir HARRY WILDING, Young WILDING. 
Sis Har. But heark you, young man; what's 


become of all your law-books, hey ? 


WiLlD. Books, Sir? at my chambers, Sir. Fo 
Six Has. Then they are inviſible. If I could 


but have ſeen as much of them as of my own in the 


country (I mean the outſides) I ſhould have been 


Y 


ſatisfied. —— And pray, Sir, how came you by this 


* - 


letter? 727 | | | 
.Witp. Damnation! I Adi. 
Sia Har. Why don't you anſwer? 
WIr p. That letter, Sir? | 
SIR Has, Yes, Sir, that letter, Sir. 


$34 


Wild. 


9 
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VII p. That letter, Sir, 


SIR Har. Yes, Sir. 
WII D. I don't know what it is, Sir, I never read i it. 


Six Har. You are too great a man to read your 


own letters I ſuppoſe. You keep a ſecretary, I hope. 


I have paid off your ſecretary, I aſſure. you. But I 
preſume—a—you can read r- es are not a per- 
fect beau, I hope. ; 
WIL p. What ſhall I do! I am ruin'd and undone. 
LAAide. 

81 Har. Or ſhall I read i it for you. [reads it.] 


J found this in your chamber, Sir; in your ſtrong 


box. Your effects were all paper, Sir. Are not you 
a fine gentleman ? Oh! Harry! Harry! that ever I 


ſhou'd find ſuch a letter as this, directed to=n—ha! 
to capt. Belvil. 


WIIpD. S'deathl how came I not to recolle& that 
_ [4/de-]—To capt. Belvil I ſee the er 
miſta 


SIR Hes. What miſtake! | 
'Wit.p. You have been at another gentleman' 5 
chambers. 


SIX Har, Sir, I was at thoſe chambers where I IE 


plac'd you. 


WII D. Ah, Sir! there's the miſtake, I chang'd | 
them about a fortnight ago: they were ſo noiſy, they 


diſcompos'd me in my ſtudy. I ſhould have ſent you 
word of it in my next letter. 

Sis Har, HOW—I have committed a ing ſet 
of errors, I'm ſure, - 1 

 Witp, What have you Jane; Sir ? | 

Sik Har. Broke open a few locks, that's . 


I may be Hang's ron now, before I go into the 


country. 


WILD. Forbid i it you have a moſt litigious man 


to deal with. 


Six Har, I muſt make it up in the beſt manner 1 
can. You muſt aſſiſt me with law. But come, we 


will loſe no time with our heireſs. Beſides, I long to 


ſee your chambers, and your books. I am reſo v'd 
I'll find ſome time this afternoon. I'll firſt obey a 


certain call that I find within me, and then waſh my 


face 
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face and hands, and get my wig powder'd, that I 
may be fit to wait on the young lady : ſo don't be out 
of the way. e. | ps fps bo; 

WiII Dp. This is a miraculous eſcape ; or rather a 
ſhort reprieve ; for how to carry on the deceit I don't 
know. I'll e'en go and adviſe with truſty Pincet; 
for I believe' he 1s (as well as ſeveral of my brother 
Templar's ſervants) a better lawyer than his maſter, 


SCENE V. 


d PEDANT. 


Sin Av. Be not angry with me, Bellaria, I get 
nothing by this match; and when I get nothing by an 
affair it is very hard I ſhou'd.be blamed. for it, 

BEL. I'know not whom to be angry witn. 

L. Lucr. Look-you, Bellaria, I am heartily ſorry 
for your misfortune; becauſe I know nothing ſo in- 
convenient, as being married to a very gay man. 
Mr. Wilding may be a diverting lover, but he is not 
fit for a huſband, = : : 

BL. I cannot diſtinguiſh: between thoſe names, 
Madam. 0 her 155 

L. Lucy. Don't affect the prude, dear Bellaria.— 
You ſee yourſelf reduced to a neceſſity of marrying, 
and I know but one way in the world to avoid the 
5 propoſed——and that too, by Sir Avarice's 

ee. J 4 1 A 

Sis Av. Any thing in my power. I confeſs I do 
not approve of the young man. 

L. Lucr. Then let us leave the lovers together. 
If you can agree, Bellaria, to prefer a ſober young 
man who loves you, to a wild fellow who values you 
no more than a thouſand others, you may eſcape what 
you ſo much dread, ; | LS 

"Sir Av. Well, well, you ſee my exceſſive fondneſs, 
niece. © I facrifice my reputation to your happineſs. 


* 6 3. $ 
5 


N * + . 
" "* : a : * F „5 0 # . 
4 0 0 * 
- "5 : » 4 7 F : 4 
4 1 « * 4 . > « , 4 ; * 4 2 
- 2 * 4 — * „ ** . 
*; : = + ; ; 1 : ; . 8; - L * «© * 4 
74 2 5 
a ; E 
« £ 
A \ 


EHE TEMPLE- BEAU. 213 


SCENE VI | 
BELLARIA, Young PEDANT. 


BEL. J am infinitely oblig'd to your concern for 
FT: [ 4 long felence here. 
So, couſin, you hear what my aunt ſays; you are in 
love with me, it ſeems. e : 

v. Pep, No, truly, I can't profeſs that J am. Ma- 
trimony is a ſubject I have very little revolved in my 
thoughts: but obedience to a parent is moſt undoubt- 
edly due. SR | IX; 
BEL. Obedience to a parent, couſin! 5 

v. Pep. Nay, nay, I ſhall not require any thing to 
be given which admits of a diſpute—or which (as Mr. 
Locke very well obſerves) does not receive our aſſent 

as ſoon às the propoſition is known and anderſtood. 


=. 


Let us introduce then this ſyllogiſm : _ 21 


Vans the law of nature enjoins, is indiſpenſably 
.. 3083 = 
But the law of nature enjoins obedience to a parent: 
Ergo, Obedience to a parent is indiſpenſably juſt, 
Ber. Nay, but what have we to do with the law of 
ane | | | 
V. Ped. O, if you require farther——the divine 
law confirms the law of nature. I ſhall proceed to 
ſnew that it is approved by prophane writers alſo ; 
tranſlating them as they occur for their more imme- 
diate comprehenſion. hs | . 
BEL. I'Il leave you to your meditations. 


SCENE VII. 


1 ung PEDANT alone. 


Y. Pep, Venus ſays to Aneas in Virgil, © Fear 
„ not the commands of a parent; nor refuſe to obey 
« her precepts.” What ſays Polynices to Jocaſta 
in Euripides? —“ Whatever you will, O my mother, 
„ ſhall alſo be grateful to me.” The ſons of 


Metellus, as recorded by Alexander, are a great in- 
ſtance——Plautus in Sticho; Whatever our parents 
A Nm „ command, 
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4 command, we are obliged to perform.“ Why are 
Cleobis and Biton, preferr'd by Solon in Herodotys? 


why, for their piety to their mother. What an in- 
ſtance have we in the ſecond ſon of Artaxerxes 


SCENE VII. 5 
7 him, VALENTINE, VEROMIL. 


þ * So, couſin Pedant, what, arguing with your. 
elf ? 1 | | 
| Pep, What! is ſhe gone! 

is. Who? | | | 
Pp. The lady: Bellaria, I think they call her. 
The women of this age are profoundly wicked! 1 was 
proving to her the neceſſity of obeying a parent, and 


ſhe wou'd not ſtay to hear it. ; 
VAL. Ohl you muſt not entertain ladies with thoſe 
ſubjects. | 


PER. I ſhov'd rejoice egregiouſly not to be obliged 
to entertain them at all. I have a very hard fate, that 
I cannot be permitted to purſue my ſtudies, but muſt 
be ſummoned up hither to be married. I have money 
enough to buy books, and the neceſſaries of life; why 
mould I marry then ?——Becauſe my wife is rich.— 
Why, if it be granted that I have enough, the conclu- 
ſion will be, that I do not want more. | 
VER. Here's news for you, Valentine. 
Val. The villainy of my uncle gives me more ſur- 
prize, than I have apprehenſion from his ſon. l 
VVER. Surprized at villainy, now-a-days! No, Va- 
lentine, be ſurprized when you ſee a man honeſt: 
when you find that man, whom gold will not tranſ- 
form into a knave, | will believe it poſſible you may 
ind that ſtone which will change every thing into gold. 


SCENE IX. 
To them, WILDING. 
W1tp. Wiſh me joy, wiſh me joy, my friends! 
= Ver We ſhou'd rather aſk the occaſion of your joy. 


Wirp. The uſual occaſion, marriage — ] don't 


know but I may be married to-morrow——PBut (per 
aps 


haps) you'll think, from what I ſaid to-day, I ſhou'd 
have rather begg'd your pity than your congratulation. 
u Ver. Your wife may (perhaps) want that moſt— 
ag But who is ſhe ? LETS 5 
WII p. She is ſhe 1 Ha, ha, ha! Kr 
VAR. One thou art aſham'd to name, I believe. 
Wilp She is a very great friend of a friend of 
yours. She is even Bellaria. 


Vers. Confuſion! | [Ala 
Wirp. My father is arrived on that purpoſe. The 
matter is -agreed with the guardian in the country, 
who is himſelf coming to town. This haſte (it ſeems) 
is leſt ſhe ſhou'd be diſcover'd by a lover in the coun- 
] try. But you don't with me joy, methinkks. 
Val. Becauſe I believe you won't have her. 
WII o. Ha, ha, ha! If I have her not: I don't 
win ker, wed her, love her, and grow weary of her in 
a month, may I be reduced to that laſt extremity, to 
live by the charity of r widows of the 
town, and either go to 
without a ſupper. 3 5 | | 
Var, A very modeſt declaration! and may you 
thrive according to your merits. But I muſt leave 
you on ing banefs Veromil. | 


SCENE X. 


WILDING, Young PEDANT. 


WII p. So cold! S'death! this fellow's in love with 
matrimony itſelf, and jealous of any others ſharing 
in it. | 


Wilding. 5 LD 
WII p. Ha! Mr. Pedant, your very humble ſervant. 
Y. Pep, I hear, Sir, you are about to conſummate 

with a young lady here. I aſſure you, none will ſo 

ſenſibly rejoice in your fortune, as myſelf. 
JJ... 8 3 
Y. Pep. For your preferment will be my deliver- 


WiLD, Oh! Sir! 
% Y, PzD, 
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VAL. Bellaria? 238 8 


ed with an old woman, or 


v. Pep. Sir, if I recollect your face, your name is | 
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F. Pep, For books are, in my eyes, as much pre- 
ferable to woman, as the Greek language is to the 
French. * LE | 7 
Witn. You ſay. true——and women are as much 
more difficult to be underſtood. + 
F. Pep. Ay, Sir; and when you have ſtudied 
them your whole life, you may juſtly ſay of them, 
what a certain philoſopher romanced of learning 
& that you know nothing at all.” 
WII p. It is, no doubt, a very great uneaſineſs to 
you, to be abſent from your books. 
V. Pe. Yes, Sir, do not imagine me totally ab- 
ſent : I have the benefit of a friend's chambers in the 
temple, one formerly my chum, now out of town, 
who has no very bad collection, and condeſcends to 
permit me the uſe of his rooms. 3% wo” 
W1zp. You juſt now told me you rejoiced in my 
fortune. I. | | 
V. Ped. I remember. 5 : 
Wir p. It is then in your power to promote it in- 
finitely, by lending me your chambers this afternoon, 
Y. PzDp. Sir, you may depend upon my doing 
quantum 1n me, to ſerve you, How will they be in- 
ſtrumental ? 
F W1LD. If you will walk with me I'Il tell you, for 
1 hear company. | | 


SCENE XI. 


CLARISSA follow'd by BELLARIA. VALEN- 
"INE, and VEROMIL. 


* 


Crx. Nothing ſhall prevail with me, —I deteſt his 
Nght ; the appearance of ghoſts or fiends can bring 
no greater horror, nor more wou'd I avoid them. 
Var. You ſee, Bellaria, how happy I ſhould have 
been in a wife. . . | 
BEL. This is only affeQation ; you muſt not part 
ſo. Follow her, Mr. Valentine ; ſhe can fly no far- 
ther than that chamber. Nay, I vow you ſhall.— 
The little quarrels of lovers, are only throwing water 
on the flames, which quells them for a while, then 


makes them burn the brighter. i . 
| | , Val, 


. 
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Var. But when you throw on te great a { quantity, 


the flames may be extingufſh'd. 0 * 
BEL. Nay, this is barbarous: vou muſt and mall 
follow her, and appeaſe her. 


Var. Since you « command, Madam——ſt Mall be 
my own faulty af this be not the laſt vine, 155 1 ae. 


5 OT E N E XII. 
VEROMIL, BELLARIA. 
Vas [Looking on Bellaria, and eaking as to him 


/elf.] Can deceit take root in ſuch a ſoil No. 171 


ſooner diſbelĩieve my friend ſne can't be falfe ; — 
ven never would have ſtampt its image on fo baſe a 
coin. The eyes which have beheld that face, will 


never believe themſelves againſt her ſo — is in- 


nocence writ there — can falſhood then 
 Beuu What me ais my love? * 
VER. I know not what I mean. =? 
BEL. Nam'd you not falſhood !/ 


| Ver. Hal do you ſtart at that ſound. >A 3 
conſcience ſtarts when it is upbraided—the name of a 


crime has magick in it to a head ear. 
Ber. I am confounded! Ki 3 HER 
VER. So am I, Bellaria! 


BEL. Ohh tell me what ie. is chat aflicts you. I 
will relieve. your pain. 


Ve. Have you the power then of that fabled 
| ſpear, can you as eaſily cure as give a wound? 


Bar. [Smiling.] If I have given you the wornd, 
I will have the charity to cure it. | 
Ver. Your charity is - extenſive, Madam; 


wou d do the ſame to more — to Valentine. But bt 


you cannot wound him as you have wounded me; 
his heart is better fortified ; one of thoſe whom love 


may make a ſcar in for a while, which time will ſoon 


wear off. You have pierc'd my ſoul, Bellaria, 
BEI. It never felt a pain, like that torments me 
now ; tell me, be generous, and tell meall your griefs. 


Vis. What can they be? but that Bellaria's falſe; © 
falſe with my friend; ſhe triumphs in her falſhood, 


and bid we make a confident of ney. happier rival. 
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Ber. Do J hear this, and live! a 
Va. Wonder rather that I have livd. to. tell it, 

Live! I do not! my life was wrapp'd in you, in you, 

my only love whom youth or beauty, wit or wealth, 

could never chace away from my boſom ; whom 
through a tedious three years abſence, amidſt the 
ſplendor of foreign courts, my conſtant breaſt ſtill 

cheriſh'd as its guardian angel; for whom I've ſigh'd, 

I've wept more than becomes a man to-boaſt of. 

| BEL. I ſhall not boaſt what I have done for you ; 

yet this; I would not have accuſed you without a 

cauſe,” --- 33 

VER. A Au! demonſtration i is one. 
BET. Demonſtration! 
VER. Ay, Madam; the words of ſach afviend are 

little leſs: he told me, that you knew of mon 3 

and had not diſcourag'd it. 
Ber. By all that's virtuous! pus al | the-powers of 

heav'n, he wrong dm. , 
Ver. Whom ſhall Þ billet voy forts 1-7 

BT. - Your friend=-a woman's s teſtimony bears no 

proportion with a man's. T2362} 252 25 
VER. By heav'n it hou'd Hot; i | 
BEL. Still maintain the unjoft ſuperiority ; allow 

no virtue, no merit to us; make us as you do your 

ſlaves. Inconſtancy, which! Adamas x'womkn, is no 

.crime in man. The practis'd libertine, who ſeduces 

poor, unſkilful, thoughtleſs virgins, is applauded, 

while they muſt ſuffer. endleſs infamy and ſhame. 

Well have ye reveng'd the fin of Eve upon us: fer 

man has ſince ſupplied the ſerpent's place, and ſcan- 

daloufly Jurks to'cauſe our ruin: for what but ſuch 
an infernal ſpirit cou'd eu” a'villain to abuſe my 
innocence to your Yap. 

Pen. Cou'd he be ſuch A dnl 

pe wing Do, believe him, ungrateful as thou art; but 
oh! remember this, you'll find too late how much 
you've wrong'd me, and curſe — credulous ear which 


Pac us for ever. 


F . 7 going, þe arther bold of her. 
Ver. Oh, lay E (Looking fond at oP 25 b ns 
chou eanſt not be falſe; 715-0509 5 5.07 


& | | "Dov. 


% 


4 


no ears, or he no tongue, or that I had loſt my own, 


ws, 
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BEL. Be not too ſure of any thing ; I was too ſure 
you never cou'd Rave thought me ſo . | | 


VER. Oh! did you know the torments of my mind, » 


you'd pity, not arb . „„ 
BEU. Witneſs heav'n I do pity yon; and while I 

am rack'd with torments of my own, I feel yours too. 
Ver. Oh! thou art all angel: would I had had 

ere, I had ſaid I believe, I know the innocent; thy : 

mind is white as pureſt ſnow. - But Oh! that curs'd 

{ſuſpicion has blacken'd mine. I never ſhall forgive it 

to myſelf. OW | 3 2 


Bt F or my ſake eaſe the tempeſts of your mind; 


Pl! never think on't more. | 
Vers. When I deſerve it, do. Surely thou art more 

than woman. How dearly mighteſt thou have re- 

venged my unjuſt accuſation, by keeping me a few 


moments in the horrour of having offended thee, or 


doubt of thy pardon! 

Ber. Unkindly you think me capable of ſuch a be- 
haviour. No, Veromil, I know the ſincerity of your 
love and wou'd not give you an uneaſy hour, to 


gain more worlds than you deſerve. 


VER. Hear her, ye wanton fools, who ſacrifice your 
own and lovers happineſs to fantaſtick triumphs, and 
an ill judging world. O may'ſt thou be the pattern 
of thy ſex ; till women, learning by thy bright ex- 


_ ample, wipe off the ſcandals which are thrown upon 


them. O let me preſs thee to my heart for ever. 


A perfect woman till I prove, defign'd 


Still ſearching out new beauties in thy mind, 
By heaven, its greateſt bleſſing on mankind, - 0 
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ACT Iv. SCENE 1. 


3 | | 8 c E N E Cites,” 
| WILDING, PINCET. 
WILDING. 


OU have your part perfe&? | 1 
Pix. As my catechiſm, Bhs a. and 111 . 
dhat I act it to your ſatisfaction. If I am not 
Tevenged on thoſe blows of ycurs, old gentleman 
if 1 don't make your heart bleed, may you ferch the 
laſt drop out of mine! 
Wp. Fetch but the money out of his pocket— 

Pix. That's my intention—the way to moſt men's 

hearts, is through their pockets, _ 

WII. But do you think he will not ror you, 
when you are diſguis'd in the gown? 

Fix. Oh, Sir! you need no. fear that; a gown will 
| hide a rogue at any time. 
Wain, Away - Gra for ſhould the old gentleman 
ſee us together, we are ruin'd.——My affairs in this 
. houſe are in a very good e Here are four 
ladies in it, and I am in a fair way of being happy 
with three of them. Apad, I begin to wiſh myſeif 
_ . fairly off from my two aunts; for I think a modeſt 
and reaſonable man can defire no more than one wo- 
man out of a family. But, I have gone too far, to 
make an honourable retreat; for women adi in love, 
as herces do in war: their paſſions are not preſently 
rais'd for the combat; but when once up, there's no 

tting of without fighting. Here comes one. 
firm ph! Saad with 455 arms a-crofs. 


SCENE UI. © 
Tay GRAVELY, WILDING. 


"0 Gra, Are you meditating, Mr, Wilding ? 
Wilo. Lady Gravely, I aſk a thouſand pardons. 
L. Gxa. Oh! you can't recommend yourſelf to 
me more; 1 love to wy young: men thoughtful. at, 
really, 
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really, young men now-a-days ſeems to be aſham'd 
to think. 

WII p. They ought to be fo! for the only exenſe 
to their actions, is a ſuppoſition that they do not. 

L. Gra. That's very juſtly ſaid. I find you and 
Iſympathize in opinion. 


Wirv. Their dreſs, however, wou'd perſuade-one Re 


otherwiſe : the care and art emploved in that, ſeem 


the effects of thought—— | 
L. Gra. In milliners, and Falt-de-Chambers. 
WrLD. I wonder how they recommend chemſelves 
to ſo many ſine ladies. 
IL. GAA. You miſtake. There are half a dock 


knowing women. For my part, | tial them: par- 
donable no longer than a "wy par Br 


WII D. And of no more uſe. Like chat too, _ | 


rife in value, = *I are richer dreſs d. 
L. GAA. are my averſion. e 
W1LD That mars tor our whole ſex is. „ 
L. Gra, That's too generally ſpoken. I can't ar 
all; I have found two exceptions . : 
den- t know bu 1 have ſeen a third. K 


WII D. Is it 84 29 & 357 


L. GA. Won can't gueſs henw-4xcelſaiely ame 


things ye you have ſaid, have © foccoofa in my favour! { 
1D! my: happineſs! el BEE | 
L. G24 So much, that I ſhall do for zo: 
J vow, I never aid us any but my buſbands. - 
W1rD. Soh! [dds 
L. Gra. Yet I fear I'fhalb not prevail on you. 
_ Wrzo.; © myangel! vow by this ſoft hand „IAI 
1 wil advies—Think 
a 4 en vice. 
no more of e . A582 wg 
. Witp. Hu br 5 142 2 
L. Goa. W — 10-2empe you? 
W1Lp. She is really handfome. 
L. Ga. Her face, indeed, looks pretty well; but 
che paints. Then for her ſhape; —— 


1 PH tell you two particular deformities———ſhe 


L 3 has 


% 


z 
vt; 
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has a rotten tooth in the left ſide of her upper jau, 
and crooked legs. 

WII v. Still, Madam, there is one pleaſure, which 
recompenſss all; my marrying your WE; willentitle 
me to your converſation. / n | 

L. Gra. So far from eren vou marry her, vn 
never ſee you more. 

Wir D. What reaſon can you have. 

L. Gra. A thouſand——the world W geg 
our familiarity; how muſt. my reputation then ſuffer 
O I wou'd not for worlds even now be thought 
but now a thouſand excuſes might be made. 
There's no conſanguinity. in the caſe; the na: ughti- 
. 45 others; an . young" _— 1 4 er of 

ve! 

Nis. Oh! my ſaint! of see 

[Ie takes rnd by the: hand, and daring rhe = f | 
© the ſcene, is hauling her to the door. i 

"I Gra. Though I wWou'd not now—yet if I did 

my reputation wou'd ſuffer in ſo ſmall a degree— 
now- a-days ſcarce at all And if you were ifecret— 

WIIVD. No torments ſhou'd extort it from me. 

1 Gra l ſhou'd have only my on conſcience to 
ſatisfy. And tho' no 3 ende; 

yet, temptations allowed for- . 

3 1 ee * Harry K ee. 

in 4-L097 Iden 
5 1 faint, I die, By am. Sear trot run; Yon 
into that chamber, and faſten the nota on the rad ; 

Pl knock when you may come out. arg wo | 

Senne m DO 
bir HARRY WIL DNG, TN RRVEV. 


Sin Han. Have you ſeen y fn, dam? 
L. Gra. Not fince dinner, Sir 


SIX Hax. What can become of him 1 I: * 
been beating about this half Donn.” I have unken- 
nell'd a fox in leſs time! Ilz 240 
L. Gra: Sir Harry, you nn your ſtars that 
: ant you to me; ſor perhaps it id in wy g 
to ſave your ſon from ruin N 99,7 0 1511 


1 E 2. f 6913 


) 
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. Sin Har, How, madam,! .. TRY 

L. Gra. I fear he is about marrying a woman who 
will make him miſerable. _ 

Sis Har. No, no, madam, I _ raken care to 


prepare ſuch a match, as ſhall make him happy. 


L. GRA. Perhaps you are miſtaken. I ſpeak 
againſt my relation; but honour obliges it. In ſhort, 


Sir Harry, my niece has not thoſe principles. which | 
can make a good wife. 


14 4.4 


SIX Har. I aſk your pardon, madam, ſhe has 


twenty thouſand pounds very good principles, I 


think. 5 

L. Gza. She is a wild, Airting, giddy jilt. 

SIR HAR. Is that all J | 
E.G. 4 am afraid ſhe is no better 1 ſhe 


 ſhou'd be. 


SIR Hag don t expect it. 


L. GRA. Her reputation has a 3 flaw, —— 
wide in 1. 


Sin Har. She has money enough to fop it up, 


madam. 


L. Gra. Wou'd you marry your ſon to a woman 
wha has a flaw in her reputation? 
SIX Has. If ſhe had as many as ſhe has 1 ; 


and if I were to receive a pound for e Ras the 
more the had the better. , 43 | 


L. Gs A. What ſhall I do !—IF. he marries Wed 
loſe bim far e ever.—I am diſtracte . 


86 * 


6 


lber. Lady, GRAVELY, Young, PEDANT, 


L. Luer. You Few diſcompos'd, ie; abr. the 


matter ? 


. Gra. 1 77 you, ve in | the le too. 
I., Lucy. What plot? . 3 
L. GRA. To {ell my niece; to give her up to a 


wild, raking, extravagant young fellow; to Wilding, 


L. Lucx. Indeed, you wrong me. JI came this 


moment to conſult with you how to prevent it. Not 


that Ii Imagine — what you call him, not that 


4 Bellaria 


ff 
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Bellaria would be unhappy with him; bur I have an. 
' other's happineſs in my view. © 

L. Gra. DiſtraQtion ! mne 5 in love with him her- 

ſelf. : Ale. 

L. Lver. Now, my dear, if you may be truſted 
with a ſecret. | 

L. Gra. Any ſecret is ſafe with me, that © is not 
ent to virtue and honour. 

L. Lucy, Nay, but J am afraid that you refine too 
much on thoſe words. 

L. GA. Refine, madam? Fbelieve to eenſure your 
conduct needs no refinement. I ſee very well what 
your drift is; I know what you wou'd ſay. 

V. Pep. Hold, aunt: that you can know what my 

-hother is going -to fay is denied; for to know one's 
thoughts, before that knowled; e is convey'd by 
words, implies a ſupernatural infi ight i into the mind. 
It will be proper, therefore to prove you have that 
inſight, before any aſſent to your propoſition can be 
requir'd. - 

L. Gra, Fool! coxcomb! pedant ! You ſhou'd be 
ſent to an academy to learn men, before you converſe. 
with them; or elſe be confined to a tub, as cne of 
your philoſopher's were, till yoo! had learnt Gough 
to know you are a fool. 

F. Pap, Aunt, 1 wiſh a ale en of mine 
Was ſhut up, till any one thought her wiſe, beſide 
herſelf. Shut up in a tub! I agree, ſo that no 
women trouble me. I had rather live in a tub by 
myſelf, than in. a palace with a woman. You ſee, 
madam, what an encouragement I have to marry.— 
r oy z taſk-muſt I undertake, to marry a girl, when 
my aunt, who has had two huſbands, is not half 
| * ed Get me ſuch a wife as Andremache was, 
and III marry ; but for your fine ladies, as yon term 
them, I wou'd as ſoon put on a laced coat; for they 
are both alike: your fine coat it only admired when 
new, no more is your fine lady : your fine coat is moſt 
: commonly the property of a ol; ſo 1 is your fine lady : 
5 our fine coat is te be bought, ſo is your fine lady. 


7 err ed ae en 
3 ver 


LS 


L. Lucr. Leave "ny vir, bk vas learn more 
manners. : 


Y. Pr. 1 obey villingly. 


Fi SCENE V. 
Lacy LUCY, E GRAVELBY.. 


* Lover. A as is a moſt intolerable wrench: 
I'm afaid ſhe'll never endure him. 3 
L. GRA. Who endure him? | 
L. Lucy. That is my ſceret. Sir Antal ſent. 
for this wretch to town, in order to match him to 
Bellaria. I was afraid to truſt you wich! it, becauſe of 


your nice principles. 


L. GRA. Indeed, I do not approve of an clan 


deſtine affair; but fince i it is the leſſer evil of the two, 


it is to be prefer d; for nothing can rp Hot the miſery, 
ppineſs of a 


of marrying a rake. Oh! the vaſt 
life of vapours with ſuch a huſband. 

I. Lucy. Iam a little in the vapours at this pre- 
ſent; 1 wiſh, my dear, you wou'd give me a ſpoonful, 


of 72 ratafa, 


Ga. Was ever any thing ſo unfortunate! it is 
in the cloſet of my chamber, and I have Joſt the key. 


I. Lucy One of mine will open it. 


P. Gra. Beſides, now I think on t. I threw down | 


the bottle yeſterday, and broke it. 


L. Lex. You have more; for 1 drank ſome this 


morning. 


I. Gra. Did you fo? then I aſſure you, you mall | 
taſte no more this day; I'll have . abe ſor your - 


health, if you have none. 
L. Lucy; Nay, I will have one "ny 
L. Gaza; Indeed you ſhan't. 
L: Ln. Indeed I will; 


— 
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So —ͤ—„é oor 
* * 


17h Aruggle. Lady Lacy „% 
1 e Lab Lacy go 4 
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93 - £© 


Aer K. —. 58 
To them, WILDING; _ 2.3 cher: 8 


I. Lvcy. If this be your: ratifia, you may keep 
it all to yourſelf ; ö then very fight of 1 it haz cur'd me, 
Ha, ha, ha! © 5 | 

L. Gra, Sir, if I may ———_ 8 8 ſuch as 
you, confeſs by what art, and with iter defign, "_ 
convey*d yourſelf into my chamber. 
I.. Lucy, Confeſs, Sir, by what art did you open 

door when the key was loſt? 

W "a Gra. T cannot 1 nope a gentleman ofa defign 
to rob me. 2 

L. + + Only like a gentlemay, of what you! 
wou'd not be a bit the poorer for loſing. 

L. GRA. Speak, Sir; "how got You there ? what 
was your defign?' ?; | 

L. Lvcy. He is Ab | | 

L. GRA. He is bbs a Ne; I ſuppoſe. „ 

L. Lucy. He is bringing forth troth, 1 believe: it 

comes ſo difficultly from him 
Wirp. If I am not reveng'd on you, madenr — 
Lock ye, ladies fince our deſign is prevented, I don't 
know why it ſhould be kept a ear 8 n Lucy,: 
you have my-leave to tell it, h 


er. Tei | 
L. GA. Oh! the creature! is ſhe in che plot; 0 


virtoe, virtue! whither art thou flown! O the mon- 


£ 


| ſtrous i impie . of the age. 


Wilo. Nay, there was no focht impiety in the caſe 


neither: fo tell, Lady Wich 
L. Lucy. Surprizing ! 
L. GRA. Oh! the dense, of wallet? 2 + 
WILD. Come, come, diſcover all: tell her lady- 
ſhip the whole deſign of your putting me in her 
chamber. —— But you: wall 'awn you have loſt the 
wager. 
I. Loer Impudence Beyond belief. 


4 


1 L. Gra. Tell me, Sir; I beſeech you, tell me. 


Wir p. Only a wager between Lady Lucy and me, 
Lucy 
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Lucy conveyed me into your chamber; and af,, upon 
b my ſtalking out as frightful as poſſible, your lürbir 5 
ſhriek'd out, 'I was to loſe, we Wager. oY 
L. Lucy. Prodigious'! + 
L. Ga. No, no, it is * a 8 to 
ſear; innocence: will make me bold; but let me tell 
you, "iſter, I do not like jeſting with ſerious things. 
80 you thought to frighten me, Sir: I am. not to be 
frightened, I aſſure you. 
L. Lucy. By any thing in the ſhops, of ns man 1 


— 
4 
*: Ju P A 


am confident. Aide. 
\ SERVANT» Nen Lady Bale, madam, is at 
Teh i > Gt % 13 


I., GX. I am to go with 1 to Deards' 8. * / a 
give your frolick, ſiſter, and I hope you are > convinced 


that Il am not nn wm ſprites. $861 q l ei 
5 13 n n een 
SC ENE VII. 1 1.1 
Lacy LUCY, WII DIN GE. a dun 
* 18 
; 4b Braden: E:dave. the om. t a dt nor bogs 


Wire When you command with a ſmile Iobey; 
but as a fine lady never frowns hut in jeſt, What ſhe 
ſays then may be ſuppoſed to be ſpoken in jeſt too. 
By Lucy: This aſſurance is inſupportable; 5 Oc 
lie me to my ſiſter; before wy: ee o, . 5 
WII D. Hear chis now! What way ſhall a man 
take to pleaſe a woman? Did you] not/.defirerme to 
make love to her for your diverſion ? Have I not done 
it? Am 1 not didi to bring matters to an iſſue ? 
| ſhould T not have RS eta it all at once, if I had 
not come off ſome way or other? What,other way 
cou'd I have come off? Have I not been e 
ſweating, toiling for your diverſion & and. dq yu 
baniſh me for it! 
IL. Lucx. Nay, if this he true 
WILD. Rip op n my heart, that fountain of truth, 
and there you Will Tee it with your own dear i image. 
. re Well then, do one thing, n N 5 
vou. 41-433 $98 4 n Nn 2X1 
r T9792 29-77-0 _ 4 
4 Lo cr. Refufe my 1 l tas. ak 
L 6 WILD. 


— 
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WII. Any thing but that. 
IL. Lvey You mall, you muſt. | 
WII D. To refuſe a fine lady, with ewenty 8 


775 is neither in my will nor in my power. It 


ainſt law, reaſon, jaſtice. In Thort, it is a 
execrable fin, and Pit die a erg erg | 
ere I conſent to de. 
L. Lvey. And l'll die a chouſand times rather than 
pu ſhall have he. | 
'Wit.D., What reaſon can you have. 
L. Lucy. III-nature. 
WII 5D. I fee. * e pes wound have me your- 
ſelf. Lookee, madam, I'II lay a fair wager I am at 
liberty again "before yen. You will never bury Sir 
Avarice; you are not half fond enough. Kindneſs 


is the ſureſt pill to an old huſband ; the greateſt dan. 


ger from a woman, or a ſerpent, is in their embraces. 
L. Luer. Indeed, you are miſtaken, wiſe Sir: J 
do not want Feber y him; but if I did bury him, 
matrimony ſhou'd be the laſt folly I'd commit again, 
and you the __ man in the world I'd think of for a 
Huſband. 
WII D. But che firſt for 8 my 20921. 
I. Loc, Keep off. Remember the ſerpent. ; 
—W1LD. Fm Tefolved to venture. . 
L. Lucy, Fll alarm the houſe; 1'11 raiferhe powers | 
of Heaven and hell to my aſſtance, 1. 15 | 
Vn. And 1, - Die | dS B25 (I 
; Elaſpt iv the folds of line" will meet my . 
And at my joys, tho” thunder ſhook the room. 
SI Ay. — 4 Oh! the villain; the 174 Mk 


WIV. thunders now, indeed. 
5 Sex Av. Was ever fuch a traitor heard of ! 


Tho s GENE VI. . 

15 my waa Sir. AVARICE PED ANT. 

; fr Aer. What's the matter, Sir eee 

Ti 154 Av. Aſk me nothing: I am in ſuch a paſſon, 


1 ſhall never come to myſelf again. 
I. Lucy That will 0 * heart, c certainly. 


123 ; 5 DIR» 


2 thief, a villain. _ J 
L. Euer, Whom, my dear? 5 
SIR, 455 The 2 Valentine broub hither 


to-day, I have eee making love 2 laria. 
WILD. Whom, Veromil? i | 
I. Lugr, 1 amglad jp hear. . ae. 
1 SEE NE ix. 


S's: them, VALENTINE. 


Six. Av. Pack up your all, Sir, pack 7 your all, | 


and be gone; you ſhall not bring 2 ſer of 

bonds'to my houſe, 1 am reſolved. 
Vat. Tu ſurprize me, Sir! what vagabonds have 

7 brow RET -- 

$1 EA; Why, goed Sir, the gentleman you were 


dle Vaga- 


ſo kind to introduce to me ls ou I have diſcovered | 


addrefin Bellaria. | 

Vat. How, Sir! | | 

Sit Av. 'Thave overtonnd Mm, Sir, juft n now. So, 
if you pleaſe to go to him from N and Are him 
eivilly to walk out of my houſe. - 

Vit: Nay, 8ir if i 1t be . 1 ne 
Sin Av. And hearkee, Sir, if you. onde to ſhew 
him the way, to conduct him yourſelf, you will pre- 
vent my ung rougher _ Here, Sir, you har. 

dour no longer —I ſee kim coming up the gallery; 
we'll leave you to deliver your meffage. —— Heark 
vou! cut bis throat, and I will deal favourable with 
you in that affair? a you know Wha F' mean. . 


s C ENE 8 & 


| VALENTI NE, VEROMIL. 


9. ko 17 Veromil be a villain! _ 
ar ny ck Ia glad to find you: I have 


been looking for you, _ 
Vat... 1 8 ſorry, Mr. Veromil mould have acled 
iv a manner to make our meeting uneaſy to either. 


am forced to deliver you a meſſage from my uncle, 


uo 0 than 1 thought you cou'd n | 
£ ER, 
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Vak. What's this, Valentine ? ' 

Var. The violation of our long and WIT med 
ſhip ſhocks me ſo, I have hardly power to diſcloſe 
your crime, more——than * 8 know "my love 


and have baſely wronged it. 1 ; 7 


- Ver. How, Sir! | 4-4 

VAI. You have injur'd me—you how! it. 

VER. Valentine, you have injur'd me, and 451 not 
know it: yet the injuſtice of the act you know. Ves, 
too well you know religion forbids an injury to a 
ſtranger. - 

VAL. Preach not. religion to 1 it wal 
becomes the mouth of hypocriſy to thunder Goſpel 


_ tenets to the world, while there is no * of honour | 


in the ſoul. 


VR. You ſpeak the meaning of a libertine age; T 


'T the heart that throws off the face of religion, wears 
but the maſk of honour. 
VAI. Rather he that has not honour, wears but 


___ the mak of piety, Canting fits eaſy on the nnd 
| that wow'd employ. its rhetorick againſt a friend.. 


Vxx. Your reflection on me is baſe and yain. Von 
foo I ſcorn the F r of doing a Wrong. 
Ha 


VER. Nay, tis true; true as that you did * 6 


to wrong another; to rob him of his right, his love; 
and Heaven, in vengeance on the black deſign, or- 
dained it ta be your friend. Yes, Valentine, it was 
from me the beanteous, lovely Bellaria was torn: her 
hom I ignorantly wou'd have purſued. abroad; and 
tis to you I owe, that I am not robbed of her for ever. 
"Var. Curſeon the obligation! ?Tis to chance, not 
me: for had I known to — J had diſcover'd her, 
thou hadſt ſtil i been ignorant. — But thus I cancel + 
and all one dns in a breath. HFenceforward, I 
amt thy 


1 Vis. Sen 4s eafily be wide, 1 cu'd deride 
5 1040 thee, as I pity.th now. By eav ng! 1 
ou” 


"Ai claim All gn with 2 an ho falſely | 


wrong'd 'd my love. You I car for "gl e. 
Va. Here 1 2051 t not. Do thy Wor TY 
14 85 [L457 ng- bis hand on 2 Ne 


VER» 
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VR. Hero in fin } wouldſt thou ſeal all in thy 
| friend's blood? Art thou a man, and can thy paſſions 
ſo outſtrip thy reaſon, to ſend. thee wading through 
falſhood; perjury, and murder, after a flying light 
which you can ne'er 0'ertake Think not I Kar : 
you as a rival. By Heav'n *tis friendſhip bids - me 
argue with you, bids me caution you from a vain pur- 
ſuit, whence the utmoſt you can hope is to make her 
you purſue as wretched as her you have forſaken, _ 
Val. Hell! hell and confuſion! _ Fr . 
VER. You ſee ſhe meets my paſſion with an equal 
flame; and tho? a thouſand difficulties may delay our 
happineſs, they can't prevent it. Yours ſhe can never 
be; for all your hopes mult lie in her affection, which 
you will never gain, No, Valentine, I know myſelf 
io fix'd, ſo rooted in that dear boſom, that art or 
force wou'd both prove ineffectual. 8 
Vai, I'm rack'd todeath! _ | 
VER. Reflect upon the impoſſibility of your ſuc- 
ceſs.— But grant the contrary ; wou'd you ſacrifice 
our long, our tender friendſhip, to the faint, tranſitory 
pleaſures of a brutal appetite ? for love, that is not 
mutual, 1s no more. 8 „ 
Var. Grant not that I might ſucceed. No paſſion 
of my ſoul cou'd counterpoite my love; nor reaſon's 
weaker efforts make a ſtand againſt it. . 
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VER. Think it impoſſible then. „ 

VAI. Thou knoweſt not the ſtrugglings of my 
breaſt; for Heaven never made ſo ſine a form. 

VER. Can love, that's grounded on the outſide 
only, make ſo deep an impreſſion on your heart. 
Poſſeſſion ſoon, wou'd quench thoſe ſudden flames. 
Beauty, my Valentine, as the: flowery bloſſoms, ſoon. 
fades; but the diviner excellencies of the mind, like. 
the medicinal virtues of the plant, remain in it, Wben 
all, thoſe charms are withered. Had not that beau- 
teous ſhell ſo perfect an inhabitant, and were our ſouls, 


not link'd, not join'd, ſo, faſt together, by Heav'n, I. 
vou'd reſign her to my friend. 

Vai, G Yeromif! Life, fortune, I cou'd eafily 
abandon for thy friendſhip, —1 will do more, and 
lere to forget thy miſtre sg. 88 
EE ns . Vers 


4 * 
x 
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"Ven. Let me a rn thy virtue, and preſs thy 


War. It will be neceflary fi 

. Var. It wi n or you to remove 
hence. I will, if poſſible, find ſome means to — 
your wiſhes. Within this hour you ſhall find me at 
the coffee-houfe. 

VII. Once more let me embrace thee, — The in. 
nocent, the perfe joy that flows from the reflection 
of a virtuons deed, Tr — — all the triſfing mo- 
mentary raptures that are obtained by guilt. To tri- 
umph O er a conquer'd paſſion, is a pride well worthy 


of a man. 


o ſolemnly . made to the my " 


Safe o'er the main of life the veſſel rides, 
When paſſion furls her fails, and reaſon guides; 
While the who has that ſureſt rudder loft, 
__-?Midft rocks and quickſands by the waves is toſt: 
No certain road ſhe keeps, nor port can find, 
Tols'd. up and down by ev'ry wanton wind. 


* 
; 
T 2 . A 2 3 2 * FRO 2 * 4 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
SCENE, CLARISSA's Apartment. 


| CLARISSA alone, arifing from a table with. a lane | | 


Nin ber hand. 


a one; ſo entirely to ſubdue the ftubborneſs of 


2 is done: heav'n 3 how difficult 


mm : - +; ane "Ine bre I writ? I wall ſee once 


more. [ Breaks open the letter. 


If there be the leaſt ſpark of honour remaining 
in your breaſt, you will, you muſt be obliged to 
« relent of your behaviour towards me. I am now 
too well aſſured of the reaſon of your late conduct, 
„ from Bellaria: but as it is impofſible you ſhou'd 
% ſucceed there, I hope I can read no farther— 
„ hope you will reflect on thoſe vows - any dave 


_—_ Canna. 


Tam 9 not to ſend it. 
bg brows 1740 aus on the . 


* 
- 


7 


. 8 SCENE II. 3 
70 her, VA'LENTI NE. 

Cr. Ha! he's here, and comes to inſult me. 
Diftraftionl 


Vai. I fear, Madam, you are ſurprized at this ſud- | 


den renewal of my viſit. | 5 

CLA. I own, Sir, | expeted your good breeding, 
if not your good-nature, wou'd have forbidden you 
to continue your: aſfronts to a woman—but-if your 
making me uneaſy, wretched, miſerable, can do you 


any ſervice to Bellaria——cruel ! barbarous ! how - 


have I deſerved this uſage r if you can be cruel, per- 
kdious, forſworn, forgetful of your honour — yet, 
ſure, to inſult me, is beneath a man. 


Var. If to relent=—if with a bleeding heart to 


own my crime, and with tears to aſk your pardon, 
be inſultin q * 4 | 
CLA. Hal ; oY PEA, . 
Val. See, ſee my grief, and pity me. I cannot 
excuſe, nor dare I'name my crime; but here will 
kneel till you forgive it. 
CIA. Nay, ſince you repent, you ſhall not have a 
cauſe for kneeling lang Riſe, I forgive you. 
VAI. Sure ſach tranſcendent goodneſs never com- 
manded a woman's heart before l it gives new. ſtrength 
to my reviving paſſion; a love, which never more 
knot. | . ' x . 3 £ : - 
CLA. Never, never, Valentine. As a chriſtian, I 
forgive you; but as a lover, will never regard you 
more. OI have ſeen too lively an inſtance of your 
inconſtancy. : WS; 


VAI. Forbid it, heavin!! 


CLA. May it, indeed, forbid our marriage. No, 8 


Valentine, if ever more I hearken to your vows; if 
ever [once think of you as my huſband, may I——— 
Var. Swear not, I conjure you; for unleſs you 


make me hippy in yourſelf, your pardon but augments 
„ö . 


. 


Cr. Tis all in vain.— Were you to kn 


4 
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decay, Let us this moment tie the joyful 


threaten, 


- 


— 
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threaten, I'd never grant it. If my eee will 


content you, well; if not, you never ſhall have more. 
IT here is another more worthy of my love, 
Vat. Oh! name him. 
CTA. Not till your vengeance ſhall come 100 . 
. This ancrer may unfold 
$45 Tales the letter from the table 
0, Oh! I am «mink. Deliver it, raviſher, 
VAL. What do | ſee !——Is it poſſible. 
CA. It will do you little ſervicſeQ. 
VAL. Not to diſcover the man: but it has ſhewn 
me a woman in the livelieſt colours. This letter, 
Madam, is the production of no new amour, is 
too plain, you are falſe. Oh! how happy is this dif. 
covery. What a wretch ſhou'd I have been, with the 
caſt, forgotten, ſlighted miſtreſs of another. When 


4 foe you next, when I am that'ſlave to aſk, to wih, 


4 to hope you for a wife, may I be curs'd with all the 
"Va that ever curs'd a huſband; Adieu. 
La. Oh! ſtay, and hear my innocence. 
VAL. *Tis impoſſible. ' 
Cr. You, you are the man, odd forgotten miſ. 
treſs you have call'd mel bluſh to fay, 'twas you 


to whom that letter was intended. | Nay, read, read 


the direction. — n 098 #$ $- 7 $4 PW L949 | Fl 
F VAI. — 1321 | 


Cr. Your genius is a and 88 | 


-pirs ends; for I muſt own, with bluſhing ſhame muſt 
own, that all my diſdain to you has ſtill been coun- 
FP terfeit. I had a ſecret grewing love for you, even 
before you firſt intimated yours. But I am -fure the 
.-agonies| I have this day felt, have ſeverely revenge 
all thoſe pangs my vanity has! * eee 


. here s my hand, 
VAL. Let my eternal gratitude demonſtrate vin 
Nut raprures 1 receive it. baphat tive bl 48, 
g , be 5+, 31145: 
Kc, I 1 e 8s EN E. III. 7 en 32 


| * them, BELLARIA,. awith an "open, kur, . 
* . Jam witneſs of the bargain. The farther 


| fling it thall be . * a 
221117 bg ar 
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I have conſider'd your friend's propoſals [Shews the 


ktter.] and approve them. 98 
Vai. I hope then, Madam, my diligence in their 


execution, will prevail on you what 


* 


BEL. I am ſure I ſhall have no reaſon to recolle&t— - 


Var. This goodneſs, Madam, at the ſame time 
that it pardons, pleads alſo an excuſe for my crime, 
| ſhall do my utmoſt to merit it. | "MAT, 

„ SCENE, IV. 
CLARISSA, BELLARIA. 


CIA. Jam afraid, my dear, my late conduct has 
appeared very ſtrange to you, after what you have for- 


o 
. 


merly ſeen. 


Ber. Your former conduct was to me much more 


wonderful; for, to diſguiſe our paſſions, is, in my opi- 
nion, a harder taſk than to diſcover them. I have 


often laughed at the ridiculous cruelty of women; to 


torment ourſelves, to be revenged on an enemy, is 

abſurd; but to do it that we may give pain to a lover, 

is as monſtrous a folly as tis a barbarity. | 
CIA. You would ftrip beauty of all its power! 
BEL. I wou'd ftrip beauty of all its imperfections, 


and perſuade her whom nature has adorn'd without, 


to employ her chief art to adorn herſelf within; for 
believe it, my dear Clariſſa, a pretty face, over affecta- 


tion, pride, ill- nature, in a word, over coquetry, is 
but a gilt cover over a volume of nonſenſe, which 
will be deſpiſed by all wiſe men; and having been 


expos'd to ſale for a few years, in all the publick 
auctions of the town, will be doom'd to ruſt neglected 
in the poſſeſſion of a coxcomb. 1 VV 


. 44 * 


7. then WIL DINO, and Sir HARRY ari/i'd and 


Sit Har, Madam, your moſt humble ſervant. © I 


ſuppoſe, Madam, Sir Avarice has opened the affair to 


ou, which has brought me to town; it was ſettled 
fore I left the country, as to the material points. 
Wk = | Nothing 
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56 THE TEMPLE BEAL. 
Nothing now remains but the ceremonies of the mar. 
riage, &c,——S0 this viſit is to defire to know what 
day you fix on for that purpoſ 
BEL. Your method of proceeding, Sir, ſomething 
ſurprizes me ! Your ſon has never mentioned a word 
of that nature to me. 5 | | 
Sz Har. Alack-a-day, Madam! the boy is mo- 
deſt; Harry's modeſt, Madam: but, alas! you are 
the only perſon to whom he has not mention'd it; 
perhaps the rogue may think, as old Cowley ſays; 


„will not aſk her—'tis a milder fate, 
«© To fall by her not loving, than her hate.“ 


BEL. Very gallant, Sir Harry! by what I can ſee, 
you give greater proofs. of love, than your ſon does. 
WIIp. I wiſh thoſe lovely eyes could ſee as far 
into my heart, as they pierce; I ſhau'd not then be 
-oblig'd to paint in the weak colourings ef words, 2 
wen no language can expreſs, becauſe none ever 

elt before. | 1 tak | 

Sir Har To her, boy, to her. — I'll leave you to- 
gether. Come, young lady, you muſt not ſpoil ſport, 


Y : 
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Wirt. I am afraid, Madam, what you have heard 
me rally of matrimony, makes you ſuſpect my ill 
opinion of it; but that ſtate, which, with all other 
women, wou'd be hell to me, with you is paradiſe, 
is heaven. Ohl let me touch that render hand and 
preſſing it in raptures to my heart: ; 
BTL. Ay, this is ſomething like love; by that 
time you have fighd away two years in this manner, 
I maybe perſuaded to admit you into the number of 
„ mirers. Fatt | | 
Witp. [ Afde.] I ſhall be admitted into Bedlam 
firſt, I hope. Tis that very thing makes fo many 
couple unhappy ; for you ladies will have all our love 
before-hand, and then you expect it all afterwards. 
Like 2 thonghtleſs heir, who ſpends his eſtate _— 


F. 
at 


—" = UW m7 


Wird. This is eaſy. 


he is in the paſſeſſion; with this difference—he ante- 
dates his pleaſures, you poſtpone them 

BEL. Finely argued |! I proteſt, Mr. Wilding, I did 
not think you had made ſuch a proficience in your 
ſtudies. It wou'd be pity to take ſo promiſing 


2 young man from the Lou may come to 


A SAD | 
WII p. You only rally me; for I cannot think you 


believe that I ever ſtudied law: dreſs, and the ladies, 
have employed my time. l proteſt to you, Madam, 
I know no more of the law, than I do of the moon. 

Ber. I thought you had been fix years in the 

WIr p. Ha, ha, ha! Madam, you may as well 
think I am a ſcholar, becauſe l have been at Oxford, 
as that Iam a lawyer, becauſe I have been. at the 
Temple. £5 FE 2 | 

BeL. So then, you have deceived your father in the 
character of a lawyer; how ſhall I be ſure you will 
not me, in that of a lover? © 


Wir v. Oh! a thouſand ways, Madam: firſt, by 
my countenance ; then by the temptation ; and laſtly, 


I hope you will think I talk like a lover. No one, I 
am ſure, ever heard me talk like a lawyer. © 
Ber. Indeed, you do now, very like one; for 


you talk for a fee. 5 * 
WIL p. Nay, Madam, that's ungenerous. How 


hall I aſſure you? If oaths will ſwear 


Bet. No, no, no; I ſhall believe you ſwear like 


a lawyer too that is, I ſhall not believe you at all, 
Or, If I was to allow your oaths came from a love 
it would be much the ſame; for I think truth to be a 
thing in which lovers and lawyers agree... 

WIL p. Is there no way of convincing you? 


Ber. Oh! yes. | will tell you how. You muſt 


fatter me egregiouſly ; not only with more perfections 


than J have, but than ever any one had; for which 


you muſt ſubmit to very ill uſage. And when I have 
treated you like a tyrant over-night, you muſt, in a 
ſubmiſſive letter, aſk my pardon the next morning, for 
having offended me; tho” you had done nothing. 


BL. 
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238 THE TEMPLE BEAU. 
BET. You muſt follow me to all publick places, 
where I ſhall give an unlimited encouragement to the 
moſt notorious fools I can meet with, at which you 
are to ſeem very much concerned, but not dare to 
upbraid me with it then if, when I am goi 

out, you offer me your hand, I don't ſee you, but 


give it to one of the fools I mention'd 
WII D. This is nothing. | 

* Ber. Then you are ſometimes to be honour'd with 
playing with me at > mma ; where to ſhew you 
my good-nature, I will take as much of your money 
as I can poſſibly cheat you of. And when you have 
done all theſe, and twenty more ſuch trifling things, 
for one five years, I ſhall be convinc'd that you are 
an aſs, and laugh at you five times more heartily than 
1 do now. Ha, ha, ha! Ve FS 


N 120 SCENE VII. 
-WILDING alone. 


| Shall you ſo? I may give you reaſon for ano- 
ther ſort of paſſion long before that time. I ſhall be 


maſter of the citadel with a much ſhorter ſiege, I be. 


lieve.———She is a fine creature; but pox of her 
beauty, I ſhall ſurfeit on't in fix days enjoyment, 
The twenty thouſand pound | there's the ſolid charm, 

that may laſt, with very good management, almoſt 
as many years. | | | 


— STEVE Vo 
To bim, Lady GRAVELY. . 
Your ladyſhip's moſt humble ervant. You have not 
made a great many viſits. . 
L. GSA. No; the lady I went with has been lay- 


| 


ing out a great ſum of money; ſhe carried me as a 


. fort of appraiſer ; for I am thought to have ſome judg- 


ment. But I believe Sir Harry is coming up ſtairs. 
I waz deſired to give you this, by one who has an opi- 
nion of my ſecrecy and yours. 


SCENE 


— Ch w g = Fo. ww” 
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SCENE IB. 
WILDIN G, folus; read.. 


.«] hear, by Sir Harry, you have a great collec- 


« tion of books. Vo know my curioſity that way, 


« ſo ſend me the number of your chambers; and this 
« evening I will come and look over them.“ 


What ſhall I do if .I diſappoint. her, her reſent- 


ment may be of ill conſequence, and I muſt expect 
the moſt warm one. I do not care neither, at this 
criſs, to let her into the ſecret of my deceit on my 
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father. Suppoſe I appoint her at young Pedant's— 


that muſt be the place. And ſince I can't wait on 


her myſelf, I'll provide her other company. I'II 


zppoint lady Lucy at the ſame time and place: ſo 


they will diſcover one another, and I ſhall be rid of 


them both, which I begin to wiſh : for ſince I have 
been propos'd a wife out of it, my ſtomach is turn'd 
zzainſt all the reſt of the family. F 


SCENE x. 
1 PINCET, as a counſellor, Servant. 


SERV. I believe, Sir, Sir Harry is in the houſe; if 
you pleaſe to walk this way, I'll bring you to him. 
Pix. But ſtay; enquire if he has any company 
with him if ſo, you may let him know I am here, 
and would be glad to ſpeak with him. 

Sexy, Whom, Sir, ſhall I mention? 

Pin, A counſellor at law, Sir, | 

SERV. Sir, I ſhall. + ES: 

Pry, I am not much inclin'd to fear, or ſuperſtition, 
or I ſhould think I this day ſaw the ghoſt of him Pve 
injur d. I cannot reſt with what I have done, nor 


know I well by what courſe to make a reparation.— 


but here comes my game. 
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S GENE XE 
To zin, dir HARRY: avd WIL DING. 


ir erer 6 ſervant. r this 1 50 
my client, the good Sir Harry. | 

- Six Har. Sir! 

Pin. I believe, Sir Harty, [ have nat the 3 
of being known to you. My name is Ratſbane.— 
counſellor” Ratſbane, of the Inner Temple. | have 
had; Sir, aecording to the order of your ſon, a con- 
ference with Mr. connſellor Starcham, who is for the 

: plaintiff, and have come to a cotictuſion thereon. 

Six Har. Oh! have you?—T am your humble 
ſervant, dear Sir; and if it lies in my power to oblige 

zu, in return —— 


PiN. Oh, dear Sir! No obligation! ! we only do 


our duty. Our caſe will be this: firſt, a warrant 
- will be rflued ; upon which, we are taken up; then 
# wee ſhall be indicted; after which, we are convicted 

(that no doubt we ſhall, on ſuch a ſtrength of proof) 

immediately ſentence 1s awarded . a Us, and then 

execution regularly follows. 

_ Sir Has. Execution, Sir! what execution? 
Wir p. Oh, my unfortunate kather 1. Hang: 

ing, Sir. 

N. Ay, ay, hanging, hanging i! the regular courſe 
of law; and no way to be averted. But as to our 
conveyance to the place of execution, that I believe 
we ſhall be favoured in, The ſheriff is to render us 
there; but whether in a coach or cart, 1 fancy a ſmall 
ſum may turn that ſcale. 

Sis Has. Coachor cart! Hell and the devil ! why 
_ fon, why Sir, is there no way left! 
"Pin. None. We ſhall be convicted of felony, and 

E. chen hanging follows of courſe. © 

Fn WIL p. It's too true ſo ſays Cook againſt Lit- 

tleton. 

| _- © Str Has. But Sir, dear Sir, Tam as innocent 

2M Prix. Sir, the law proceeds by evidence—my bro- 

ther Starchum indeed offered, that upon a bond of 


* thouſand pounds he would make up the 1 * 
ot 
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but I thought it much too extravagant a demand; and 
fo | told him flatly—we wou'd be hang'd. | 

" $1ix Har. Then you told a damn'd lie; for if 
twice that ſum wou'd.ſaye us, We will not. 

Pix. How, Sir! are ran willing to give that 
money? 

SIR Har. No, Sir, 1 am not willing; but TI am 
much leſs willing to be hang'd. _ 

WILD. But do you think, Mr. Counſellor, you 
cou'd not prevail for four thouſand ? 

Pin. That truly we cannot reply to, till a con- 1 


8 be firſt had. 111 1 


SIR Har. Ay, or for four 13 | 

Pin. Four hundred! why it wou'd coſt you 
more the other way, if vou dwere hang'd any thing 
decently. - Look you, Sir, Mr. Starchum is at the 
Crown and Rolls Juit by; if you pleaſe we will go 
thither, and I aſſure you to make the beſt bargain 
I can. 

WirD. Be quick, Sir ; here's Sir Alen coming“ 

SIR Har, Come along—Oons! W not have 
him know it for the world. | | 


8 C E N E XII. 
VALENTINE, Sir AVA RICE, Yeung PEDANT. 


Var. Have but the patience to hear me, Sir. 
The gentleman I unwittingly brought hither, was the 
very man on whoſe account Bellaria was ſent to town. 

SIX Av. How! 


Var. Bellaria, imagining me. 12 . in the 


higheſt rage of deſpair, when ſhe found her lover diſ- 


cover'd, laid open her whole breaſt to me, and begg'd 
my advice : I have promiſed to contrive an interview. 
Now, I will promiſe her, to convey her to Veromil, 
and bring her to a place where ſhe ſhall meet you 
and your Ton. When you have her there, and a par- 
lon with you, if you do not finiſh the affair, it will 
be your own fault. 

SIR, Av. Hum! it has an appearance. 

Val. But, Sir, I ſhall not do this, unleſs you de- 

Vol. J. M | liver 
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| liver me up thoſe writings of mine in your hands, 


which you unjuſtly detain. 
Sik Av. Sir! TIT WY | 
. Var. And moreover, Sir, . unleſs you do, I will 
fruſtrate your deſign for ever. | 
dix Av. Very well, Sir; when ſhe is married. 
Var. Sir, I will have no conditions. What | af: 
is my own, and unleſs you grant it, I will publiſh your 
intentions to the world, ſooner than you can accom- 


pliſh them. | | 
SIR Av. Well, well, I'Il fetch them; ſtay you hear 


and expect my return. 


„VVV 
| VALENTINE, Young PEDANT. 
Y. Pzp. Couſin Valentine, have I offended you ? 


have I injur'd you any way ? 

Var. No, dear couſin. 
V. Pep.. Will you pleaſe, Sir, then to aſſign the 
reaſon why you do contrive my ruin, by eſpouſing 
me to this young woman. | 

Var. Are you unwilling ? 

F. Pep. Alas! Sir, matrimony has ever appeared 
to me a ſea full of rocks and quickſands; it is Scylla, 


of whom Virgil 


% Delphinum caudas utero commiſſa luporum.“ 


Or as Ovid. —** Gerens latrantibus inguina monſtris,” 


Var, Well, then you may be comforted ; for I 


aſſure you, ſo far from bringing you into this misfor- 
tune, I am taking meaſures to deliver you out of it. 


„ AV, 
To them, Sir AVARICE. | 
Six Av. Here, Sir, is a note which I believe will 


content you. 5. 
Var. How, Sir! theſe are not my writings. 
Sis Av. No, Sir; but if your intentions are as you 
fay; it is of equal value with them, . I have there 
W975 promis'd 
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promis d to pay you the ſum, which you ſay I have 
in my hands, on the marriage of my niece. Now if 
you ſcruple pp, that condition, I ſhall ſcruple 
truſting her in your hands. 
Val. [having read it and mus d.] Well, Sir, to 
ſhew you my fincerity,” I do accept it; and you ſhall 
find I will not fail delivering the young lady at the 
appointed hour and place. 

Six Av. Let the hour be eight, and the place my 


ſon's chambers, I'll prepare matters, that nobody 


ſhall prevent you. And hearkee, ſuppoſe you give 
her a doſe of opium in a diſh of chocolate; if ſhe 
were married half a-ſleep, you and I cou'd ſwear ſhe 
was awake, you know, Fe - 

V. Pep. I cannot aſſent to that. Suppoſe the Po/ie 
tum be | | 
The woman is but half a- ſleep: will it follow, 

Ergo, ſhe is awake? f : MI 

SIX Av. The Pęlitum is twenty thouſand pounds 
ergo— will ſwear any thing. a 5 

Y. Pep. Oh dear! oh dear! was ever ſuch logick 
heard of: did Burgerſdicius ever hint at ſuch a me- 
thod of reaſoning ? | „ 

StR Av. Burgerſdicius was an aſs, and ſo are you. 

Var. Be not in a paſſion, Sir Avarice ; our time 
is ſhort, I will go perform my part; pray, obſerve 
yours. | | | 


SCENE XV. _ 
Sir AVARICE PFEDANT, Toung PEDANT. 


Sis Av. -Logick indeed! can your logick teach 
you more than this? two and two make four : take 
| fix out of ſeven and there remains one. The ſum 
given is twenty thouſand pounds; take nought out 
of twenty and there remains a ſcore. If your great 
logician, your Ariſtotle, was alive, take nought out 
of his pocket, and there would remain nought. A 
compleat notion of figures, is beyond all the Greek 
and Latin in the world. Learning is a fine thing 
indeed, in an age when of the few that have it, the 
greater part ſtarve. I remember when a ſet of ſtrange 
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fellows us'd to meet at Will's coffee-houſe ; but now 
it's another Change-Alley. Every man now who 
wou'd live, muſt be a ſtock- jobber. - Here is twen 
thouſand pounds capital ſtock fallen into your hands, 
and wou'd you let it flip ? | 

V. Pep. But, Sir, is not injuſtice a 

Str Av. Injuſtice ! Heark-you, firrah ! I have been 
guilty of five hundred pieces of injuſtice for a leſ 
ſum. I don't ſee why you ſhou'd reap the benefit of 
my labours, without joining your own. 


SCENE XVI. ' Young PrbanT's Chambers, 
Lady GRAVELEY, SERVANT. 


L. GRA. Your waſter has not been at home yet ? 
Srxrv. No, Madam; but if you pleaſe to divert 
yourſelf with theſe books, I preſume he will not be 
long. (I dare not aſk her what maſter ſhe means, 
For fear of a miſtake: tho? as I am in no great doubt 
what her ladyſhip is, I ſuppoſe it to be my beau 
maſter.) ; | [ Aide, 
L. Gra. It is now paſt the time of our appoint- 
ment; and a lover who retards the firſt, will be very 
backward indeed on the ſecond. His bringing me 
off yeſterday to my ſiſter, gave me no ill aſſurance of 
both his honour and wit. I wiſh this delay would 
not juſtify my ſuſpecting his love.—— Hark, I hear 


him coming, -+ 
| - CE NKENXVIL; 
Lady LUCY, Lady GRAVELY. 


IL. Gra. Ah! a . 00 3 
L. Lucy. Siſter, your ſervant; your ſervant, ſiſter, 
L. Gra. I am furpris'd at meeting you here. 
L. Lvery. Ha, ha, ha! I am a little ſurpris'd too, 
Sag: ͤ | 
L. Gra. I have ſcarce ſtrength enough to tell 
you how I came here. I was walking up from the 
Temple ſtairs to take a chair, (I'll never venture my. 
ſelf alone by water as long as I live) what ſhou'd I 


meet but a rude young templar, who wou'd mor 
. | | forc 
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forc'd me to a tavern ; but by great fortune, another 
Templar meeting us, endeavoured to wreſt me from 
him: at which my raviſher let go my hand to en- 
gage his adverſary. I no ſooner found myſelf at 
liberty, but ſeeing a door open, in I ran, ſo frighted 
[ ſhall never recover it. 

L. Lucy.. You were a little unfortunate tho? : not 
to find the doctor at hom. | 5 

L. GRA. What doctor? 885 "7 

L. Lucy. Ha, ha, ha! Doctor Wilding, my dear 
2 phyſician of 7 practice among the ladies 
preſume your ladyſhip uſes him. 

L. GRA. I know no ſuch phyſician. 

L. Lucy. But you know a gentleman of that name, 
I ſuppole. | | 

L. Ge a. Sure I am not in that wretch's chambers! 

L. Lucy. Indeed you are. 

L. Gra. It muſt be the devil, or my evil genius, 
that has laid this trap for me.—— What can have 
brought you hither too? 

L. Lucy. A chair, my dear, 

L. Gra. By what accident ? * 

L. Lucy. By my own orders. 

L. Gra. How, fifter! 

L. Lucy, Indeed, ſiſter, tis true. 

L. GRA. And have you the confidence to own it 
to me? I defire, Madam, you wou'd not make me 
privy to your intrigues: I ſhall not keep them ſecret, 
L aſſure you. She who conceals a crime, is in a man- 
ner acceſſary to 1t 


L. Lucx. I ſee your policy. Vou wou'd preſerve 8 
vourſelf, by ſacrificing me: but tho? a thief ſaves his 
life by ſacrificing his companion, he faves not his 


reputation. Your nice ſtory of a couple of Templars, 
will not be admitted by the court of ſcandal, at lady 
Prade's tea- table. 

L. Gra. Madam, Madam, my brother ſhall 
know what a wife he has, 

L. Lucy. Madam, Madam, the world ſhall know 
what a ſiſter I have. 

L. Gra, I diſclaim your kindred, You are no 
relation of mine. 555 ay 
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L. Lucy. You make me merry. 
L. GRA. I may ſpoil your mirth : at leaſt I'Il pre. 
vent it this time, Pam reſolv'd. | 
L. Lucy. That's more ill natur'd than I'll ſnhew 
myſelf to you—ſo, your ſervant. Exit, 
L. Gra. I'll take a hackney coach, and be at 
home before her =I ſee he's a villain ; but Pl find 
a way to be revenged on them both. | 
L. Lucy. (Re-entering) O! for heaven's ſake, let 
ns lay aſide all quarrels, and take care of both our 
reputations, Here's a whole coach-load coming up 
ſtairs. I hear them enquire for theſe eham bers 
Here's acloſet; in, in. I never was ſo frightened in 


my whole life, 
„„ SCENE XVI" 


_ VALENTINE, VEROMIL, BELLARIA. 
f ; + CLARISSA. „ 


Vzr. The clergyman outſtays his time, or the im- 
patience of my love outflies it. I am rack'd ' till the 
dear bond be tied beyond the power of art to undo. 

: Think then, my ſweet, if the leaſt apprehenſion of 

loſing thee can ſhock my ſoul ; what agonies muſt I 
have liv'd in, when hope was as diſtant, as fear is now, 
BBI. Too eaſily, my Veromil, I gueſs; I know 
them by my own ; for ſure I am not in debt one figh 
to love. | 8 8 5 
' Ver. In debt! not all the ſervice of my life can 
ay thee for a tender thought of me. Oh! how I 
long for one ſoft hour to tell thee all I've undergone. 
For to look back upon a dreadful ſea which we've 
eſcap'd, adds to the proſpe& of the beauteous coun- 
try we are to enjoy. 3 rs 
SER VAN T. [ Zatring.] Gentlemen, a clergyman in 
the other room. — ) 
Vzz. Come, my Bellaria, a few ſhort moments lead 
| me into Paradiſe. 

N VAI. Wou'd thou hadſt found another; but love 
forbids you this——You know I ftrove with all my 
power againſt it; but it has conquer d and through 

my heart you only reach Bellaria. mM OI 5 
« | 1 * f | ER, 


I 


** 
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as thou art unworthy of the name—through twenty 

hearts like thine, I'd ruſh into her arms. 

[Fight. The women fprick. Lady Lucy, 
Lady Gravely, run out of the cloſet ; they 
all hold Valentine; and as Veromil 7s 


leading off Bellaria, Sir Harry, Wilding, 


| and Pincet meet them at the door. 
Then take thy life and now, my ſweeteſt 


s E N E XIX. 


$; "HARRY WILDI NG, WILDING, PIN. 
CET, Lady LUCY, Lady GRAVELY, VA- 
LENTINE, VEROMIL, BELLARIA, and 
CLARISSA. | 


VAL. Away. stand off. Eternal Arbe fieze) you. 
L. Lucy. You may rave, good Sir; but three wo- 


men will be too hard for you, though you were as 


ſtout and as mad as Hercules. 

Six Hax. Hey-day! we had but one whore be- 
fore, here's a ſeraglio. 

VER. Let me paſs, Sir. 


Six Has. No, indeed, Sir, I muſt erf ns how 


you came here, and then, perhaps, you mo paſs 
to the Round-houſe. 
VIZ. Then I'll force my way thus. 
Wit. Nay, I muſt ſecure my father. | 
“Veromil makes at Sir Harry, Wilding # in- 
Poſes ———he puſhes at Wilding, and is 
diſarmed—the ladies looſe Valentine. ] 


Bl. Oh heav'ns! my Veromil, you are not | 


wounded ! 


VER. Through the hoes: Bellaria, by this pre- 


vention. 


BEL. Be eaſy then; for all the powers of hell ſhall 


never part us. 


— 


M 4 SCENE 


Ver. Ha! Nay then, wert thou as much my friend, 
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7 
6 „ + & 1 + HA 
© To them, Sir AVARICE, Young PEDANT. 


[IE Av. Hey! what have we here? my wife, and 
fiſter, and Sir Harry, and all the world! 
SIR Has. Death and the devil! OR does this 


mean? 
SIR . Nay, good people? how came you all 
mere ? 

Sis. Har. Ay, how came you all here ? for 1 will 
know before any one go © o 

PiN. Sir, I beg to be excus'd- Aloferig to go. 

Si Har. Not a ſtep: Iſhall have buſineſs 1 you, * 
PII ſee by what law theſe people make a publick ren- 
dezvous of my ſon's chambers. | 

SIR Av. Your ſon's chambers, Sir Harry! 

V. PD. That they were his, datur— that they are 
his, aegatur— for the time that they were lent for is 
expired. ergo, they were his, but are not. 


=; 3 1 What's this! 


Sir Har. Were his, but are not [— What, have 
you ſold theſe too, Harry ? Lt; þ | 

Wilp. Twill out. 

Six Has. Speak, Sir; why Jon! t you bel are 
not theſe your chambers ? 

WII p. No, Sir. 

Six Av. His! 

L. Lucy. His, onde] —— 

L. GA. What do you think, Sir Harry, 1 ſhou'd 
do in your ſon's chambers ? 

L. Lucy. Or what do you ſee here like the apart- 
ment of a beau—but J ak pardon : your ſon is a 
lawyer. 

Onunzes. A lawyer! Ha, ha, ha! 

L. GRA. In ſhort, Sir Harry, your ſon is as great 
_ a rake as any in town. 

Y. Pzp. And as ignorant as any at the univerſity. 
L. Lucy. Ay, or as one half of his brother 


„ Templars. 


SIR 


* 


5 * 
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SIR Av. And as great a nne, I'm afraid, as the 
other half. 


51 Har, He ſhall be as great a, beggar then as 
thoſe that are honeſt. . 

WiLD. That, Sir, an hone captain of my ac- 
quaintance will prevent; for as they were my locks 
that were broke open, he has given up thoſe articles 
you were pleaſed to enter into, to me and my uſe. 
For which I am to thank the honeſt counſellor Ratſ- 
bane ; into whoſe poſſeſſion you have given a bond of 

annuity of five hundred pounds a van 

SIX Hax. Cheated ! abus'd! dog! 
P11 ſee whether I am able to recover it 

[ Searches Pincet's pockets, throws out 
ſeveral papers, and pulls his wig off 

WII b. It's beyond your ſearch, I aſſure you. 

Pin. Help! murder! - 

Ver. Nay, Sir Harry! 
| Sin. Har. Dog! raſcal !—PII be revenged on you: 


villain—ha! ! 


SCENE XXI. 


Sir AVARICE, Young PEDANT, Lady LUCY, 
Lady GRAVELY, WILDING, VEROMIL, 
VALENTI NE, BELLARIA, CLARISSA, 
and PINCET.. : r 


VER. [raking up a letter.) Here's one of your pa- 
pers, Sir farts] Gilbert, my father's ſervant !J—— 
[/coking on the letter] by heav'ns ! my: brother's hand 
too—then my curioſity is pardonable. [ Reads its 

Pin, Heaven I ſee 1s juſt. 

VIER. Prodigious ! Gentlemen, I beg that man 
may be ſecur'd. | 

WILD. He is my ſervant, Sir. 

Ver. He formerly was my father's— This letter 
here, which is from my denn to him, will inform 
you farther. 


M 5 : GILBERT, 
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5 GiLBEeRT, | . ; 

& I received yours, and ſhou'd have paid you 
«© half year's annnity long ſince, but [have be = 
gent occaſions for my money.—You ſay it is hard 
«© to be reduced to your primitive degree, when you 
«© have ventur'd your ſoul to raiſe yourſelf to x 
higher; and a little after have the impudence to 

i threaten to diſcover—diſcover if you dare—yoy 
„ will then find you have ventur'd your body too; 
and that perjury will entitle you to the ſame re. 
Ward, as you audaciouſly ſay forgery will me 
expect to hear no more from me. You may dif. 
* cover if you pleaſe, but you ſhall find I will not 
«© ſpare that money which your roguery has aſſiſted 
«© me in getting, to have the life of him who is the 
| $6 cauſe of my loſing it. I. VEMeulI.“ 


Pin. If there yet want a ſtronger confirmation 
T, Sir, the wretch whom the hopes of riches have 
betray'd' to be a villain, will openly atteſt the diſco- 
very, and by a ſecond appearance in a publick court, 
reſtore the lawful heir what my firſt coming there has 
robbed him of. 

BEL. Is this poſſible ? 

Ver, Yes, my ſweet——T am now again that 
Veromil, to whom you firſt were promis'd, and from 
whoſe breaſt nothing can tear you more. Sir Avarice, 
you may be at eaſe; for it is now in my power to 
offer up a better fortune to this lady's merit, than any 
of her pretenders. 

Ber. No fortune can ever add to my love for you 
nor loſs diminiſh it, 

Sir Av. What is the meaning of this > 

Ver. That fortune, Sir, which recommended me 
to this lady's father, and which by forgery and per- 
jury I was depriv'd of, my happy ſtars now promiſe 
to reſtore me. | 

Pix. You not doubt your ſucceſs, The other 
evidence to the deed has been touched with the ſame 
ſcruples of conſcience, and will be very ready on al 


aſſur d pardon to recant. | 
| 5 5 WILD. 


edi... A. a SA dt. EN. 
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W1LD. Dear Veromil, let me embrace thee. I am 


- heartily glad I have been inſtrumental in the procuring 


your happineſs; and tho? it is with my miſtreſs, I wiſh 
you joy ſincerely. | 771 
Ven Wilding I thank you; and in return, I wiſh 


you may be reſtor'd into your father's favour. 


WILD. I make peace with ſword in hand, and 
queſtion not but to bring the old gentleman to reaſon. 


BEL. There yet remains a quarrel in the company, 


which I would reconcile=— Clariſſa; I think I read 
forgiveneſs in your face ; and I am ſure penitence 1s 
very plain in Valentine's. | 

VAL. I am too much a criminal to hope for par- 
don. Yet if my fault may be atoned for, I will 


employ my utmoſt care to do it. Cou'd I think the 


acquiſition of fortune any recommendation, Sir Avarice 
has obliged himſelf to pay me ſeven thouſand pounds 
on this lady's marriage. | | 
Sis Av. The conditions are not fulfill'd, Sir, 
and Fo | 
VAL. Not *till ſhe is married, Sir. As you have 


not been pleafed to mention to whom, Veromil will 


fill the place as well as any other. 
Six Av. Sir! | 


VAL. Sir, what you have agreed to give is but my 


own ; your conditions of delivering it are as ſcanda- 


lous as your retaining it: ſo you may make a buſtle, 


and loſe as much reputation as you pleaſe ; but the 


money you will be obliged to pay, 5 
SIA Av. And pray, Sir, why did you invite all this 


company hither ? | 
Var. How ſome of it came here, I know no more 


than you do. 


L. Gra. I can only account for myſelf and ſiſter. 
L. Lucy. Ay, any ſiſter and I came together. 
_ WirD. Mine is along ſtory ; but I will divert you 
all with it ſome other time. ES 
Pin. May I then hope your pardon? | 
Ver. Deſerve it, and I will try to get his majeſty's 


for you, which will do you moſt ſervice. 
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14 

Skav. An't pleaſe your honour, your honour's bro- 
ther, Mr. Pedant, is juſt come to town, and is at home 
now with Sir Harry Wilding. 
Sr Av. Then all my hopes are fruſtrated. Get 


4 


chairs to the door. 
 .- Ves. This is lucky news indeed! and may be ſo 
for you too, Wilding : for Sir Harry is too good- 
humour'd a man to be an exception to the univerſal 
ſatisfaction of a company. I hope this lady will pre- 
vent the uneaſineſs of another - [To Clariffa, 
Var. This generoſity tabs me to the ſoul—Oh ! 
my Veromil! my friend! let this embrace teftify my 
repentence. | | * Is 
VIE. And bury what 1s paſt. 
VAL. Generous, noble ſoul ! | 
Ves. Madam, give me leave to join your hands. 
BEL. Nay, fince I have been the unfortunate cauſe 
of ſeparating them, I muſt aſſiſt. | 
CLA. I know not whether the world will pardon 
my forgiving you but— 1 
VAL. Oh! fay no more, leſt J am loſt in too ex- 


. ceflive joy. 
IL. Lvcy. Indeed I think ſhe need not. | 
> I. GSA. [To Wild.] Your excuſes to me are vain, 


We have both diſcover'd you to be a villain. I have 
ſeen the aſſignation you made my -fifter, and ſhe has 
ſeen mine. {ſo you may be aſſured we will neither of 

us ſpeak to you more. | | | 
WIIp. I hope to give you ſubſtantial reaſons for 
my conduct; atleaſt my ſecrecy you may be aſſured of. 
F Sis Av. Come, gentlemen and ladies, we will now 
* adjourn, if you pleaſe, to my houſe; where, Sir, [zo 
Ver.] if my brother and you agree (as certainly you 
will, if you prove your title to your father's eſtate) I 

have nothing to ſay againſt your match. 

V. Pep. Nor againſt my returning to the univer- 
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Ver. Sir Ayarice, I wait on you ;. and. before the 
concluſion of this evening, I hope you mill not have 
a diſcontented mind in your houſe. Come, my dear 


Bellaria; after ſo many tempeſts, our fortune once 


more puts on a ſerene aſpe&; onge more We have 
that happineſs in view, which crowns the ſucceſs of 
virtue, conſtancy and love.” W 
All love, as folly, libertines fel . 

And children call their folly by its name. 
Thoſe joys which from its pureſt fountains Los, 
No boy, no fool, no libertine can know : 
Heav'n meant ſo bleſt, ſo exquiſite a fate, 

But to reward the virtuous and the * 
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EPILOGUE. 


Written by a Friend, and ſpoken by Mrs. Gir an. 


Ec” RITICKS, no doubt you think I come to pray 
Your pardon, for this fooliſh, wirtaous play. 
As Papifts, by a ſaint fo authors practiſe, 
To get their crimes aton'd for, by an adreſs. 
Our author too wou'd fain have brought me to it; 
But faith! I come to beg you'd damn the poet. 
What did the dullard mean by ftopping ſhort, 
And bringing in a huſband to ſpoil ſport? 
No ſooner am I in my lover's arm, 
But———pop——my huſband all our joys alarms ! 
Madam, to [ave your virtue, cries Sir Bard, 
I wwas oblig d——to ſave my virtue Lard! * 
A woman is ber own ſufficient guard. 
For, /pight of all the firength aubhich men rely in, 
We very rarely fal. without complying. 
Some modern bard's, to pleaſe you better fkill'd, 


Had, without ſcruple, the whole thing FulfIPd ; 


- 


N 


1 


Had ſent us off together, and left you in 

A ſad ſuſpence, to gueſs what we were doing; 
Then fans had hid the virtuous ladies faces, 
And cuckolds hats had fhelter'd their grimaces, 
But ours, forſooth, will argue that the ſtage 


Was meant t'improve, and not debauch the age, 


Phhaw ! to improve l the flage was firſt deſgn d, 


= 5 Huch as they are, to repreſent mankind. 


. 
4 


And, fince à poet ought to copy nature, 
' cuckold, ſure, were not ſo ſtrange a creature. 


Mell, tho" our poet's very modeſt muſe, 


Cou'd to my wiſh, ſo ſmall a thing refuſe, 


Criticks, to damn him, ſure, will be fo civil. 
That's ne er refus'd by criticks or the devil. 


But ſbou d we both act parts ſo very ſtrange, 
And, tho I aſe, ſbou d you r:fuſe revenge ; 
Oh! may this curſe alone attend your Ko. F 
May ye have all Bellaria's to your aui ves 
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. Sung by Miſs TrornowerTs, in the Second A& E 9 


I. 


T IKE the whig and the tory, * 
Are prude and coquettez - 

From love theſe ſeek glory, * 
As thoſe do from ſtate, , 

No prude or coquette 

My vows ſhall attend, 

No tory I'll get, „„ 

No whig for a friend. . 0 


II. 


The man who by reaſon 
His life doth ſupport, 

 Ne'er riſes to treaſon, 
Ne'er ſinks to a court, 

- By virtue, not party, 

Does actions commend ; 

My ſoul ſhall be hearty | 
Towards ſuch a friend. „ 


1 


The woman who prizes 
No fool's empty praiſe; 1 
Who cenſure deſpiſes, 
Yet virtue obeys ; 
With innocence airy, 
With gaiety wiſe, 
In every thing wary, 0 
In nothing preciſe: | 
| . 
When truth ſhe diſcovers, 
She ceaſes diſdain ; 
Nor hunts after lovers, 
To give only pain. 
So lovely a creature | X 
To worlds I'd prefer; + 
| Of bountiful Nature a 
Ag nothing but her. 
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Vo AIN, Belinda, are your > ct 
Vain are all your artfu! ſmiles, 

While, like a bully, you invite, 

And then decline th* As fight, | 


743 "0 


_ Various are the little arts, 
Which you uſe to conquer hearts g 7 
By empty threats he wou' d affright, 
And you, by empty hopes s 


Cowards may * him be hs; 5 
Fops may be by you enſlav'd; 
Men wou'd he vanquiſh, or you bind, £48 
He muſt be * and you be kind. 
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AUTHOR'S. FARCE; 1 
WITH A : 1 


PU PPET-S H OW, 
CALL'D THE 


PLE EASURES of the TOWN. 


Firſt ated at the Hay-Market in 1729, and re- 

vived ſome years after at Drury-Lane, when 
it was reviſed, and greatly alter'd by the Au- 
THOR, as now printed. 


Quis iniquæ 
Tam patiens urbis, tam, ferreus, ut teneat fe ? 


Juv. Sat. 1 
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PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. JONES. 


T OO lng the Tragick Muſe hath aw'd the tage, 
And frightened wives and children with ber rage. 

ſo long Drawcanſfir roars, Parthenope weeps, 

While every lady cries, and critick ſleeps. 

With ghoſts, rapes, murders, tender hearts they wound, 

Or elſe, like thunder, terrify with ſound. 

When the ſkilP'd actreſi to her weeping eyes, 

With artful figh, the handkerchief applies, 

How griev'd each ſympathizing nymph appears 

And box and gallery bath melt in tears. 

Or, when in armour of Corinthian braſs, 

Heroick actor flares you in the face, 

And cries aloud with emphaſis that's fit, on 

Liberty, freedom, liberty and Briton ; - 

While frowning, gaping for applauſe he Handi, 

What generous Briton can refuſe his hands ? 

Like the tame animals defign'd for ſhow, 

Yau have your cues to clap, as they to bow ? 

Taught to commend, your judgments have no are; 

By chance you gueſs aright, by chance you err. 


But handlerchiefs and Britain laid afide, 
To night awe mean to laugh, and not to chide. 


is 


221 
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PROLOGUE. 


In days of yore auben fools wwere held in faſhion, 
Tho” now, alas ! all baniſh'd from the nation, 

A merry jefter had reform' d his lord, 

Who wou'd have ſeorn'd the fterner Stoick's word. 


Bred in Democritus his laughing /chools, 
Our author flies ſad Heraclitus rules : 
No tears, no terror plead in his behalf; 3 
The aim of Farce is but ts make you laugh. A 
| Beneath the tragick or the comich name, 
Farces and puppet-ſbows ne'er miſe of fame. 
Since then, in borrow'd dreſs, they ve pleas'd the town, 
Condemn them not, appearing in their own. 


Smiles NG expect from the Need aro- 4 few 5 
Hr ye are dons by, ye malicious, do; 
And kindly laugh at him, *uho laughs at you. 
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Perſons in the Farcs. 


MEN. 


4 < 


Maſter of the Show, 
Wir Mokk, his friend. Mr. Lacy, 
MaRPLAY ſen. Mr. REVYNOL Ds. 
MARPLAV jun. Mr. STOPLER. 
Book w EIGHT, a ann Mr. Joxks 
33 . L = MARSH Al. 

sn, OD en. Mr. Hailamn 
QuiBBLE, | NETIDICS, Mr. Dove. ' 
BLoTPAGE, © Mr. WEI Is jun. 
i | —— — 
Jack, Servant to Lock LES, Mr. AcHnvRcn. 
Jack PUDDING, Mr. REyNoLDs. 
BANTOMITE, ; Mr. MARSHAL. 
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WOM E N. 


Mrs. Mowty woo, the j Rs. 1 
Author's Landlady, Mre. MULLART. 
HAxRTOx, her Daughter, Miſs Parms. * 
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Perſons in the PueezT-SHow, 


Mr. . 


PLAYER. | 
| * FE | Mr, WEILSs. 
URDER-TEXT, a Preſby- 
terian Parſon, SR 5 Mr. HALLan, 
GoppEss or Nonstnst, Mrs. MuLLtaxr, 
CHARON, Mr. AryREs. 
Curxy, a Bookſeller, Mr. Dovs. 
A PoteT, Mr. W. HATLAu. 
Signior OPERA, Mr. Sror LER. 
Don TRACEDIo, Mr. MARSHAl. 
Sir FARCICAL CoMICK, Mr. Daveneorrt,; 
Dr. OR Aro, Mr. Jones. 


Monſieur PAN TOMIME, Mr. KNorr. 


Mrs. Nover, 
RoBGRAvVE, the 


Count UL, 


Mrs. MARTIN. 


SAILOR, Mr. AcauRcn, 
. SOMEBODY, Mr. HARRISĩ, jun, 
Nozopr, Mr. WELLs, jun. 
Puncn, Mr. ReynouDs, ' 
' ; 7 Mr. Hicks. 

ady LinNGCALL, | Miſs CLARKE. 

Mrs. ChearT'em, 8 Mrs. WIV. 
Mrs. GLASS-RIN G, Mrs. BLuxr. 
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ACTI. SCENE 1. 


bl 


Mr. MONEYWOOD, HARRIOT, 
LUCKLESS. - 


MONEY WOOD. 


ATEVER tell me, Mr. Luckleſs, of your play, 
and your play. I tell you, I muſt be paid. I 


an unacted play, than I would on a benefit-ticket in 
an undrawn lottery. Cou'd I have gueſs'd that I had 
a poet in my houſe! Cou'd I have look*d for a poet 
under lac'd clothes! | = 
Lvcx. Why not? ſince you may often find po- 


* 


of it. And therefore, Why may not a poet be ſeen in 
them as well as a courtier ? "BE | 

Moxzy. Do you make a jeſt of my misfortune, 
Sir? | h | | 
Luck. Rather my misfortune. I am ſure I have a 
better title to poverty than you ; for notwithſtanding 


to invite me, I am afraid I ſhall ſcarce prevail on my 
, tomach to dine to-day. | 3 
Money. O never fear that: you will never want 
a dinner till you have dined at all the eating-houſes 
round, No one ſhuts their doors againft you the 


to trouble them a ſecon | 
| Luck, 


2s 
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luck Ess Room in Mrs. Monzywood's Houſe. 


would no more depend on a e of 


verty under them: nay, they are commonly the ſigns 


the handſome figure I make, unleſs you are ſo good 


brit time; and I think 23 are ſo kind, ſeldom to 
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Luck. No. And if you will give me leave to 
walk out of your doors, the Devil take me if ever I 
come into em again, b | 

Money. Pay me, Sir, what you owe me, and walk 
away whenever you pleaſe. _ | | 

Luck. With all my heart, Madam; get me 2 
pen and ink, and PlI give you my note for it im- 
mediately. | a 

Money. Your note! who will diſcount it? Not 
your bookſeller ; for he-has'as many of your notes, 
as he has of your works ; both good laſting ware, and 
which are never likely to go out of his ſhop, and his 
ſcrutore. 
Haak. Nay, but Madam, *tis barbarous to inſult 
him in this manner. - 5 

Mox Ex. No boubt you'll take his part. Pray, get 
vou about your buſineſs. I ſuppoſe he intends to pay 
me, by ruining you. Get you in this inſtant; and 
remember if ever I] fee you with him again, I'Il turn 
you out of doors, e FEY 


SCENE I. 
LUCKLESS, Myc. MONEYWOOD. 


Luck. Diſcharge all your ill-nature on me, Ma. 
dam, but ſpare poor Miſs Harriot. | 
Money. Oh! then it is plain. I have ſuſpected 
your familiarity a long while. You are a baſe man, 
Is it not enough to ſtay three months in my houſe 
Without paying me a farthing, but you muſt ruin my 
child ? 


I'd give it her all. 5 

Mon Ex. But as you happen to have nothing in the 
World, I defire you wou'd have nothing to ſay to her, 
I ſyppoſe you wou'd have ſettled all your caſtles in 
'the air. Oh! I wiſh you had liv'd in one of them, 
Inſtead of my houſe. Well, I am reſolv'd, when you 
are gone away (which I heartily hope will be very 
ſoon) I'lI hang over my door in great red letters, 
„ No Lodgings for Poets.“ Sure never was ſuch 
a gueſt as you have been. My floor is all ſpoil'd 45 
2 r - II, 


Lock. I love her as my ſoul. Had I the world, 
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ink, my windows with verſes, and my door has been 
almoſt beat down with duns. BORE THEE 
Luck. Would your houſe had been beaten down, 
and every thing but my dear Harriot cruſh'd under it. 
Mowevy. Sir, Sir 3 1 
Luck. Madam, Madam! Iwill attack you at your — 
own weapons; I will pay you in your own coin. | 
Mox EY. I wiſh you'd pay me in any coin, Sir. 
Luck. Look ye, Madam! I'Il do as much as a rea- 
ſonable woman can require; Pl! ſhe you all I have; 
and give you all I have too, if you pleaſe to accept it. 
Turns his pockets in/ide out, 
Monty. I will not be us'd in this manner. No, 
Sir, I will be paid if there be any ſuch thing as law. 
Luck. By what law you will put money into my. 
pocket, I know not; for I never heard of any one = 
who got money by the law, but the lawyers. I have "=" 
told you already, and I tell you again, that the firſt * 
money I get ſhall be yours; and I have great expec- 
tations from my play. In the mean time, your ſtay- 
ing here can be of no ſervice, and you may poſſibly 
drive ſome fine thoughts out of my head. I wou'd 
write a love-ſcene, and your daughter wou'd be more 
proper company, on that occaſion, than you. 
ONEY: You wou'd act a love-ſcene,. I believe: | 
but I ſhall prevent you; for I intend to diſpoſe of + 
myſelf before my daughter. 
Luck. Diſpoſe of yourſelf! | | 
Moxey. Ves, Sir, diſpoſe of myſelf "Tis very 
well known, that I have had very good offers ſince 
my laſt dear huſband died. I might have had an at- 
torney of New-Inn, or Mr. Fill-pot the exciſeman : 
yes, | had my choice of two parſons, or a dector of 
phyſick; and yet I lighted them all; yes, I flighted 
them for for for you. ; bee; 
Luck. For mei! : | 
Money. Yes, you have ſeen too viſible marks of 
my paſſion ; too viſible for my reputation. [Sobbrng. 
Luck. I have heard very loud tokens of your paſ- 


hon ; but I rather took it for the paſſion of anger than 
of love, 


Val I. 0 


Money, 


— 
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' + Money. O! it was love indeed. Nothing but 
love, upon my ſoul. f 
Lvek. The Devil! This way of dunning is worſe 
than the other. 77 S, | 
_ Money. If thou canſt not pay me in money, let 
me have it in love If I break through the mo. 
deſty of my ſex let my paſſion excuſe it 


I know the world will call it an impudent action; ' 
but if you will let me reſerve all I have to myſelf, [ [ 
will make myſelf yours for ever. y 


Luck. Toll, loll, loll! 
Money. And is this the manner you receive my h 
declaration, you poor beggarly fellow? You ſhall re. 2 
- pent this; remember you ſhall repent it, remember h 
that. I'll ſhew you the revenge of an injur'd woman, I 
Luck. I ſhall never repent any thing that rids me 


of you, I am ſure, ; 


> BS SCENE III. 
* LUCKLESS, HARRIOT, 


Luck. Dear Harriot! 

Har. I have waited an opportunity to return to 
you. : ; 

Luck. Oh! my dear, I am ſo ſick, 

Har. What's the matter? 

Luck. Oh! your mother! your mother! 

Har. What has ſhe been ſcolding ever ſince? 

Luck. Worſe ! worſe! | 
Ha. Heav'n forbid, ſhe ſhould threaten to go to 
law with you. 3 

Lock. Oh, worſe! worſe! ſhe threatens to go to 

church with me. She has made me a generous offer, 

that if I will but marry her, ſhe will ſuffer me to ſettle 


all he has upon her. 


. Har. Generous creature! Sure you will not reſiſt 
the propoſal. 5 | 
Luck. Hum! what would you adviſe me to ? 
Ha. Oh, take her, take her, by all means; you 
will be the prettieſt, fineſt, lovelieſt, ſweeteſt couple 
"Auk! what a delicate diſh of matrimony you wil 
8 * | : make? 


* * 
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make? her age with your youth, her avarice with 

our extravagance, and her ſcolding with your poetry. 

Luck. Nay, but I am ſerious, and I defire you 
wou'd be ſo. You know my unhappy circumſtances, 
and your mother's wealth, It would be at leaſt” a 
prudent match, . | 

Har. Oh! extremely prudent, ha, ha, ha! the 
world will ſay, Lard! who could have thqught Mr. 
Luckleſs had had ſo much prudence. This one action 
will overbalance all the follies of your life. 

Luck. Faith, I think it will! but, dear Harriot, 
how can I think of loſing you for ever? And yet, 
25 our affairs ſtand, I ſee no poſſibility of our being 
happy together. It will be ſome pleaſure too, that 
[ may have it in my power to ſerve you. Believe me 
it is with the utmoſt reluctance I think of parting with 
you, For if it was in my power to have you— 

Har. Oh, I am very much oblig'd to you Il be. 
liere you Ves, you need not ſwear, I believe you. 

Luck. And can vou as eaſily conſult prudence, and 
part with me ? for I wou'd not buy my own happineſs 
at the price of yours. Es 

Har. Lthank you, Sir—— Part with you=—into- 
lerable vanity! 9 5 

Luck. Then I am reſolv'd; and ſo, my good land- 
lady, have at you. os 

Har, Stay Sir, let me acquaint you with one 
thing; you are a villain! and dont think I am vex'd 
at any thing, but-that I ſhould have been ſuch a fool, 
as ever to have had a good opinion of you. [ Crying. 

Luck, Ha, ha, ha! caught by Jupiter! And did 
my dear Harriot think me in earneſt ? : 

Hax. And was you not in earneſt? 

Luck. What, to part with thee? a pretty woman 
will be ſooner in earneſt to part with her beauty, or 
a great man with his power. 

Har, I wiſh I were aſſur'd of the ſincerity of 
your love, | 


3 


N 2 AIR, 
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ATR. Butter d Peaſe. 


Luer. Does my deareft Harriot aſk 
What for love I wou'd purſue ? | 
Wou'd you charmer, know what taſk 
I wou'd undertake for you? 


Aſc the bold ambitious, what 
He for honours wou'd atchieve ? 

Or the gay voluptuous, 'that . 
Which he'd not for pleaſure give? 


Aſc the miſer what he'd do, 
Too amals exceſſive pain ? 
Or the ſaint what he'd purſue, 
81-7: His wifh'd Heav'n to obtain? 


"Theſe I wou'd attempt, and more: 
For Oh ! my Harriot is to me, 
All ambition, pleaſure, ſtore, 
Or what Heav'n itſelf can be! 


Hax. Wou'd my deareſt luckleſs know, 
| | What his conſtant Harriot can 
Fer tender love and faith to ſhow, 
For her dear, her only man. 


Aſc the vain coquette, what ſhe 
For men's adoration wou'd ; 
Or from cenſure to be free, 
Aſk the vile cenſorious prude. 


— 22 2 2 


In a coach and ſix to ride, 
What the mercenary jade, 
Or the widow to be bride 
To a briſłk broad-ſhoulder'd blade. 


8 . All theſe I wou'd attempt for thee, 
Cou'd I but thy paſſion fix; 
ar will, my ſole commander be, 
P And thy arms my coach and ſix, 


© = tt» _ a 


Monzr. [within] Harriot, Harriot. 
Hen. Hear the dreadful ſummons, adieu I will 
take the firk opportunity of ſeeing you again. 


1 


Luck. 


Luck. Adieu, my pretty. charmer; go thy ways 
for the firſt of thy ſex. | 


SCENE” IV. 
LUCKLESS, JACK. 


Luck. So! what news bring yau ? 
| Jack, An't pleaſe your honour, Þ have "EAI 
my lord's, and his lordſhip. thanks you for the favour 
you have offer d of reading your play to him; but 
he has ſuch a prodigious deal of buſineſs, he begs to 
be excus'd. I have been with Mr. Keyber too: he 
made me no anſwer at all. Mr. Bookweight will be 
here immediately. 8 | 
Luck, Jack. 


Jack. Sir. 


I 


Luck. Fetch my other hat hither. Carry it to the 


pawnbroker's. 
Jack. To your honour's own pawnbroker ? | 
Luck. Ay—— And in thy way home call at the 
cook's ſhop. So, one way or other I find my head 
muſt always. provide for my belly. 


SCENE V. 
_ EUCKLESS, WITMORE. 


Luck. I am ſurprized ! dear Witmore ! : 

Wir. Dear Harry. 

Luck, This is kind, indeed; but I do not more 
wonder at finding a man in this age, who can be a 
friend to adverfity, than that fortune ſhould, be ſq 
much, my, friend, as to direct you to me; for ſhe is 
a lady I have not been much indebted to lately, _ 

Wir. She who told me, Laſſure you, is one you 
have been indebted to a long” while. 

Luck, Whom do you mean? 

Wir. One who complains of your 3 in 
not viſiting her; Mrs. Lovewood. 

Luck. Doſt thou viſit there ſtill, then? 

Wir. I throw. an idle hour away there ſometimes. 


When I am in an ill humour, I am ſure of feeding it 


taere with all the ſcandal in town; for no bawd is half 


* 1 
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ſo diligent in looking after girls with an uncrack'; 
maidenhead, as ſhe in ſearching out women with 
_ crack'd reputations. | 
Luck. The much more infamous office of the two. 
; 8 Thou art ſtill a favourer of the women, | 
nd, LT 
Luck. Ay, the women and the muſes ; the high 
roads to begpary. Es | 
Wir. What, art thou not cured of ſcribling yet: 
Lock. No, ſcribling is as impoſſible to cure as 


o 
. 


the gout. 

Wir. And as ſure a ſign of poverty as the gout of 
riches. Sdeath! in an age of learning and true 
politeneſs, where a man' might ſucceed by his merit, 
there would be ſome encouragement. - But now, when 
party and prejudice carry all before them ; when 

earning is decried, wit not underſtood, when the the. 
atres are puppet-ſhows and the comedians ballard. 
fingers: when fools lead the town, wou'd a man think 
to thrive by his wit? if you muſt write, write non- 
ſenſe, write opcras, write Hurlothrumbo's, ſet up an 
oratory, and preach nonſenſe, and you may meet with 
encouragement enough. Be profane, be ſcurrilous, 
be immodeſt ; if you wou'd receive applauſe, delerve 
to receive ſentence at the Old Bailey: and if you wou'd 
ride in a coach, deſerve to ride in a cart. 
Luck. You are warm, my friend. _ 
WII. It is becauſe I am your friend, I cannot 
bear to hear the man I love ridiculed by fools, by 


” 


I - Idiots, To hear a fellow, who had he been born 


a Chineſe, had ſtarv'd for want of genius to have 
been even the loweſt mechanick, toſs up his empty 
noddle with an affected diſdain of what he has not 
underſtood ; and women abuſing what they have net- 
ther ſeen nor read, from an unreaſonable prejudice to 
an honeſt fellow, whom they have not know. It 
thou wilt write againſt all theſe reaſons, get a patron, 
be pimp to ſome worthleſs man of quality, write pane- 

ericks on him, flatter him with as many virtues as 
* has vices. Then, perhaps, you will engage his 


lordſhip, his lordſhip engages the town on * 
32 125 . | an 
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and then write till your arms ake, ſenſe or nonſenſe, 
it will all go down. 5 
Luck. thou art too ſatirical on mankind. It is 
poſſible to thrive in the world by juſtifiable means, 
Wir. Ay, juftifiable, and ſo they are juſtifiable by 
cuſtom. What does the ſoldier or phyſician thrive 
by, but flaughter ? the lawyer, but by quarrels ? The 


courtier, but by taxes? the poet, but by flattery ? - 
I know none that thrive by profiting mankind, but 


the huſbandman and the merchant : the one gives you 
the fruit of your own ſoil, the other brings you thoſe 
from abroad; and yet theſe are repreſented as mean 
and mechanical, and the others as honourable and 
glorious. ej 8 

Luck. Well, but prithee leave railing, and tell 
me what you wou'd adviſe me to do 

Wir. Do! why, thou art a vigorous young fellow, 
and there are rich widows in town. . 

Luck. But I am already engaged. 


Wir. Why don't you marry then——for I ſop- 
poſe you are not mad enough to have any engagement 


with a poor miſtreſs. 


a4. 


Lock! Even ſo, falth, and fo-hexrtily thab l word 


not change her for the widow of a Crœfus. 
Wir. Now thou art undone, indeed, Matrimony 


clenches ruin beyond retrieval, What unfortunate 


ſtars wert thou born under! Was it not enough to 
follow thaſe nine ragged jades the muſes, but you 
_ faſten on ſome earth-born miſtreſs as poor as 
them ? | 

Mak. jun. [within] Order my chairmen to call 
on me at St. James's. No, let them ſtay. 

Wir. Heyday ! whom the Devil have we here? 

Luck. The young captain, fir; no leſs perſon, I 
aſfure you, 1 | | 


SCENE VI. 5 
LUCKLESS, WITMORE, MARPLAY, junior. 
Max, jun. Mr. Luckleſs, I kiſs your hands 


Sir, I am your moſt obedient humble ſervant; you 
lee, Mr, Luckleſs, what power you have over me. 


N 4 ” I attend 
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I attend your commands, tho? ſeveral perſons of qua. 
lity have ſtaid at court for me above this hour. 

Luck. I am obliged. to you—1 have a tragedy 
for your houſe, Mr. Marplay. _ 

Mas. jun. Ha! if you will ſend it to me, I will 
give you my opinion of it; and if I can make any 
alterations in it that will be for its advantage, I will 
do it freely. | 
WIT. Alterations, fir-? 1 

Mas. jun. Yes, fir, alterations I will maintain 
it, let a play be never ſo good, without alteration it 
will do nothing. | 

Wir. Very odd, indeed. | 

Mas. jun. Did you ever write, fir ? 

WIr. No, fir, I thank Heav'n. | | 

Mas. jun. Oh] your humble ſervant—your very 
humble ſervant, Sir. When you write yourſelf, you 
will find the neceſſity of alterations. Why, Sir, wou'd 
you gueſs that I had alter'd Shakeſpear ? 

Wir. Yes faith, Sir, no one ſooner, 

Max. jun. Alack-a-day! was you td ſee the plays 
: when they are brought to us, a parcel of crude, undi. 
geſted ſtuff. We are the perſons, ſir, who lick them 

into form, that mould them into ſhape—The poet 
make the play indeed! the colour-man might be as 
well ſaid to make the picture, or the weaver the coat: 
my father and I, Sir, are a couple of poetical taylors : 
when a play is brought us, we conſider it as a taylor 
does his coat; we cut it, Sir, we cut it: and let me 
tell you, we have the exact meaſure of the town; we 
know how to fit their taſte. The poets, between you 
and me, are a pack of ignorant. —— 

Wir. Hold, hold, Sir. This is not quite ſo civil 
to Mr. Luckleſs: beſides, as I take it, you have done 
the town the honour of writing yourſelf. 

Max. jun. Sir, you are a man of ſenſe, and ex- 
preſs yourſelf well, I did, as you ſay, once make a 
ſmall ſally into Parnaſſus, took a ſort of flying leap 
over Helicon : but if ever they catch me there again 
— Sir, the town have a prejudice to my family; 
for if any play cou'd have made them aſhamed to 
damn it, mine muſt. It was all over plot. It 1 0 

EL | | ave 
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have made half a dozen novels: nor was it cram'd 
with a pack of wit-traps, like Congreve and' Wy- 
cherly, where every one knows when the joke was 
coming. I defy the ſharpeſt critick of them all to have 
known when any jokes of mine were coming. The 
dialogue was plain, eaſy, and natural, and not one 
ſingle joke in it from the beginning to the end: be- 
ſides, Sir, there was one ſcene of tender melanchol 
converſation, enough to have melted a heart of ſtone; 
and yet they damn'd it: and they damn'd themſelves; 
for they ſhall have no more of mine. ah 
WIr. Take pity on the town, Sir. | | 
Max. jun. 1! No, Sir, no. I ll write no more. 
No more; unleſs I am forc'd to it. | 
Luck. That's no eaſy thing, Marplay. 155 
Max. jun. Yes, Sir. Odes, Odes, a man may be 5 
oblig'd to write thoſe you know. | F 


pa | Ha, ha, ha. That's true indeed. 


Luck. But about my tragedy, Mr. Marplay? 

Max, jun. I believe my father is at the play-houſe : 
if you pleaſe we will read it now; but I muſt call on 
a young lady firſt Hey! who's there? Is my foot- 
man there? Order my chair to the door Your 
ſervant, gentlemen — Caro vien [ Exit ſinging, 

Wir. This is the moſt finiſh'd gentleman I ever 
ſaw, and hath not, I dare ſwear, his equal, 

Luck, If he has; here he comes. 


SCENE VII. a 
LockLESS, WITMORE, BOOKWEIGHT: 


Luck. Mr. Rackweight, yourvery humble ſervant. 
Book. I was told, Sir, that you had particular 
buſineſs with me. N „ | 
Luck. Yes, Mr. Bookweight; IT have ſomething 
to put into your hands. I have a play for you, Mr, 
Bookweight. . - 1 

Book. Is it accepted, Sir? ' 
Luck. Not yet. | 

Book. Oh! Sir, when it is, it will be then time 
enough to talk about it. A play, like a bill, is of no 

Mx: value 
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value till it is accepted: nor indeed when it is, very 
often. Beſides, Sir, our playhouſes are grown ſo 
plenty, and eur actors ſo ſcarce, that really plays are 
become ver 18 bad commodities. But pray, Sir, do you 
offer it to t 6 Nayers or the patentees? 

Luck. Oh! to the players, certainly. 

Boox. You are in the right of that: but a play 
which will do on the ſtage, will not always do for us; 
there are your acting plays, and your reading plays. 
WIT. I do not underitand that diſtinction. 

Book. Why, Sir, your acting play is entirely ſup- 
ported by the merit of the actor; in which caſe, it 
ſignifies very little whether there be any ſenſe in it or 
no. Now your reading play 1s of a different Ramp, 
and muſt have wit and meaning in it. Theſe lat- 
ter I call your ſubſtantive, as being able to ſupport 
themſelves. The former are your adjective, as what 
require the buffoonry and geſtures of an actor to be 
join'd with them, to ſhew their ſignification. 

Wir. Very learnedly defined truly. 

Luck. Well, but Mr. Bookweight, will you ad- 
vance fifty guineas on my play ? 

Book. Fifty guineas! Yes, Sir. You ſhall have 
them with all my heart, if you will give me ſecurity 
for them. Fifty guineas for a play ? Sir, I wou'd not 
give fifty ſhillings. 

Lock. S'death, Sir! do you beat me down at this 
rate ? 

 Boox. No, nor fifty farthings. Fifty guineas ! In- 
deed your name 1s well worth that. 

Luck, Jack! take this worthy gentleman, and 
kick him down ftairs. 

Book. Sir, I ſhall make you repent this. 

Jack. Come, Sir, will you pleaſe to bruſh ? 
Book. Help! murder! PII have the law of you, 

Sir. : 
Lex. Ha, ha, ha! 
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SCENE VIII. 


LUCKLESS, WITMORE, Mrs. MONEY- 
TE WOOD. 


* 

Money. What noife is this? It is a very fine thing 
truly, Mr. Luckleſs, that you will make theſe uproars 
in my houſe. | a 8 

Luck. If you diſlike it, it is in your power to 
drown a much greater. Do you but ſpeak, Madam, 
and I am ſure no one will be heard but yourſelf. f 

Monty. Very well, indeed! fine reflections on my 
character! Sir, Sir, all the neighbours know that 1 
have been as quiet a woman as ever liv'd in the 
pariſh, I had no noiſes in my houſe till you came: 
We were the family of love. But you have been 
2 nuiſance to the whole neighbourhood, While you 
had money, my doors were thundered at every morn- 
ing at four and five by. coachmen and chairmen ; and 
fince you have had none, my houſe has been be- 
| fieg'd all day by creditors and bailiffs: then there's 
the raſcal your man; but I will pay the dog, Iwill 
ſcour him, ——Sir, I am glad you are a witneſs of his 
abuſes of me. | 

WIr. I am indeed, Madam, a witneſs how unjuſtly 


he has abus'd you. Jack wh:/pers Luckleſs. 
Luck. Witmore, excuſe me a moment. 


"SCENE 
Mrs. MONEYWOOD, WITMORE. 


Money. Ves, Sir; and, Sir, a man that has never 
ſhewn one the colour of his money. | 
Wir. Very hard, truly: how much may he be in 
your debt, pray? Becauſe he has order'd me to pay 
ou. | | . 
/ Monty. Ah! Sir, I wiſh he had. | 
WIr. I am ſerious, I aſſure you. | 


. 


Mon E. I am very glad to hear it, Sir. Here Ki 
the bill as we ſettled it this very morning. I always 


thought, indeed, Mr. Luckleſs had a great deal f 
honeſty in his principles; any man may be unfortu- 
e N 6 n nate: 
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nate: but I knew when he had money | ſhould have it; 
and what ſignifies dunning a man, when he hath it 
not? now that is a way with ſome people, which I 
cou'd never come into. | gre 

Wir. There, Madam, is your money. You may 
give Mr. Luckleſs the receipt. 

MoxkE T. Sir I give you both a great many 
thanks. I am ſure it is almoſt as charitable as if you 
gave it me; for I am to make up a ſum to-morrow 
morning. Well, if Mr. Luckleſs was but a little 
ſoberer, I ſhould like him for a lodger exceedingly ; 
for I muſt ſay, I think him a very pleaſant good. 
humour'd man. Ew ; 


| : SCENE X. 
* EUCKLESS, WITMORE, MONEY WOOD. 


Luck. Thoſe are words I never heard out of that 
e 1 
Monty. Ha ha, ha! you are pleas'd to be merry, 
ha, ta? -: | - | 3 

Luex., Why, Witmore, thou haſt the faculty op- 
poſite to that of a witch, and canſt lay a tempeſt, C 
mould as ſoon have imagin'd one man cou'd have 
ſtopt a cannon- ball in its full force, as her tongue. 

Monzy.: Ha, ha, ha! he is the beſt company in the 
world, Sir, and ſo full of-his ſimilitudes. 

Wir. Luckleſs, good morrow : I ſhall ſee you ſoon 
1 he” | 4 <9; 

. [70 Let it be ſoon, I beſeech you; for thou 
haſt brought a calm into this houſe that was ſcarce 
ever in it before. ; 


| SCENE Xt. 
LUCKLESS, Mrs, MONEY WOOD, JACE. 


Monzy, Well, Mr, Luckleſs, you are a comical 
man, to give one ſuch a character to a ſtranger; 
Luck. The company is gone, Madam; and now, 

like true man and wife, we may fall to abuſing one 
another as faſt as we pleaſe, N 
Hs MonEr. 


— 
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en Abuſe me as you pleaſe, ſo you. Pay m. 


wp ok. »Sdeath, Madam, I will pay you. b 

Monzy.' Nay, Sir, do not aſk it before it TP 
I don't queſtion your payment at all: if you was to 
ſay in my houſe this quarter of a year, as I hope you. 
will, I ſhou'd not aſk you for a farthing. 

Luck. Toll, loll, loll.— But I ſhall have her begin 
with her paſſion immediately; and I had rather be 
the object of her rage for a year, than of her love for 
half an hour. 

Money. But why did you chooſe to ſurpriſe me 
with my money? Why did YOU not tell me you wou'd: 
pay me? 

Luck. Why, have I not told you ! 

Money. Yes, you told me of a play, and fluff: 
but you never told me you wou'd order a gentleman. 
to pay me. A ſweet, pretty good-humour'd. gentle- 
man he is, heay'n bleſs him. Well, you have comi- 
cal ways with you : but you-have honeſty at the bot-. 
tom, and Pm ſure the gentleman himſelf will own;I 
gave you that character. 

Luck. Oh! I ſmell you now.—You ſee, Madam, 
Jam better than oy word to you; did he pay it you 
in gold or-filver ? 

Mcxnzy. All pure gold. 

Lock. I 1 a vaſt deal of ſilver, WE he 
brought me, within; will you do me the favour of 
taking it in ſilver? that will be of uſe. to you in the 
ſhop too. _ 

Money. Any thing to oblige you, Sir! 

Luck. Jack, bring out the great bag, number 
One. Pleaſe to tell the money, Madam, on that table. 

Money. It's eaſy told: heaven knows there's not 
ſo much on't. 

Jack. Sir, the bag is fo heavy, I cannot bring 
it in. 

Luck. Why then, come and help to thruſt a 
heavier bag out. : 

Moxzy. What do you mean? 


Luck, Only to pay you in my bed-chamber. 
Money. 
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Money. Villain, dog, III ſwear,a robbery, and 
have you hang'd : rogues, villains ! | 

Luck. Be as noify as you pleaſe.——[ Shuts the 
door. ] Jack call a coach; and dye hear, get up be. 
hind it and attend me. 


ENGT nen I, 
The Feral on. 
LUCKLESS, MARPLAY ſenior, MARPLAY 


junior. 


LUCKLESS Reads. ] 


46 
0 


HEN hence my forrow, hence my ev'ry fear; 
1 No matter where, ſo we are bleſs'd together, 
ith thee, the barren rocks, where not one ſtep | 
4 Of human race lies printed in the ſnow, 
Look lovely as the * miling infant ſpring.” ? 
Max, fen. Augh! will you pleaſe to read that 
again, Sir. 
Luck. Then hence my ſorrow, hence my ev'ry 
ts | : | hes 
Mas. ſen. Then hence my forrow? — Horror is 
a much better word. — And then in the ſecond line 
No matter where, ſo we are bleſs'd together''—— / 
Undoubtely ; it ſhou'd be, No matter where, ſo 
ſomewhere we're together. Where is the queſtion, 
fomewhere is the anſwer—Read on, Sir. : 
Luck. With thee,”” &c. 
Max. ſen. No, no, I cou'd alter thoſe lines to a 
much better idea. | 
„„ With thee, the barren blocks, where not a bit 
«© Of human face is painted on the bark, 
Look green as Covent-Garden in the ſpring.” 
Luck. Green as Covent-Garden ! 
"Max. jun. Yes, yes; — market, 
where they ſell greens. + 
Luck. Monſtrous ! : 
Mas, ſen. Pray, Sir, read on. 


Lvex,. 
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Luck. ** Leandra! Oh, my Harmonio, I cou'd 
« hear thee ſtill; | 

« The nightingale to thee ſings out of tune, 

« While on thy faithful breaſt my head reclines, 

„ The downy pillow's hard; while from thy lips 

« drink delicious draughts of neQar down, 

« Falernian wines ſeem bitter to my taſte.“ 


Mas. jun. Here's meat, drink, finging, and he 2 


ing, egad. | F; 
Luck. He anſwers. : 0 
Mank jun. But, Sir + 
Luck. Oh, let me pull thee, preſs thee to nry 
« heart, 


« Thou riſing ſpring of everlaſting ſweets; - 
8 \* Take notice, Fortune, I forgive thee all, 


* Thou'ſt made Leandra mine; thou flood of j joy 


13 „ Mix with my ſoul, and ruſh thro? ev'ry vein.” 


Mar ſen. Thoſe two laſt lines again, if you pleaſe. 


Luck. “ Thou'ſt made, &c. 

MAR. jun. Thou flood of joy 

« Mix with my ſoul, and ruſh thro? ev'ry vein.” 
Thoſe are two excellent lines indeed: I never writ wh 
ter myſelf: but, Sar 

Luck. Leandra's mine, go bid the tongue of fate 

« Pronounce another word of bliſs like that; 

« Search thro? the eaſtern mines and golden ſhores, 

«© Where laviſh nature pours forth all her ſtores ; 

„ Por to my lot cou'd all her treaſures fall, 

e | wou'd not change Leandra for them all.” 
There ends act the firſt, and ſuch an 12 as I die 
never was on this ſtage yet. b 
Max, jun. Nor never will, I hope. 

Mak. ſen. Pray, Sir, let me look at one aug 

„% Falernian wines ſeem bitter to my taſte, 

Pray, Sir, what fort of wines may your Falernian be? 
for I never heard of them before; and I am ſure, as 


I keep the beſt company, if there had been ſuch ſorts | 


of wines, I ſhould have taſted them. Tokay I have 
drank, and Lacrimæ I have drank, but what your 
Falernian i is, the devil take me if I can tell. | 

Mas, jun. I fancy, father, theſe wines grow at the 
top of Parnaſſus, 


| Lvex. * 
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Lucx. Do they fo, Mr. Pert; why then I fancy 
you have never taſted them. 


— 


Mar. ſen, Suppoſe you ſhou'd fay, The wines of 


Cape are bitter to my taſte, 

Luck, Sir, I cannot alter it. 

Mak. ſen, Nor we cannot act 1 won't do 
Sir, and ſo you need give yourſelf no farther trouble 
about it. ; ” | 

Luck. What particular fault do you find? 

Mas. jun. var, there is nothing that touches me, 
nothing that is coercive to my paſſions. 


Luck. Fare you well, Sir: may another play be 


coercive. to your paſtions. 


SCENE II. 
MARPLAY fenior, MARPLAY junior, 
Max. ſen. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Mar. jun. What do you think of the play? 
Mags. ſen. It may be a very good one, for ought 
| I-know : but I am reſolv'd, ſince the town will not 
receive any of mine, they ſhall have none from any 


other. I'll keep them to their old diet. | 
Mas. jun. But ſuppoſe they won't feed on't. 


Mas. ſen, Then it ſhall be cram'd down their 


throats. 
Mas. jun. I wiſh, father, you wou'd leave me that 


art for a legacy, ſince I am afraid I am like to have 
no other from you, | 

Max. ſen, Tis buff, child, *tis buff: 
rinthian braſs: and heav'n be prais'd, tho” I have 
giv'n thee no gold, | have giv'n thee enough of that, 
which is the better inheritance of the two. Gold thou 
might'ſt have ſpent, but this is a laſting eſtate that 
wall ſtick. by thee all thy life. | 

Man. jun. What ſhall be done with that farce 
which was damn'd laſt night? | | 
_ Max. ſen. Give it them again to-morrow. I have 
told ſome perſons of quality that it is a good thing, 
and I am reſolv'd not to be in the wrong: let us ee 
which will be weary firſt, the town of damning, er 
we of being damn'd, 4 | 

MR. 


true Co- 
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Man. jun. Rat the town, Efay. 1 . aj 85 
Max. ſen. Phat's a good boy; and ſo ſay I: but 
prithee, what did'ſt thou do with the comedy which I 
ve thee t' other day, that I thought a good one; 
Mes. jun. Did as you order'd me, return'd it to 
the author, and told him it wou'd not do. Tt 
Mar. ſen. You:did well. If thou writeſt thyſelf, 
and that I know thou art very well qualified to do, it 
is thy intereſt to keep back all other author's of any 
merit, and be as forward to advance thoſe of none. 
Man. jun. ButI ama little afraid of writing; for 
my writings, you know, have far'd but ill hitherto, 
Max. ſen. That is becauſe thou haſt a little miſ- 
taken the method of writing. The art of writing, 
boy, is the art of ſtealing old plays, by changing the 
name of the play, and new ones, by changing the 
name of the author. 
Mar. jun. If it was not for theſe curſed hiſſes and 
catcalls | | 
Mas, ſen, Harmleſs muſick, child, very harmleſs + 
muſick, and what, when one, is but well ſeaſon'd to 
it, has no effect at all: for my part, I have been us'd 
to them.. 15 N . 5 7 ; 
Mak. jun. Ay, and I have been us'd to them too, 
for that matter. t 5 
Mas. ſen. And ſtood them bravely too. Idle 
young actors are fond of „ e but take my word 
for it, a clap is a mighty ſilly, empty thing, and does 
no more good than a hiſs; and therefore, if any man 
love hifling, he may have his three ſhillings worth at 
me, whenever he pleaſes. [Exeunts 


- SCENE III. 
A room in BOOKWEIGHT's. Houſe. 
DASH, BLOTPAGE,  QUIBBLE, writing 
at ſeveral Tables. 8 | 


Das R. Pox on't I'm as dull as an ox, tho? I have 
not a bit of one within me. I have not din'd theſe 
two days, and yet my head is as heavy as any alder- 


man's or lord's, I carry about me ſymbols of all the 
| | elements; 


& 
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elements; my head is as heavy as water, my pockets 
are light as air, my appetite 1s as hot as fire, and my 
coat 1s as dirty as earth. 
BLoT. Lend me your Byſshe, Mr. Daſh, I want a 
rhime for wind. | - 
Das H. Why there's blind, and kind, and behind, 
and find, and mind: it is of the eaſieſt termination 
imaginable ; I have had it four times in a page. 
- BLorT. None of thoſe words will do. 
Dasn. Why then you may uſe any that end in ord, 
or and, or/end. I am never ſo exact, if the two laſt 
letters are alike, it will do very well. Read the verſe, 
BLor. Inconſtant as the ſeas, or as the wind.” 
Das RH. What wou'd you expreſs in the next line? 
BLor. Nay, that I don't know, for the ſenſe is 
out already. I would fay ſomething about incon- 
ſtancy, 7 | | 
Das, I can lend you a verſe, and, it will do very 
well too. . 


Inconſtancy will never have an end.” 


End rhimes very well with Wind, _ 
Bror. It will do well enough for the middle of a 


m. | 
Dasn. Ay, ay, any thing will do well enough for 
the middle of a poem. If you can but get twenty 
0 oye lines to place at the. beginning for a taſte, it will 
ell very well. 15 5 
Qi. So that according to you, Mr. Daſh, a poet 
acts pretty much on the ſame principles with an oyſter- 
woman... | Sd aſs fr 
Dasn. Pox take your ſimile, it has ſet my chaps a 
watering : butcome, let us leave off work for a while, 
and hear Mr. Quibble's ſong. - | 
Qu1s. My pipes are pure and clear, and my ſto- 
mach 1s as hollow as any trumpet in Europe. 
Dass. Come, the ſong. 


SONG. 


Fl 


* 


is d N 


AIR, Ye Commons and Peers. 


How unhappy*s the fate 

To live by one's pate, 

And be forc'd to write hackney for bread ? 
An author's a joke, 1 


— 


To all manner of folk, : 
Wherever he pops up his head, his head, 
Wherever he pops up his head. 


Tho? he mount on that hack, 
Old Pepaſus” back, a 
And of Helicon drink till he burſt, 
X Yet a curſe of thoſe ſtreams, : 
Poetical dreams, | 
They never can quench one's thirſt, &c. «+ 


Ah! how ſhou'd he fly 
On fancy ſo high, Ss 
When his limbs are in durance and hold? 
Or how ſhou'd he charm, | 
With genius ſo warm, . 
When his poor naked body's a cold, &c. 


SCENE IV. 


| 


Book. Fy upon it, gentlemen! what, not at your 
pens? Do you conſider Mr. Quibble, that it is a 
fortnight ſince your Letter to a Friend in the Country 
was-publiſh'd ? Is it not high time for an anſwer to 
come out ? At this rate, before your anſwer is printed, 
your letter will be forgot. I love to keep a contro- 
verſy up warm. 1 have had authors who have writ 
4 pombe in the morning, anſwer'd it in the after- 
_ noon, and anſwer'd that again at night. 

Qu1s. Sir, I will be as expeditious as poſſible; but 


it is harder to write on this ſide the queſtion, becauſe _ 


it is the wrong ſide. WE 
ode | Boox. 
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Boex. Not a jot. So far on the contrary, that! 
have known ſome authors. chooſe it as the propereſt 
to ſhew their genius. But let me ſee what you haye 
produced, With all deference to what that very 
learned and moſt ingenious perſon, in his Letter to 
ma friend in the country, hath advanced.“ Very 
well, Sir; for beſides that it may ſell more of the let. 
ter, all controverſial writers ſhould. begin with com. 
plimenting their adverſaries, as prize-fighters kiſs be. 
fore they engage. Let it be finiſh'd with all ſpeed, 
Well, Mr, Daſh, have you done-that murder, yet ? 

Das R. Yes, Sir, the murder is done; I am only 
about a few moral reflections to place before it. 

Book. Very well: then let me have the ghoſt 
_ finiſhed by this day ſe*nnight. EE bo 

Dasn. What ſort of a ghoſt wou'd you have this ? 
Sir, the laſt was a pale one. *** | 

Book. Then let this be a bloody one. Mr. Quib- 
ble, you may lay by that life which you are about; 
for I hear the perſon is recovered: and write me out 
* for delivering five ſheets of Mr. Bailey's 

ngliſn dictionary every week, till the whole be 
* finiſhed. If you do not know the form, you may 
copy the propoſals for printing Bailey's dictionary in 
the ſame manner. The ſame words will do for both. 


aA INDEX 
S0, Mr. Index, what news with you-?- . 

Ix p Ex. I have brought my Bill, Sir, 

Boox. What's here? For fitting the motto of Ri- 
ſum teneatis Amici to a dozen pamphlets, at ſixpence 
per each, ſix ſhillings For Omnia vincit Amor, 
& nos cedamus Amori, fixpence For Difficile eſt 
gatyram non ſcribere, fixpence—Hum ! hum, hum! 
Sum total, for thirty-ſix Latin mottos, eighteen 
ſhillings; ditto Engliſh, one ſhilling and nine pence ; 
ditto- Greek, four, four ſhillin gs. The Greek mot- 
tos are exceſſively dear. 5 + LS 

InD If you. have them cheaper at either of the 
univerſities, I will give you mine for nothing. 
Book. You fhall have your money immediately; 
and pray remember that I muſt ave anda: ſe- 
s * 4: | : | — Itious 
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ditious mottos and one Greek moral motto for 


pamphlets, by to-morrow morning. a 


Qurs. I want two Latin ſentences, Sir, one for 


page the fourth, in the praiſe of loyalty, and another 
for page the tenth, in praiſe of liberty aud property. 


Das RH. The ghoſt wou'd become a motto very well, 


If you wou'd beſtow one on him. 


Book. Let me have them all. . 


Ind. Sir, I ſhall provide them. Be pleaſed to look 


on that, Sir, and print me five hundred propoſals, and 


as many receipts. 


Book. * Propofals for printing by cab feription a 


* new tranſlation of Cicero. Of the nature of the 
Gods, and his Tuſculan Queſtions, by Jeremy In- 
« dex, Eſq;? Jam ſorry you have undertaken this, for 
it prevents a defign of mine. 


IxD. Indeed, Sir, it does not; for you ſee all' of 


the book that I ever intend to publiſh. It is only a 


handſome way of aſking one's friends for a guinea. 

bg Then you have not tranſlated a word of i 
C | 802 
Ix p. Not a ſingle ſyllable. 


Book. Well, you ſhall have your propoſals forth- + 


with; but I defire'you wou'd be a little more rea- 


ſonable in your bills for the future, or- I ſhall deal 


with you no longer; for J have a certain fellow of 
a college, who offers to furniſh'me with ſecond-hand 
mottos out of the Spectator for two-pence each. 

Ind, Sir, I only defire to live by my goods, and 


I hope you will be pleaſad to allow ſome difference 


between a neat freſh piece piping hot out of the Claſ- 


ficks, and old thread-bare, worn-out ſtuff, that has 


* 
\ 


paſt thro* ev'ry pedant's mouth, and been as common 
at the univerſities as their whores. | 


BOOKWEIGHT, DASH, QUIBBLE, BLOT- 
5; PAGE, SCARECROW, 
Scare, Sir, I have brought you a libel againſt the 


— 


1 


Book. 
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- Boox, Sir, I ſhall not take any thing againſt them ; 
for I have two in the preſs already. [Aldi. 
Scakk. Then, Sir, I have an apology in defence 


of them. | 344 - 
Boox. That I ſhall not meddle with neither; they 


don't ſell fo well. | | 
' SCARE. I have a tranſlation of Virgil's Zneid, 
with notes on it, if we can agree about the price. 
Book. Why, what price wou'd you have? 
SCARE. you ſhall read it firſt, otherwiſe how will 
you know the value ? | 5 
Book. No, no, Sir, I never deal that way: a poem 
is a poem, and a pamphlet a pamphlet with me, 
Give me a good handſome large volume, with a full 
_ promiſing title-page at the head of it, printed on a 
good paper and letter, the whole well bound and gilt, 
and P11 warrantits ſelling——You have the common 
error of author's, who think people buy books to 
read No, no, books are only bought to furniſh 
libraries, as pictures and glaſſes, and beds and chairs 
are for other rooms. Look og: Sir, I don't like your 
title-page; however, to oblige a young beginner, I 
don't care if I do print it at my own expence. 
SCARE. But pray, Sir, at whoſe expence ſhall I eat ? 
Boox., At whoſe? why at mine, Sir, at mine, I 
am as great a friend to learning, as the Dutch are to 
trade: no one can want bread with me who will earn 
it ; therefore, Sir, if you pleaſe to take your ſeat at 
my table, here will be every thing neceſſary provided 
for you: good milk-porridge, very often twice a-day, 
which is good wholeſome food, and proper for ſtu- 
dents: a tranſlator too is what I want at preſent; my 
laſt being in Newgate for ſnop-lifting. The rogue 
had a trick of tranſlating out of the ſhops as well as 
the languages. Eb. 
 _ Scare. But Tam afraid I am not qualified for a 
tranſlator, for I underſtand no language but my own. 
Book. What, and tranſlate Virgil?! 
'Scare. Alas! I tranſlated him out of Dryden. 
Book. Lay by your hat, Sir; lay by your hat, and 
take your ſeat immediately, Not qualified! thou art 
as well vers'd in thy trade, as if thou hadſt labour'd 


in 
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in my garret theſe ten years. Let metell you, friend, 


you 


ing here. You will be obliged to tranſlate books ont 


will have more occaſion for invention thnn learn- 


of all languages, eſpecially French, that were never 
printed in any language whatſoever. | 


8 


CARE, Your trade abounds in myſteries. 


Boox, The ſtudy of bookſelling is as difficult as 


the 


the other. Sometimes we give a foreign name to 


our 


to the labours of others. 


law ; and there are as many tricks in the one as 


own labours, and ſometimes we pnt our names 


John-a-Nokes and Tom-a-Stiles, ſo we have Meſſures 
Moore near St. Paul's, and Smith near the Royal- 
Exchange. . 4 3 | C1 


— 


To them, LUCKLESS. 


Lock. Mr. Bookweight, your ſervant. - Who can 


form to himſelf an idea more amiable than of a man 


at the head of ſo many patriots working for the be- 

nefit of their country ? „ Ws i 
Book. Truly, Sir, I believe it is an idea more 

agreeable to you, than that of a gentleman in the 


ing 


Crown- Office paying thirty or forty guineas for abu 


an honeſt tradeſman, | 1 
cx. Pſhaw ! that was only jocoſely done, and a 


man who lives by wit muſt not be angry at a jeſt. 


Book. Look ye, Sir, if you have a mind to com- - 


promiſe the matter, and have brought me any mo- 


ny 


Luck. Haſt thou been in thy trade ſo long, and | 


talk of money to a modern author ? You might as 


well 


brought you paper, Sir. 


have talk'd Latin or Greek to him. I have 


Boox. That is not bringing me money, I own. 
Have you brought me an opera ? | 

Luck. You may call it an opera if you will, but 
I call it a puppet-ſhow. 


Book, A puppet-ſhow ! | = 
Lvcx. Ay, a puppet-ſhow, and is to be play'd this 
night at Drury-Lane pla, houſe. 


* 


Book. 


Then as the lawyers have 


4 


7 * 
NM 


— 
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Book. A; -puppet-ſhow in.a playhouſe. 
Luck. Ah, why, what have been all the playhouſe 
a long while but puppet- ſnows * 
Boox. Why, I don't knew but it may ſucceed; at 
eaſt if we-can make out a tolerable good title· page: 


ſo if you will walk in, if I can make a bargain with 
vou Iwill: . gentlemen, you may go to dinner. 


18 805 en, 
Barter TACK-PUDDING, Drummer, Mob. 


26 f. This is to give notice to all gentlemen, 
ladies, and others, that at the Theatre-Royal in 
Drury-Lane, this evening will be perform'd the whole 
puppet-ſhow called The Pleaſures of che Town; in 
which will be ſhewn the whole court of nonſenſe, 
with abundance of ſinging, dancing, and ſeveral other 
entertainments :>——Alfo the comical and diverting 
humours of Some- body and No-body: Punch and 
his wife Joan, to be perform'd by figures ; ſome of 
Them fix foot high. God fave the ERS: 


[Prom beats, 


. 8 5 E N E VII. 85 8 
WITMIORE, b a paper, meeting LUKCLESs. 


Wir. Oh! Luckleſs, I am overjoy'd to meet you: 
here, take this paper, and you will be diſcouraged 
from writing, I warrant you, _ 
Tuck. Whatis it — Oh! one of my ' play-bills. 
Wir. One of thy play-bills! \ 
Luck. Even ſo— !] have taken the advice you 
ve me this morning. 5 
" Wir. Explain. | 
Luocx. Why, TI had ſome time lincegi ven this per- 
855 of mine to be rehearſed, and the actors were 
All perfect in their parts; but we happen'd to differ 
about ſome particulars, and I had a deſign to have 
given it over; till having my play refus'd by Mar- 
play, I ſent for the managers of the other houſe in a 
aſſion, join'd iſſue with Re, and this very evening 
t ĩs to be acted. 71 w. 
; IT. 
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Wir. Well; I wiſh: you-ſucceſs; . 1 f K 9 185 + - 


Luck. Where are you going 247 7 
Wir. Any where but to hear you h which 


I muſt, was I to goto . ut puppet-ſhow. 


Luck. Indulgeme im this d aſfure thee, 
if it be ſucceſsful, it mall be the laſt. 


WIr. On that condition Lwilll: but hod'Cihe 


torrent run againſt you, I ſhall be afathionable. friend, 


and Hiſs-wWith the: reſ. 4 09, 120% 
„Luer. No, a man who: : £00! d; dölſo- unftinienable 
and {0 ee N as Mr. Wätmore did this 
morning: 2 HE 2697 Þ 
(11WxTonT ben hops 7 will returii i it, by never 
mentioning: ĩt to me more I will now to the pant 7: 
LURKs3 And 1 behind the ſcenbs e ðᷣͤ 
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clerk Dear Harriot! Ny mabaM T 5 Or 
„Hates I Was going to 2 beekuftef 
you; Lam frizhtened out of my wits; L have left 
my. mother at home with the — ſort of man, 
Who is inquiring after you: he has rsis:d iu mob be- 
fore the door by the oddity of his appearanee; his 
dreſs is lĩ e nothing I ever ſa d and hetalkslof Kin, 
and Bantam, and the ſtrangeſt ſtufft! 3 
Eden What the devil can he be? el 80 

Han One of your aldiatquaintduce, .f. Pose in 
diſguiſe + one of his majꝑſty officers Within 


miſſion 1 in; his pocket; Lwarrait him, ot: Wollen 


2 


Lock. Well, but have you your part per fett Prin 


HR. I had; — fellow hath- fiighten'd it 
out of my head n : bub 1 Fang! afraid 1 ſhall play 
Kwretohedly. ! go 5 a 2827908 g 


Locx . Wuy o; aud 10. 250419 20 78 * 10 


Hax. I ſhall never have afurance. ente 8 tc ge 
thro? with it, eſpecially A they ſhou'd his — : 


Lock, 01 your maſk will keep du in i Lountec : 


nance, and as for hifling'you need not fear it, The 
audience are generally fo, favourable + t young bes 


ginners: but hiſt, here is your mother, andeſhe has 
Vol. I. i | "0 | en : 


— 


go THE AUTHOR”S FARCE. 
ſeen us. Adieu mer 7 make . 1 12 You can 


to f {rites nns ot 4780 len. 
P 7 V 185 EN E kt 
© HARRIOF;" MONEYWOOD. -- 


* 4891 (99507 E 


8 1% L wich I cou d Avid ber, for I fuppoſe » we 


ſhall dave n aldrum. 4 Il. fats ni 


Mon. So, ſo, very fine: ane —— — always 


_ eater-wauling..) How like ahangdog he. ſtole. off; and 


its well for him he. did, for I hould have rung ſuch 


a peal in his ears There's a friend-of-his at my 


houſe wou'd be very glad ofhis;companyy and. I with 
it was in my power to bring them togetfier: 
Har. You wou'd not ſurely be ſo arbarous. 
Mo x. Barbarous, ugh ! You whining puling fool: 


\ Huſly, you have not a drop of 226 blood in you. 


What you are in love, E ſupp! tj. 
HA. If I'was, Madam, it 9 2 be no crime. 
Mor. Ves, Madam, but it ) ud, and à folly too. 
Ne woman of Teaſe was ever in love with any thing 
but a mans pocket. What, Lſappoſe: he has fill'd 


your; head with a pack of romantick ſtuff of ſtreams 


and dgeams, and charms and arms. I know this is 
the ty; they all run on with, and ſo run into our 

btz,and run away with our daughter. — Come, con- 
els, are not you two to live in a wilderneſs together 


on love? Ah! thou fook! thou will fad he wilt pay 


love, juſt as he has paid me in money. If 


| e reſoly'& to, goa begging, why did you not 
follow the camp: {1 There; 1hdeed you might have 
carried. a k 
| fads 30 ;Canty.:: There, indeed, you might have Rad 


xa but here you will have no knap- 
a chance of burying. half a! ſcores huſbands in à cam- 


paign; whereas a poet is a long-liv'd- anima: you 


ave Met one chance of bu ing _ 5 1 * 15 


ane wy 21171 1 S458 -'L 
AR ” Wall, Madam, —— . 2 
with. the man { Jovez!. than ride in a coach: and fix 


With him I hate; and as; for his paſſion; you will 


vot wake me ſuſpect that, dor lie harh giver me fuck 
adage Hon 20 41 54 Mii 2ud : 


4 


3 ö | i Mow. 


w mr =» = 


THE AUTHOR'S FARCE. 2 


Mor- Proofs! I mall die. Has he giren you proofs 
'T 


of love! 4 

Har, All that any 6 woman can require. 

Mon. If he has given you all a .modeſt woman can 
require, I am afraid he has given you more than a 
modeſt woman 'ſhou'd take: becauſe he has been fo 
good a lodger, I ſu ppoſe I ſhall have ſome more of the 
family to keep. It is probable I fhall live to ſee half 
2 dozen e of mine in Grubſtreet. 


' MONEYWOOD, HARRIOT, JACK. As 3 


3285 Oh! Madam, the man whom you took ſor 
2 bailiff, is certainly ſome great man; he has a vaſt 
many jewels and other fine things about him; he 


offer d me twenty guiness to ſhew him my maſter, and J 
has given away ſo much money among the chairmen, . 
that ſome folks believe he intends to ſtand member 


of parliament for Weſtminſter. 


Mon. Nay, then, I am ſure he is worth te | 


into. 8d, d'ye hear, ſirrah, make as much haſte as 


you can before me, and defire him to your with wo 


more money till I come. 


Hax. $9, now my mother is in parſalt of moody, | 
I may ſecurely go in purſuit of my lover; and I am 


miſtaken, good mamma, if e'en you wou'd not . 
that the better purſuit of the co. 8 £ 


In generous love. tranſportin . PSAS Py; 
A ages "_ all its treaſures cannot buy. 


. 144 1 i bd 
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: 4 * 11 f : , F . 
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ACT. 20. SCENE 13 
515 332£043-8 17 3 7 F 
it 1850 


2 65 10 8 
5 2 Peay dope: 5 


Enter LUCKLESS as: Maſter 2 the” Show, and 


> MANAGER. 


2 : # : F — 1 "th % % 'S , 7 a 
$351 | 3 as 8 : \ 7? 313 i * 1 43 K 


2 Locks. 


1 T'S very ſurprizing, that after ] have been at al] 
this expence and trouble in ſetting my things up 
in your houſe; you ſhould deſire me to recant; and 


now too, when the ſpectators are all aſſembled, and 


Wall either have the ſhow or their money. 

*Maw. Nay; Sir, I am very ready to perform my 
covenant with you 5; but J am told that ſome of the 
players do not like their parts, and threaten to leave 


the houſe : ſome to the Hay- market, ſome to Good- 
man's-Fields, and others to ſet up two or three more 


new playhouſes in ſeveral parts of the town.” ' 


Luck. I have quieted all that, and believe there 


is not one engag d in the e ee but wav 7 15 now 
very well ſatisfied. . 


Mans Well, Sir, then ſo an Ft: but pray bee) | 
the deſign or plot? for 1 cou'd make neither head 


nor tail On 13 30-47 / at d ban 
Lucxk. Why, Sir; ab chief baſkae(s;; is the election 
of an arch poet, or, as others call him, a poet laureat, 


to the goddeſs of Nonſenſe. I have introduc'd, in- 


deed, ſeveral other characters, not intirely neceſſary 
to the main deſign; for I was aſſur'd by a very emi- 
nent critick, that in the way of writing, great latitude 
might be allow'd ; and that a writer of puppet-ſhows 


might take as much more liberty than a writer of 


operas, as an opera-writer might be allow/d beyond 
a writer of plays. As for the ſcene, it lies on the 
other fide of the river Styx, and all the people in my 
play are dead. 

Man. I wiſh they may not be damn'd too, with 


all y__ heart, 
Luck. 


DRY Po. Head 0 as [ WWII") 


* 
9 5. 
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Luck. Sir I depend much on the good-nature of 
the audience; but they are 1mpatient, I hear them 
knock with their canes. Let us begin immediately: 
think we will have an overture play'd. on this oc- 


caſion. Mr. Seedo, have you not ; provided a new 


overture on this occaſion ? - 3 
Szepo. I have compos'd one. 
Luck. Then pray let us have it. Come, sir, be 


pleas'd ro. lit down by me 1. 4 Hap re 


— 


Gentlemen, the firſt thing 1 preſent: you with is 
Punchinello. | of »405% 7 
[The curtain draws, and 4 ee Punch in 4 
great chair. =”; | 


4 PUNCH fag 
A IR I. Whilſt the town's brimfull of folly. 


Whilſt the town's brimfull . 
Flocking whilſt we ſee ner af? un. 

Thick as grapes upon a bunch, 
Criticks, whilſt you ſmile on madneſs, Not 
And more ſtupid; ſolemn ſadneſs; © 
Sure you ee not frown on Punch. 


Iver: The next. Cs Punch's Wife Joan, Wh 7 
Ye. Vide 4 . > WE 


„% Eater JOAN. 6 


e 
„ What can ail my huſband he is continually 
humming tunes, tho' his voice be only fit to warble 

at Hog's Norton, where the pigs would accom 

it with organs. I was in hopes death — have 
ſtopp'd his mouth at laſt. But he keeps his old har- 
monious humour even in the ſhades. 

Puncn. Be not; angry, dear Joan; Orpheus ob- 
tain'd* his wife from the ſhades, by charming Pluto 
with his muſick. 

Joan. Sijrah, firrah, ſhould Pluto hear you ſing, 
you cou'd expect no leſs uniſhment than Tantalus 
has: nay, the waters would be brought above 


your mouth to p. n 


Puxck. Truly, Madam, 1 don't wiſh the ſame 


| ſucceſs Orpheus met with; could I gain my own 
N the devil might have * with all my heart. 


„ AIR 
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. 
Jeu Ja Joan, has a We tongue. 
dan, Joan, 1 Joan, is a bold a bre, 
How happ e, | | 


Who — 1 is free: 
For who'd have a wife to ſcold one? 


en. Punch, Punch, Punch, pr 'ythee think of Your 
i n bunch, | 


8 look on your great n belly: 


k Sirrah, if you dare 
mo with me declare, 
1 I beat mw 25 avs; to a jelly. 
e 1 [7 ” dance, 


AR i. Bobbing Joan. 


run. Ok you are the plague of my life, 
| A rope wou'd be welcomer than {| *y a wife, 
Joan , Punch, your. merits had you but ſhar'd, 


- Your neck had been longer 0 half a yard! 
Pyn. 1. 124 TV BY Ugly witch, 73% hs! 
3 Ws... Son of a biteh, 
orn. Wou'd you) were han g'd or drown'd ir in a ditch, 
| | [Dance again. 


| ron. Since we hate like! opts in vogue, 

VULet us call not bitch and ine rd | 
-» Gentler titles let us uſe, ” - © 

| Hate _ other, but not abuſe. 
ſwan} 0 Pretty dean t 7 01h t = 7 
Pun. | Ah! Ma Chere! zan 
men 8 Joy of my life, me only care. 
E. "Th bon, Eane, 


es Gentlemen, the next is Charon and a poet; 
they are diſputing abo an an affair pretty cams ic 
e off without paying 
Enter CHARON, and a PORT." | 


woke Never tell me, Sir, I expect my, *NP 5 


JAE XP thele bn drive in the 282 | 


wor * 


\J 


ET © nr IO c_ +, wt 


4... a4.. wy \ "tha. Ms K 


T PIT Tomi. agg 


bd; I would with 8 2 will Tee a ſoldier 


aboard my. hoat. e d 3 coat, and a tatter d 
black one, have bilk'd me ſo often, that I am reſolv's . 


never ta takt᷑ either of them ap again<—dnlols lam 


paid before⸗hanckkk. LOT ei deo 
Por. What atrewhcddveg it is. to heipoor 2: My 
body lay a fortnight in the — — world before: it was 
buried. And this fellow has tept my ſpirit a month, 
ſunning himſelf on the other ſide of the river} dedauſe 
my pockets were empty. Wilt tkou be fockihd. «Wh 
hew me the way to the court of Nonſenſe ? +»: 
Crna. Ha, hal the court of Nonſenſe? Why, Mm 
Sie, what have you to do there? theſe rags look 
more like the dreſs of one of Apel > ere than of 
Non ſenſem 4 % ANY, «S407 


Porr. Why, fellow, digit thou. never carry rage 


Nonſenſe ? Nn I © 


*. 


n. Truly, Sir, I cannot ay ham 1 have; pat! it 


i a lon 1 Hans ago, I aſſure you. But if you are really 


bound 
outward appearance, you ſhou'd have brought a-cer- 


ither, and area poet, as I preſume from your 


tificate from the goddeſz's agent, Mr. What d*ye-call 
him, the gentleman that writes ode so inely ? 


However, that L may not hear, any more of your 
verſes on the river fide, 1 511 een carry you over on 
her account: ſhe Pays for all her infolvant votaries. 
Look at the account, Sir. She 1 is the: belt deity to 
me in the ſhades. . CA | ne 
45 N Spirits imported toro the goddeſs of Nen. 
REC, 24> 137 | 


try 24 75 44 4 18 * r n. 


Five Leople of great quality, 47 beit 0 | 


Seven ordinary courtiersw £4 SHS IE e 
Nineteen attorneys, s. 
Eleven counſellors, * 20v de eb Br AM 
One hundred | Wiayels, doors; and —_ 
caries, [fellows 8 colleges, - and members « 
the royal ſociety. ine id - 14:11 1 747 
line x. Gentlemen; che next ĩs one of Cliaton' — 
with a A ; 


1 


n 


e e 64 

{ Enter. TY 08 a « SEXTON... 9514 
Wet How now ? | Kaiba 
5 @ 4 2 


— 


hs 92 95 bes 91G YA 29 . 
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Stv. We have caught him at laſt. This is Mp, 
Robgrave the ſexton, Wwho has Plunder d ſo many 
ſpirits. 1 tie sol 5579 Alden 

Ona. Are, you come at laſt; Sir: What has you 
to ſay for yourſelf? Ha] Where are all the jewels and 
other valuable aner! you have ſtolen? Where are 
they, ſirnah ha! 030 24.3 8; itte nat s. F 
Saen :Algek, Sir, 1 am but à poor ro Tn whe 

Pariſh-officers and others have had them 1 had 
only a ſmall reward for ſtealing them. 


Cn. Then you ſhall have another . haee 
Sir. Carry him before juſtice Minos; the moment 
de gets on theother ſide the water, let bim be ſhackled 


and put aboard |. [Exeunt Sailor and: Sexton; 
Poxr. Who knows ben. this rogue has not 
robb'd: me too. I forgot to look in upon _ body 
before I came away. _ 
Cn, Had you any things af: value buried with 
IOUH 216 194 71s 34 TOR 48 3 
Por. Things of ineſtimable Ge 3 fix folios of 


my own works. n 229 W425 bo 5 IHE: 
Lvuvgk, Moſt popes of this age! vill have der an, 
„ N e de 419 gr * A1 7. 


41772 0 


L next is the ghof of Dire 5 
Pit "e301 Euter umme. 51 


F * Mr. ———— Lanta jm to 2 the ere 


Cn. You ſhall have, a place, Sir; Ibelieve I have 
Juſt room for you, unleſs you are a lawyer, and | have 


fri& orders to carry n more, over yet bo Melk! is too | 


full of them already. wrt 10 gavs? 
Dix. Sir, I am a director. SATs. £95191 
Crna. A director! what's that 2. n 


Dix. A director of a company, Sin. Iam ſur- 


- vou mould not know: what, that is; I thought 


our names had been famous enough on this road. 
en. Oh, Sir, I. atk. your honour's dien will 


| you be pleas d to go aboard. 


Dix. I muſt have a whole, b gat by ; myſelf; "for I 


have two' waggon-loads f 98210 ure that will be here 
immediately. 3 | bi "27 If 47 3H, | 


25 : 4 * 
- 


Or : Cn. 


„ wv Dn5 


— 


e e 
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CnA. It is as much as my lace is Auto vs to ks 
any thing of that nature ab N 

Dix. Pſhaw, pſhaw, you mall $9, ſaxcks with me, 
and I warrant we cheat the devil. 1 have been al- 
ready too hard for him in the other world Do 
you underſtand what ſecurity on bottomry is? Pll 
make your fortune. 

Caa. Here take the gentleman, let him be well 
fetter'd, and carried aboard; away With him. 

$a1L. Sir, here are a ag gon- load of ghoſts arriv'd 
from England, that were 


late election. | 
CuA. Fit out another boat immediately: but bo 


"2 * 


ſure to ſearch their pockets, that they carry nothing 


over with them. I found a bank- bill of fifty pounds 


t'other day in the pocket of a cobler's hoſt, Who 
came hither on the ſame account. 


2 8K1IL. Sir, a great number of paſſengers arriv'd 
from London, all bound to the court of Nonſenſe. 
CHa. Some plague I ſuppoſe,” or a freſh cargo of 


phyſicians come to town from the univerſities. 


Lvex.. Now, gentlemen, I ſhall produce ſuch a 
ſet of f ures, as I defy all Europe, except our own 
ark to NT: OS put away ; pray mind 
theſe figures. wol þ * | 


Enter Don TR AGEDIO 2s nchen. COMICK, 
Dr. ORATOR, S:gnior OPERA, Mogſeur PAN. 
TOMIME, and Mrs. NOVELL. 

Porr. Ha! Don Tragedio, your moſt obedient 


ſervant. | Sir Farcical ! Dr. Orator! I am heartily + 
glad to fee you. Dear Signior Opera! Monſieur Pan- 


tomime! Ha! Mynheer Van-treble! Mrs. Novel in 
the ſhades too! What lucky Uiſteniper can. Bays 
= ſo much good company hither? TE 

Trac. A tragedy occafion'd me to Gig 3 « 

That periſhing the firſt day, fo did 31 

Fax c.. A paſtoral ſent me out of ti world. My 
life went out in a hiſs; ſtap my vitals. 

Sas A r dog — m. 


nock'd on the head at a 


299% Tan Pr EASURES os. THE Town. 
9363, G1 4210 th : 


9 Silvia, my denne. 


| . Te ras. Claps N 4 ; Wh ak 

% wel 131% Applauſes 2 ig 5 
H . Hiſſes confounding 
1 Atttending my ſong : 
MʃNMy ſenſes drowned, 

15 | And I fell down 1 


Wmilſt I was finging, ding, 1 dong. 


4 Wer; Well, Monſieur Fantemine, renne you 
by your fate ? | 
' PAxTOM. [Makes figns to his nec. 
Porr. Broke his neck. Alas, poor ocotiemwan !— 
And you, Mynheer err what kat 192 Nether 
And 8 Madam, Novel * | 


by ATR V. *Twas when the ſear were roaring. 


Nov. OR ity all a maden 
1 * Condewn'd hard fates to ptove;z 1 
. I rather would have laid- in, 
3 Than thus have died for love ! 

_ Twas hard to encounter death-a, 
Before the bridal bed; 
Ab? ! would I had kept my abe, 
Kn And loſt wy eden. 8 
þ 8 r he \ 

nA. Come, my mids, it Is arare fe-. gate; if 
| you pleaſe Pl ſhew you aboard. \ 

Lex, Obſerve, gentlemen, how theſe figures 

will: off. The next, | gentlemen, is a Blackamore 
| Tady, who comes to preſent you with a ſaraband and 


caſtanete. we arc. 
Now, gentlemen and ladies, I Mall produce a Book- 
ſeller who” i 1 5 2157 miniſter of- Ts and 


the Poet. 
©. Bnter Vobratiies Dy / POET. 


Porr. Tis krange.“ tis wondrous ſtrange! 
Book. And yet tis true. Did you obſerve her 


eyes: 1 
- U 


o Wt 
* 
E T 4 Iz \ {= x 


Pox y, 


Tus PLA Orr Town, 299 


por. Her ears rather, for there ſhe/took the in- 
fection. She ſaw the Signior's viſage in his voice. 

Boox. Did you not mark. how the melted when 
heoſ ung u n i 25% 13 Rn 12 

PoxrT. I ſaw her like ne Dida. Chant hay bent 
riſe up to her eyes, and drop again to her gars. 

Boo x. That a woman of ſo much ſenſe as the God- 
deſs of Nonſenſe ſhould be taken thus at firſt __" 
I have ſerv'd her faithfully theſe thirty years as a 
bookſeller in the upper world, and never knew her 


guilty of one folly before. 5 


PoeT, Nay, certainly, Mr. Curry, you know. as 
much of her as any man. 
Book. L think. | ought; I am Cond I have mide': as 


large oblations ta her as all Warwick. lane and Pater- 


noſter- rowW. 

Pos r. But is ſhe, this vight, to be married to 
Signior Opera. 

Book. This is to be the bridal dight.. Well, * 
will be the ſtrangeſt thing that has happen'd in the 
ſhades ſince the rape of Proſerpine.- But now I think 
on't, what news bring you from the other world? 
Por. Why, affairs go much in the ſame road there 
as when you were alive; authors ſtarve, and book- 
ſellers grow fat, Grub ſtreet harbours as many pirates 
as ever Algiers did. They have more theatres than 
are at Paris, and j uſt as much wit as there is at Am- 
ſterdam; they have ranſack'd all ow fas Ce 
all France for dancer s. Fre: 9 

Book, And all hell for conjurors. * 

Porr. My lord-mayor has ſorten'd the Fug 
Bartholomew-fair in Smithfield, and ſo they are re- 


ſolved to keep it all the ee round at the other end 


of the town. 7 121 


Book. I hni.eaatters go fpimmioglyiz but I fakey: | 
I am wanted, If yy pleaſe, vu, I. Lg ew you- 


» 


the Ways it: 4 76: 

. . 1 I follow yo. 8 (eau. 
eee, PUNCH, 6: e e 
pen. vol, r  ORTE IY  s 
Eyes, Well, Punch, what's the matter now ? 

on 6 5 | . 


* 


* 


4 1 
1 


* by * FB 4 8 * * 2 5 * n T. 
"RX e 3 ä 
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. Puxcn. What do you chick my 22 Joan is is 
about MG: 04H vr £1 

Luck. Faith, I can't tell. zan . Di 125 41 

Pux ch. Odibobs, ſhe is got * three women of 


quality at quadrille. fl 


Lvex. Quadrille! end L-: 1 33 0 5 a Mi 


_ . PuxcH. I have taken x reſolution to run ae. 
from her, and ſet up a trade. 


Pn cn. Oh, but I intend to breaks, cheat my ere· 
ditors, and ſo get one. Med, loi at i 
Lucx. That bite is too ſtale, witfter, Punch. 
Puxckt Is it? Then I'll e'en turn lawyer. There 
is no ſtock required there, but a ſtock of impudence. 
Luex. Ves, there is a ſtock of law, without which 
you will ſtarve at the bar. * 05 
»Puxer Ay, but I'll get upon the bench, then 1 
hall ſoon have law enough ; for then I can make 
any thüng I iay to be las.. 
Luck. Huſh, you ſcurrilous raſ call. 
Pos cn. Odibobs,. I jy ee e Wan t 
„ Luck. What now? V une 15 ; 
Puck. I have it at "laft; the rareſt crade! Punch, 
thou art made for ever. 2 


* oK. What © conceit bas the fool got i in b bis head 


now? 7) T1 

Pt ns: El een turn neee dem (2 band, R 

-Lucs: Fa, ha, ha! Why, ſirrah ches haſt ver. 
ther intereſt nor qualification. de 2237 ©51% it: 

Punch. How! not intereſt? Ves Sir, Punch i is 
very well known to have a very conſideràble intereſt 
in all the corporations in England; and for qualifica- 
tion, if I have no eſtate of my on, can borrow one. 

Lock. This will never do, maſter Punch vou 
muſt think of ſomething you haves beech: ll 
cation for. DOT; a 
requires no qualification whatſoever, | 

Luck, Get you gone, you impudent rogue. 
Gentlemen, the next figures are Some-body and No- 
a4 come to preſent FIR with a ſong: and a 1 


o g 
S ? 4 4 1 he [ ? : 5 
„ Enter 


®. - 


8 


Luek. A trade ? why, you ied no ſtock. TEES 


x © Taxes. Ay, why then I'll turn great wan, that 


80 


ſo 


7. 


{ 
{ic 


' 
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e SOME-BODY and: -ohne t 
A4 R. VI. Black joke. eee Ra 

Souz. Or all the men in London ton, V „ 
Br knaves or fools, in coats, ar gown, van $40.1 
f 08 repreſentative: zam I. 182 f 4 it 
No. Go thro? the world, and you "will find; | 1 
In all the claſſes of human kind, Y | A; 01 bo. 3 
Many a jolly No- body. | 4 1 


Who during his life does Sechs at al, % 2 8 
But eat, and ſnore ,. atory IE 

CY . And drink, and rore, 5 15 ys s 
From whore to the tavern, from. tavern to whore, 


With a lac'd coat, and that is all, VA, 
Luck. Gentleman, this is the end of the firſt i in- 
terlude. 12 122 1 99 Prog | Ot + Cy: 28 71 . 75 . n &? 
Ta f Þ For | 


Luck. Now, gentlemen, L ſhall. preſent you with 


ſtage; it 1s the CourT or Noxgenss, PIER aways, 
for Auge ane draw up the cyreain. = Wy 


1. 


The ire, 1 aufßel, diſcrvers Ill Gop- 
DESS/OF, NONSENSE, an ꝗ ihrone; the ORATOR ina 
tub ; TRAGEDIO,. Sc. becker. e e 1 

B+ ; Feed Ms „ 

Wen Let all my yotaries prepare. A Ts? 

To celebrate this joy ful day 

Lucke Gentlemen, obſerve. WAL er of r reci- 
tativo Nonſenſe i 1 d RP 

Nons,, Mon ſieur Pantomime! you are welcome... 7] 

PAN [Guts a caper. J. 

Noxs, Alas, poor entleman, the 3 is model ;. you, | 
may peak; ng ond offend, that have no ih in 
tem. „ 

Masr. Why, Madam Nonſenſe, don” I you Knew. 
that Monſſeuf Pantomime is dumb? and yet, let me 
ell Ida, he has been of * rie to you; he 1 0 

; } _ tae 


mA 


For him, a No body, ſure we. Be call, 2 | 


k KOREA IN | 


the moſt glorious ſcene that has ever appear'd on the, 


- 1 E 2 
A ee 


S x EE "Rs 
57, v3 . 
EEG SORE —— — 
2 —— 
4 2 5 * — 


— — —— 
MY — * 


n * 5 | 
=1 2 2-4 e r = 8 — —— x —-Ü > << — — — 
— 3 „5 — =" = — Yo = FLANK >. 44 — 3 
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"> - - Rac: * S — — 2 — 3 RR by 8 
8 Rr Dr : — 5 . 9 1 3,3 . - 
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the only ane uf your votaries | that ſets p le aſleep 
without talking, But! here's Don Trage 10 will make 
noiſe enough. 


Long ſince reeorded in the rolls of ſame, 

At Lincoln's-Inn, and eke at. Drury-Lane. 

Let everlaſtin thunder found my praiſe, 

And forked light' ning in my ſcutcheon blaze; 

To Shakeſpear, fer. on, Dryden, Lee, or Rowe, 

I not a line, no not a thought, do 1 

Me, for my novelty let v1l adore, bc 

For as I wrote, none ever wrote leere: TT 

Nons. Thou art doubly welcome, e 

Tad. That welcome; yes, that welcome! is my due, 

Two tragedies I wrote, and wrote for you; _ 

And had not hiſſes, hiſſes me diſmay? d, 


Trac. Ves, Tragedio is indeed my name, T 


By this, I'd writ two- ſcore, two ſcore, by jay'd. | 
| Luck. By jay'd! Ay, that's another excellence 
of the Don's 3 he does not only glean up all the bad 
| Words of other N but makes new ad” words of 


his own. 


7 „ 


Faxc, Nay, i- gad, I have made new eds and 


ſpoil d old ones. 1 5 if you talk of that, I have made 
Hou gners break En gliſh,and En gliſhmen, break Latin, 


I have as great a confuſion of languages in my play, | 


as was at the building of Babel. 


Lex. And ſo much the more extraordinary, be. 


cauſe the author underſtands no language at all. 
Fa RC. No language at all Ar Fas, my vitals. 
Nons. Dr. Orator, 1 have heard of you. 1 
Orar. Ay, and you might have beard me too; [ 
| bawl'd loud enough, Pm ſure. 
Mast She might have heard you: but if ſhe had 


lod your advertiſements, 1 will believe Non- 


_ ſenſe ts have more underſtanding than Apollo. 
.. Oxrar. Have underſtood me, Sir! What has un- 
; derſtanding todo ? My hearers would be diverted, and 
they are ſo; which could not be if underſtanding were 
neceſſary, becauſe very few of them have any. 
Nos. You've all deſerv'd my hearty 3 


but here my treaſure I beſtow. 1870 Opera. 
Or zu. Your Es knows that reward 1 —_ . 


\ 


rat P 0 1 rear. 13 


AIR VII.  Lillibolera. 


dr. Let the fooliſh philoſopher frive in bis cell, * F | 


By wiſdom' or virtue, 6 0 it true praiſe ; 
The ſoldier in n ger Kill dwell, 
That glory and hond may crown his laſt days; 3 
The parriot ſweat, 
To be thought great; 6 
Or beauty all day at the ee wil; ; 
That popular voices 
May ring their applauſes, 2 75 
While a breath'1s the only n of their coil. 


But would you a wiſe man to Action i incite, 5 
Be riches propos'd the reward of his pain: 
In riches 1 is centur'd all human delight; 
No joy is on earth but What 1 can obtain. 
If women, wine, : | 
e grandeur 6 3 1 
Be moſt your delight all theſe PO can; 
Would you have men to flatter ? 


«/ -- P's: be rich is the matten 3; 


When you cry he | is rich, you cry a great man. 


| Nons: [ Repeating i in an ooo] 2 


„When you cry he is rich, you cry a great man.“ 
Braviſſimo! T long to be your wife. 


Luck, Gentlemen, obſerve and take notice how 


the Goddeſs of Nonſenſe is ſmitten by muſick, and 


falls in love with the ghoſt of Signior Opera. 

NoveL. If all my romances ever plexs'd the ear of 
my goddeſs—if I ever found favour in her nn 
Oh! do not rob me thus! 

Noxs. What means my daughter? 

Nover. Aﬀas, he 1 1s my huſband! _ 

CurRY. But tho* he were your buſband i in the 
other world, death ſolves that tye, and he is at liberty 


now to take another; and I never knew any one in- 


tance of a huſband We Who would take the ſame 
wife again, 7 


—— 


1 - 


AIR 


- * - Y 
0 AY 


— 7 Prinaiaunts'or ThE 188 n, 


— Lad 4 { 


: AIR VIIL. "whilt r py on Cloe rembling, 


Novs Le May all maids from me take w. Varning. 
He a lover's arms they ff 
Le the firſt Kind, 'offer ſcorning, "IT it 

They, without a ſecond, die. 0 


How unhappy i is my paſſion! | ot 
How tormenting is my pain! i 
If you thwart my inclination, , 
1303 3.2 14 nie « dic for love again. „ 1 
1 Aga What did ou die for love of 
pour nar. AS os Py Jr. 


'Novert. He knows he ought to have N 1 


He ſwore he wou'd be ſo. 1. he knows I dy'd 
for love; for I dy'd in childbed. 

Orar. Why, Madam, . did you not "roll me 10 the 
road hither, that you was a vagin T7 


AIR IX., Highland Laddy. 


| Oren. I was told, in my life, 
3 Death for ever, 8 
Did diflever, | 1 
Men from ev'ry mortal ſtrife, i 
And that greateſt plague, a wife. 


. ae or had the prieſts poſſeſt men. 
eee, ae of, 


Wives came after us. aun | 
Their devil would be a jeſt when, 
hy And our devil a wife. | 


11 


* 


1 Avaunt, polluted wretch! begone; . 
Think not V1] take pollution to my arms, 
No, no, -NO, no, no, no, no, 

Op ER. Well, fince I can t have a goddeſs, VII een 
prove a man of honour, ——1 was always in love with 
thee, my angel ; but ambition is a dreadful thing» 
However my ghoſt ſhall pay the debts of my body. | 

Nover.. Now I am happy, verily. | 

Or ER. My long loſt dear! 

NovgT. My new-found — 


AIR 


th 


= 


Lat te) Gurs OT HEAT own; w | 
{1 1 AlR X . "Digy 4 Cad 01  gnic 


or. Will my ene creature” 7 © 1 15997 We 
Once again receive Ho 7: « A 5 2. obi B 
Tho? T proy'd'a traitor .,. 
Will he ſtill believe me? ie 
zi e e 98 3 15 -. 51905 meins x5 51 
I wil well repay thee, base N. e; unn 
For paſt faults of W A lbb f 
Nor ſhall any day be LEA Txt 
nee Without en of loving,” 0 K Swbind 


4 
—— 


— 


e 


"On that tender lily breaſt. e 
Whilſt I lie panting, n 

Bork together bleſty..;. - WES [+7 urs, 

£296 © 4a with, tranſports fainting. 10 


* * 


71 - 


Bonn. Sure no human hearts 3 
Mere ever ſo del! ghted! . i es 62 
i 1 — —4 parts, ET : \ 
. Hach our ſouls united. 220 ET 


AIR XI. Over the Hills 70 ay: rh 


1 : 
21; *. 4 1.3 wil bob bd > kJ 


G Were I laid on Scotland's coaſt, oY I 844 : 
And in my arms ed my dear, | 

Let 1crabbado do its moſt, fi: ff '. 

I wou'd know no grief « of fear. . 


Nov. were we caſt on Ireland's ſoil, & 1 he 1 
There confin'd in bogs to dwell, E At 
For thee potatoes I wou'd boil, 51:1 
No Iriſh ſpouſe ſhould feat ſo well. 


Oer. And tho? we ferabb'd it all the wy,” 8 
Nov. We'd kiſs and hug the night à | 
OrER. Scotch and Iriſh both ſhould ſayp, 
Bork. Oh, how bleſt ! how bleſ are t 1 


Os ar. Since my Goddels i is dilcagaged: from one 

lover, may the humbleſt, yet not the leaſt diligent of 

her ſervants, hope ſhe wou'd ſmile on him 9 
Luck. Maſter. Orator, vou had n 5. 


the Goddeſs with an Saen be #} f 
610781. 20. }.3 96 4 200 2 8 oll. = 


A 


wo - 


All men are birds by nature, fir, 


The ee e Ar 2:24 on, * 


304 Tu. PISA II Gr ru flows, 


Onr. The moore of a fiddle and. a fiddleſtick is 
going to be held being particularly deſired in 


'a letter from a certain queriſt on that polit. 


A fiddle is a ſtateſmen; Why? Becanſe it's hollow. 
A fiddleſtick i is a Erankard: area dt Betauſet it loyes 
ros ning. { 

Luck. Gentlemen, "obferee hom bo 3 his 
hands; his left hand is _ Rade, and nt hand 
is the fddleſtiek. 18585 at 1159 1 J 

"OraT. A fiddle is like LES daſs, bitacie the 
bridge is often down ; a fiddleſtick is like a mounte. 
bank, becauſe it plays upon a crowd. —— A fiddle is 
like a ſtockjobber's tongue, becauſe it founds different 
notes; and a fiddleſtick is like a ſtockjobber's wig, 
becauſe it has a great deal of horſehair in it. 

Luck. And your oration is like yourſelf, becauſe 
it has a great deal of nonſenſe in it. 

Nons. In vain you oy to charm my, cars, unlefs 
by muſick, _ SEE OH] | 

Orar, Have at you then. 

Masr. Gentlemen, obſerve how the Doctor lings 


1 


in his tub. Here are no wires ; all alive; alive, ho! | 


Ona. Chimes of the times, to the tune of Moll 7 
Bateley, 1599) 2 +1 194922 no as W195 120 | 


4 » # 6 re 7 
21235 Nun b . n E . 


AIR XII. Moll Puteley, = 


Tho' they have not wings _—_y 


On earth a ſbldier's a creature, fir, - 


- Much reſembling a kite in the * Y; "of Ty 
The phyſician is u fowl; fir- TA 
'Y moſt men call: an owl, dr... 2 bn 

ho by his hegti ng 
 Hootivg, hooting, ras door? . oi 17t 
Hooting, hooting, |; 4 

—  Hooting, hooting- | | 
2 Tells us har death i 1s ib. 1G 


10 5 14585 N ü f M3 YEH 


"Phat can: ſwallow gold by Tae fbrial 5 
A eri is Squire Shallow! Hr; N 
And a gooſe 15 oft of the quorum 3 


The merchant wow'd the courtier cheat, 
Too high 2 price but faith he” J bit, ae ' be 1 


. 


* 


THE Pu Larpnncor 1 Town 1307 


The meters « dk, fir; 
The lawyer; with his Coke, 62 
Is but a raven, 
Oroaking, croaking | 
_ Croaking, croaking, — . 
Croaking, eroak ing 
After the rea Rhinoram, 
Young virgins are fcarce as rails, 1 
Plenty as batts the night-walkers g03 
Soft Italians are nightingales, fir, ; 
And a cock-ſparrow mimicks a beau: 
Like birds men are to be caught, fir; _ 
Like birds men are to be bought, ir; ns 
Mien of a fide, Ks alk 
Like birds of a feather, 
Wul Sock rogethbef,-;. .. . -.; ..,.-+ 
| Will flock together, n 
Both ſexes like birds Will 1 


Noxs. Tis all in vain. 

Txag. Is Nonſenſe of me then forgetful grown,. 
And muſt the Signior be preferr'd alone ? mol os 
Is it for this, Py this, ye ods, thas]Þ [1ivf af D 
Have in dne ſcene af ome folks. laugh; ſome ery d 
For this does my low bluſt'ring language «a= gg 
At once to wake you, and to make you ſleep? | 

Fax. And ſo all my puns, and quibbles, and c0- 
nundrums, are quite forgotten, ſtap my vitals! 

ORrar. More chimes of the times, to the tune of © 
Rogues, rogues, rogues.  *? 


AIR XIII, There was a jovial bs. 


The ſtone that all ig turns . 1 
To gold, the chymiſt craves 5 ze "= [ 8 
But gold without the chymiſt's i A ve 5 
| Turns all men into knayes, xy 

5 For a cheating PvP wilt vs ft. 


1 1 1 


When on his goods he lays . 


For a courdler never PAYS, 
For a cheating, Ke. 10 


"308 PAE Puracures ofitne Town, 


- The lawyer, wth a face demure, 
Hangs him who ſteals your — N 
Becauſe the good man can endure . 
No robber but himſelf, --_ ,- f 


For a: 6608 they wil go, Ec. : 


Betwixt the quack and highwayman 
What difference can there be? 
Tho' this with piſtol, that with pen, 

Both kill you for a fee. ' 


The huſband cheats his loving TL 
And to a miſtreſs goes; 

Whilſt ſhe at home, to caſe her life, 
Carouſes with-the beaus. "a 


@ = * 


For a Mato, &, 
T hat ſome directors "cheats Re 
Some have made bold to doubt; WOT 
Did not the ſupercargo's care 
Prevent their finding out. 
"x 4 Lo a cheating, ke. 
The tenant doth the fteward nick, POL Ct | 
So ͤ low this art we'find): e HIRED 
The ſteward doth his lordſhip wh, PLE TON CN tt 
© N lord tricks all mankind. HEL 3 


eee en e cheating be. 
One ſett there are to whols bein . 5 
-2>Noccbeating arts do fall. 
And thoſe are parſons, call d, God wot; $ : 
And ſo I cheat ye: * $143 Sen 
For a chening; Ke. 
ol 2526 Euter CHARON, 


ens. An't pléaſe 3 Your ee 5 there i is an odd 
ſort of a man on t other Wh the water, 157 he' s recom- 
mended to you by ſome] We of qualit y.——Egad, 
I don't care to take him a . not J. WUD. ſays 
his name is e eee ere 
borumbolo, I think he calls himſelf; the, looks like 
one of Apollo's people, in my h þe;. ſeems ao 
be mad enough to be a real 7 bet. eee 

e N ey” 9% 


335 ; bj. ij 7 


For a cheating, &. 


or 


Tue PLEASURES OFTHE wo 0 0 0 _ 


CA. I had. forgot to tell 2227225 
rare news; they ay Yau are to be, 1 Geer 4 


n * 
85 That q no news, Mr. Charo aron. 1x5 0% 17 2 
Cna. Well, P11 take Hurloborumbp OT rg oP 
it; aron, 
Orar., I muſt win the Goddeſs 12 he — Fo 


or elſe I ſhall logſe her for eyer, — A rap, at the times. 
AR XIV. When I was 2 dame of Honour? © 


I ** 91} 14? 
1 Come all who ve Are my cuſhion beat, 5914 02 
_— Confeſs me a8 full of 2 0 128 20 $19; 05 BUS 


As any egg is full of meat. vm 1 
Or full moon is of fulneſs: 241 
Let the juſtice and his clerk both oWn, . 


Than theirs my dulneſs greater 
And tell how Iv'e harangu*d che donn, 27 4 
When I was a bold orator. A 07 
The lawyer wrangling at the bar, IL NIA 
While the reverend bench is dozing, | | 
The ſcribler in a pamphlet war 9 8 9 
Or. Grubſtreet bard com poſing: 
The, trudging quack in ſcarlet 3 : 
Or coffee-houſe politick prater; 
Can none come up to what I bave ſpoke, 
When I was a bold orator. 


- + nA ; 2885 
11011 a 


The well-bred, c court jer "telling lies, at) 
Or Levee hunter elieying : +, 5 
The vain coquette t that rolls her eyes, 
| ore empty fops deceiving ; 
The parſon of diſſenting gang, 
"7" Eftakerin dedicator, _. 4 
1 none of tRGi like me e e 
When 1 was u bold orator. 1 


14 - i 
_— o 10105 2 Enter PUNCH... TOs Fl 3 24 : 


Puxcm.” You, von, you. 55 5 
Luck. What's the matter, Punch. | 
Puxcn. Who is that? „ 0 vo 


Luck. Thar's an orator, maſter RAY RY . 
pple” 


* . 


I 


4 


1. 


* 


a 
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"Pore. An orator——What's that??? Tx 
Evex. Why an' orator 3 I can't tell what 1 
— is a man that nobod +l dares diſpute with. 
Puncn. Say u fo; PIT be with him preſently, 175 
Bring our my ab there. I'II diſpute with . Pl No 
warrant.” 3 Muggletonian. ä 
<Onar. Iam not. 5 
Punca. Then you are not of my "ang 
On ar. Sirrah, I know that you; and your whole 1. 
jos would be the death of me; but I am reſolv'd 
to confate you as J have done hitherto, 
as long as I have breath you ſhall hear me; and 
I Hy have breath enough to blow TP all out of 
the world. | | Pl 
Punch. Holte will. Win een e 
\ | OrarT. Sir, x!ü!ñũt3e . | 
* Puncn.. Hear me, Sir. 
Noxs. Hear him; hear him; bear r bim. 


Ax xv. -Hey Barnaby, babe it for warning 


Puxcn. No tricks ſhall ſave. your bacon, 
Orator, Orator, you are miſtaken ; 
Punch will-not be thus confuted, 
Bring forth I wo e you you are non. 


5 a - Heigh ho: | 
No tricks ſhall he your bacon. 
Orator, Orator, you are miſtaken, 
Omar, Inftead of reaſons advancing, | 
| Let the wal: be concluded oY dapeing. 
; [ | 7 to, 
* | . [Thy ZW 5 
yn Noxs. *Tis all. in vain: a N I will live; and 
oh, great Signior, pr'ythee take this chaplet, and {till 1 
wear it for my ſake. 
Luck. Gentlemen, obſerve how Signzor Opera is 
created arch-poet to the goddeſs of Nonſenſe. 
| Trac, And does. great Nonſenſe then. at length 4 
determine 
To give the ne to that anging vermin? 1 
Nes. I do. 


TRA. 


%, 


* — 


Tar PII O Dun To ²] N 371 


y 40. Then Opera come on, and let us try, 
& Whether 4440 wear the chapler, mls or * 


11 25 1480 2 
AIR Xvi. Be kind and love. er 
Inn 1 (9701. 81 * 4412 4 4 aeg: 11 10 
9 Oh, pare to take. his precious Ute aways 1 - 
| So ſweet a voice muſt ſure your paſſion lay WM 
Oh hear his gentle murmers firſt, and then, 


If you can kill him, I wilt cry Amen.. 

Trac. Since but a ſong you aſk, a ſong LI hrar; 
But tell him, that laſt, ſong is his laſt prayer. 
{1 26 B ATR . il 


IRH Ve © $7049) 
Or. : \ Barbgrous-cavet mA; 155 2453 / 10 
I'll fing thus while 'm dying. Pmdyiogl like a m_ 


% 


* 


A ſwan,. 
| A Wan, We iti 1. 1 
Wich my face all pale * 
58 Mere fleree art thou penn 
{£27 £555 Ida Pirates, 1225 8 
e the Sirens muftck charms, 1 
Alarms, 
Diſarms 


v flerce than men on the bigh roads, 
On the high-—roads,. » £27 
00 On the high roads. #4 
More fierce than men on the high roads, 


When Poi, Were warms, ' 
IA sl 32 The devil | ; 01 
iQ 5; 2731 cen H EURE 


B Orpheus's tuneſul arme; 10 
30. Aud ai n 


: n, 155 f 4 Z3 3 
© He ze gen atler Prove, than man 2; al? 383 


11 
uk 


Trac. 1 cannot doi it: bete his ſcuord. 
Methinks I feet my fleſh cong eabd to bone, 
And know not if Pm fleſh md bloed, or ſtone. | 
Part, [Runs Jeveral timo round the Lage! 
Noms. Alas, what means monfieur paniomime) 
Cuxey. By his pointing to = head, 1 Hh he 
your have the chaplet, 


a 


Nos. 


412 Tarp Kors bra Town! 


58 L, WA) 97 1 * A * 541 
4 log. Gh you 4 

: ov. Vel, how thatf't expreſs the trouble 
T . | of my "bp L FF 77 1 Bal 4 FA] — 


A 
Oy. If there be ſympathy in love, I'm ſure I feltit; s 
for I Was in à damnable fright tos. 916 in 
x Nov} Give me a buſes then. 


2 n E. ttf m 02g pid 1 1811 20 


e 


eh SO Sas thouſhad'h heroes and kings © IG 04. 
a Should court me lto:theif arms; Wa 
ts vain ſhoul give me a thouſand fine 858 
For thee I'd feſerve my charms : 
"On that dear: breaſt, intrane'd'in Joy, -* 8 
>. © „et me ever bod - . 1 51111 WY dk; 3 1 o 
Oh, how I will kifs' thee, 7 
| "How I willembliſs thee, ©- 
A When thou art a- bed Wich, 
No xs, repeat] Oh, how Iwill ta thee, Kc. 


Alas! what. mighty noiſe ? * ty © 
| Lubes? e the next is 4 dete ger 


! e MESSEN ER. . 
Ness. Stay, Ried, ah with haſte the prize bequeath, 
A mighty ſpright neWhaſtens here bencath; 
Long in-the world your noble cauſe he fought, 
Vour laureat there; yo precepts {till he taught. 
WM . To his great ſon he leaves that laurel now, 
| ; And haſtens to receive one here below. 
Nos. Iz can't revoke my grant, but le 
8 Shall manager of our players be, 


Luck. The next is only Vf . the . 
| er In the Hay: market. 


3 * Nude 13 Hue count. o6ty;” 52 55 0 A 


| Nox 5. 700 late, 0. mighty count, gene. 4 
Coun xT. I alte not for mylelf, for [diſdain 
ier che poor ragged tribe of bar to cons 
Sd 00 Me did my ſtars to happier fates prefer, 
+ ET © Sur-intendant dez plaiſirs * 


— 
238 +a | * * 
; \ 
** FP 


1 — 
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If maſquerades you have, let thoſe be mine, 
But on the Signior let the laurel ſhine. 
Trac, What is Gy ping? Has't written? | 
Cour. No, nor read. | Fly Loh 
- But if from dulneſs any may ſucceed, 
To that and nonfenſe I good title plead, 
Nought elſe was ever in my maſquerade. 
Noxs. No more, by Styx I ſwear f | 
That Opera the crown ſhall wear. 


AIR. 


"Nov. Away each meek pretender flies, 
Opera thou haſt gain'd the prize. 
Nonfenſe grateful ſtill muſt own, 
Thou beſt ſupport her throne. 
For her ſubſcriptions thou diſt gain 
By thy ſoft alluring ſtrain, 5 
When Shakeſpear's thought 

And Congreve's brought 
Their aids to ſepſe in vain. 


Beauties who ſubdue mankind, 
Thy ſoft chains alone can bind; 
See within their lovely eyes 
The melting wiſh ariſe : 
While thy ſounds inchant the ear, 
Lovers think the nymph ſincere; 
And projectors 
And direQors, 
Loſe a while their fear. 


Due CHARON, 
Lvcx. How now, Charon? you are not to enter 
Yet. © 85 | „ 
CHAN. To enter, Sir! Alack-a-day! we are all 
undone : here are Sir John Bindover and a conſtable 
coming in. | . e 


Enter Sir JOHN, and CONSTABLE. 


| ConsT. Are you the maſter of the puppet-ſhow? 
Lvcs. Yew We, © - | 
Vol, I, i » | Cons r. 


% 


\ 


— 
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Cons r. Then you mult along with me, Sir; I have 
a warrant for you, Sir. 

Luck. For what? 

Six Joan. For abuſing Nonſenſe, firrah. 

ConsT. People of quality are not to have their di- 
verſions Uibell'd at this tate. | 

Lucx. Of what do you accuſe me, gentlemen ? 

Six Join. Shall you abuſe Nonſenſe, when the 
whole town ſupports 8 

Luck. Pox on't, had this fellow tada few moments 
longer, till the dance had been over, I had been eaſy. 
Harkye, Mr. Conſtable, ſhall I only beg your pa- 
tience for one dance, and then PI] wait on you? | 

Sir Joan. Sirrah, don't try to corrupt the magiſ- 
trate with your bribes : here ſhall be no dancing. 

Nov. What does this fellow of a conſtable mean 
by interrupting our play ? | 


AIR XX. Fair Dorinda. 


Oh Mr. Conſtable, 
Drunken raſcal, 
Would I had thee at the Roſe. 
May'® thou be beaten, 
_ Hang'd up and eaten, 
Eaten by the carrion crows. 
The filth that lies in common ſhores, 
May it ever lie in thy noſe. 
May it ever | 
Lie in thy noſe, _ 
Oh may it lie in thy noſe. 


TLvcx. Mollify yourſelf, Madam. 
Sir Jon x. That is really a pretty creature, it were 
a piece of charity to take her to myſelf for a hand- 
maid. [ 4/ide. 
Don. Very pretty, very pretty truly: —If magi- 
ſtrates are to be abus'd at this rate, the devil may be 
a conſtable for me. Harkee, Madam, do Ty now 
who we are? * ; 
Nov: A rogue, Sir. | 
Coxsr. Madam, Pm a ee by day, and a 
1 of * by "IP" 8 
ov. 


3 | b \ 5 
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e Nov. That is a buzzard * „ ap an owl 1 by f 
night. | | | 


AIX XI. New-market. 


ConsT. Why, Madam, do you giveſuch words: as 2 
To a conſtable and a juſtice of aw i ; 
| I fancy you'll better know how-to ſpeak, 
| TH By that time you ve been in e la lr 
5 | Have beaten good hemp, and been FN 
| Whipt at a poſt ; | . 
I hope you'll repent, when ſome kin 5 f | 
You have loſt, | 
But if this makes you tremble, rH: not be 
ſevere ; - 
3 down a good | =. and pow 2 be 
Cc ear. bs, 


Nov. Oh, Sir John, you, I am ſure, are the com- 
mander in this enterprize. If you will prevent the reſt 
of our ſhow, let me beg you will permit the dance. 


AIR XXII. Charming Betty. | 


Sweeteſt hony 
Good Sir Johny. | 
| Pr hes let us take a dance, 
| Leave your canting, 
Zealous ranting, 
Come and ſhake a merry dane 
Motions firing, 
Sounds inſpiring, 
| We are led to ſofter joys ; 
Where in trances 
Each ſoul dances, 
f Moſick then ſeems only noiſe. . 


Sis Ionx. Verily, I am conquer d. Pity prevail- 
eth over ſeverity, and the fleſh hath ſubdued the ſpirit. 
feel a motion in me, and whether it be of grace or 
no J am not certain. Pretty maid, I cannot be deaf 

any longer to your prayers; I will abies the perform- 
ing a Ae, and will n ek thereto mov'd by 
2 an 


316 Pit Preazunrs by Thy Town. 


an inward working, accompany you therein, taking 
for my partner that reverend gentleman. . 


Enter WITMORE, MONEYWOOD, HAR- 
IO, BANTOMITE. J 


Wir. Long live his majeſty of Bantam! 
Money. Heaven preſerve him 
' Banr. Your gracious father, Sir, greets you well, 
Luck. What, in the Devil's name, is the meaning 
of this? 3 We 
BanT. I find he is intirely ignorant of his father. 
Wir. Ay, Sir, it is very common in this country 
for a man not to know his father. 3 
Luex. What do you mean? * « 
Bax r. his features are much alter'd. 
Luck. Sir, 1 ſhall alter your features, if you 
Bax r. Give me leave to explain myſelf. I was 
your tutor in your earlieft days, ſent by your father, 
is preſent majeſty Francis V. king of Bantam, to 
ſhew you the world. We arriv'd at London ; when 
one day, among other frolicks, our ſhip's crew ſhooting - 
the bridge, the boat overſet, and of all our company, 
I and your royal ſelf were only ſaved by ſwimming - 
to Billingſgate: but tho?! I faved my life, I loſt for 
ſome time my ſenſes, and you, as I then fear'd, for 
ever. When I recover'd, after a long fruitleſs ſearch 
for my royal maſter, I ſet fail for Bantam, but was 
driven by the winds on far diftant coaſts, and 
wander'd ſeveral years, till at laſt I arriv'd once 
more at Bantam. Gueſs how I was receiv'd.— 
The king order'd me to be impriſon'd for life. 
At laſt ſome lucky chance brought thither a mer- 
chant, who offer'd this jewel as a preſent to the 
king of Bantam. # | 
Lucx. Ha! it is the ſame which was tied upon 
my arm, Which by good luck I preſerv'd from every 
ther accident, till want of money forced me to 
pawn it. 5 | 
Barr. The merchant being ſtrictly examined, ſaid 
He had it of a pawnbroker; upon which I was im- 
; | 5 9 mediately 


wt 


—_— > 


mediately diſpatch'd to England, and the merchant 
kept cloſe priſoner till my return, then to be puniſh'd 
with death, or rewarded with the government of an 
iſland. EEE. | 
Luck. Know then, that at that time when you 
loft your ſenſes, I alſo loſt mine. I was taken u 
half-dead by a waterman, and convey'd to his wife; 
who ſold oyſters, by whoſe aſſiſtance I recover'd. But 
the waters of the 'Thames, like thoſe of Lethe, had 
caus'd an intire oblivion of my former fortune. — But 
now it breaks in like light upon me, and I begin 


to recolle it all, Is not your name Gonſalvo? 


BANT. 3 is. 3 

Luck. Oh, my Gonſalvo! py 3 

BAN T. Oh, my deareſt lord! ¶Fabrace. 

Luck. But ſay by what lucky accident you diſ- 
cover'd me. | | | 

BanT. I did intend to have advertis'd you in the 
Evening-poſt, with a reward; but being directed by 
the merchant to the pawnbroker, I was accidentally 
there enquiring after you, when your boy brought 


. your nab. (OF ſad remembrance, that the ſon of 


a king ſhould pawn @ hat!) The women told me, 


that was the boy that pawn'd the jewel, and of him 


I learnt-where you lodg'd 
Lock. Prodigious fortune! [4 uind. heru withouts 


Futer MESSENGER. 


Mzss. An expreſs is arriv'd from Bantam with the 
news of his majeſty's death, gg Þ 
Bayr. Then, Sir, you are king. Long live Henry ' 
I. king of Bantam. po} th ; 
Onnes, Long live Henry I. king of Bantam. 
_ Luck. Witmore, I now may repay your generoſity, 
Wir. Fortune has repaid me, I am = more 
than ſhe ow'd, by conferring this bleſſing on- you. 
Lock. My friend. But here I am indebted to 
the golden goddeſs, for having given me an oppor- 
tunity to aggrandiſe the miſtreis of my fool, and ſet | 
her on the throne of Bantam. Come, Madam, now 
you may lay aſide your maſk; ſo once repeat your 
7 | 5 | acela- 


for the king of Bantam. 


* 
F - 7 
3 
- 


318 Tur Przasunes or The Town. 


acclamations ; Long live Henry and Harriot, king 
and queen of Bantam. FOES, 


 Qunes. Huzza! P 
AIR XXIII. Gently touch the warbling lyre. 
Hax R. Let others fondly court a throne, 

All my joy's in you alone; | 

Let me find a crown in you, 

Let me find a ſceptre too, 

Equal in the court or grove, 

Jam bleſt, do you but love. 


Luck. Were I not with you to live, 
| Bantam would no pleaſure give. 5 
_ Happier in ſome foreſt! £ 
Could upon that boſom lie. 

I ͤ would guard you from all harms, 
| While you ſlept within my arms. 
HakR. Would an Alexander riſe, 
Him I'd view with ſcornful eyes, 
Luck. Would Helen with thy charms compare, 
Her I'd think not half ſo fair: 
Dteäeareſt ſhalt thou ever be, 
Ha RR. Thou alone ſhalt reign in me. 

ConsT. I hope your, majeſty will pardon a poor 
ignorant conſtable: I did not know your worſhip, I 
aſſure you. atop ton, ono bs: wee re IR 
Lux. Pardon you Ay, more—You ſhall be 

chief conſtable of Bantam Lou, Sir John, ſhall 
be chief juſtice of peace; you, Sir, my orator ; you 
my poet-laureat ; you my bookſeller ; you, Don Tra- 
dio, Sir Farcical, Signior Opera, and Count Ugly, 
all entertain the city of Bantam with your perform- 
ances; Mrs. Novel, you ſhall be a romance- writer; 
and to ſhew my generofity, Monfieur Marplay, you 
ſhall ſuperintend my theatres, — All proper ſervants 

Monty. I always thought he had ſomething more 
than ordinary in him. | jap. Be 


7 


— 


| a: |. . 
"EM 0 - . 
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2 _ Lvcx: This gentlewoman is the queen's mother, 
| Mon EY. For want of a better, gentlemen. 8 


Al R XXIV. Oh ponder- well. 


Mon BY. abs, how alter'd is my fate! 
What changes have I ſeen! 
F or I, who lodgings let of late, 
Am now again a queen. 


punch. And I who in this puppet-ſhow 
Have played Punchenello, 
Will now let all the audience know 
Ta am no common fellow. 


> puch. If bis en of dane will give me 
leave, I can make a diſcovery which will be to his 
ſatis faction. You have choſe for a wife Hengietta, - 
princeſs of Old Brentford. \ 

Owunzs, How ! 

Punca. When the king of Old Brentford was ex- 
pell'd by the king of the New, the queen flew away 
with her little daughter, then about two years old, 
and was never heard of ſince. But I ſufficiently re- 
collect the phiz of my mother; and thus I aſk her 
bleſſing. 

Money. Oh, my ſon! N 5 

HaARR. Oh, my brother! f 

Puncn. Oh, my ſiſter ! 

Moner. I am ſorry, in this pickle, to remember 

who I am. But alas! too true is all you've ſaid. 
Tho? I have been reduced to let lodgings, I was the 
queen of Brentford; and ny tho' a player, is a 


king's ſon. , 


Enter J OAN. 


Joax. Then I am a king's 9 for this gen- 
tleman is my huſband. 
© *Monzry, My daughter! | ; 
HAR, : My ſiſter ! | 
Luck. 


Punch. My wife! 
E174 Luck. 


8 
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Lvcx. Strike up kettle-drums and trumpets.— 
Punch, I will reſtore 7. into your kingdom at the 
expence of my own. ill ſend an expreſs to Ban- 
tam for my army. 

Puncn. Brother, I thank you. And now, 
if you pleaſe, we will celebrate theſe happy diſcoveries 


with a dance. 


— 


A DANCE. 


Lucx. Taught by my fate, let never bard deſpair, 
Tho' long he drudge, and feed on Grub- 
| ſtreet air: 

Since him (at laſt) tis poſſible to ſee . 


As happy aud as great a king as me. 


Ve 


EPI. 


3 Po. It muſt be very difficult to pleaſe 


. _ | $1 ©, Fo 
8 * «3 g PET: * 1 
1 A 4 — * 
* + 2 = p U 
' 5 = I ; | | 


1 Pozr, e ©: ONES. 


r Mr. Doves. 
3 Por, Mr. Massen AL. 
4 PorT, Mr. Wars, jun. 
PLAYER, Miſs Pata. 


Car, Mrs. — 


Four Pogrs ſitting at a Table. 


J Po. BY 2 due are nbi 127 Jo write 


ilogur, which muſt be fools to-night, 
2 Po. Let Fa, ps lines be to the Pit addręſi d. F 


3 Po. T criticks tos were mention d, it were bet; 
ith fulſome flattery let them be cram d, 


But if they damm the play 5 


1 Po. Let them be has? fl 


2 Po. 8ppofing, therefore, brother, ve Sou d lay 
. | 

3 Po. If cannot be amifs. — : | 

1 Po. . Annes: 
Abuſe the beays, and compliment the doxies. 

4 Po. Abuſe the beaus + But boa 


In ev'ry modern Epilogue you'll find 
| h, which aue may borrow of that kind. 


3 Po. bat auill the name of imitation ſoften ? = 
1 Po. O“ Sir, you caunot ſay good things tos often ; 


1 PO, — —— | 0%, never mind. E 


And fure thoſe thou yy, awhich in another ſhine, \ 
U 


- 1 Become not duller, becoming mine. 
3 Po. {'m ſatisfy'd. 2 
3 PO, —— T be audience is chants. 


Divided into critick, beau, and lady; 
Nor box, nor pit, nor gallery, can ſhow 
One, aubo' , not lady, critich, or a beau. 2 


| * 


Faxcies /o odd, * oppoſite as these. 
3 
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1 Po. The taſt is not ſo difficult, as put; 
There's one thing pleaſes all, , 7 
2- PO. bat i is that 
1 Po. — Saut. 
For as a 2 is lik*d for being taw 
So it an Epilogue for- A . wry, 
3 Po. ſin a paſſion 1 order on, 
On pain of; mm departure, not to chatter, 
One word /o very ſam ry of the creature; 
For by my, ben, might J Parnaſſus ſhare, 
| Dd not, to gain it all, end the fair. | 
1 Po. You are too nic for ſay what'er We can, 
DVhbeir modeſty is ſafe behind a n. 
4 po. Mell, let us now begin. | 
Po... ret ue mit 48 
An Epilogue s chief decoration, 4%. ; 
1 Pb. It hath been fo ; but that 2 cufloms broken; © 
7 1 25 ho? dull to een, "ti Na you when 71 


polen. 
8 Enter the AUTHOR. 


AUTH. F '”; hand, the avediencs now hath fail 
This half hour For the Epiloguem— 
ALL Po. ——— — — 775 not made. 
en How: tben 1 value not your aid of that, . 
A' bawe the Epilogue ſpoken by à Cat. 
Poe puſs bat. Por pos Po Pſi 


n Enter CAT. 


* OA N 


I 


1 PO. n 3 — Pm in a 5 mages 


N. Ben Cer come a Ports ſhould leave the 
Ay Hage. | W N ve ag Poets. 


Fry "Mew, RewW. Oo | 


1 


AuTH, — Poor puſs, come Bither, pretty rogue, 
| Who knows but you may come to be in vogue? 
1 ome 3 like a cat, and ſome a dog. 


Enter a PLAYER. | 
Cafe ! cafe t caſe! cafs t Fy Mr. , 


PLA. 
avhat . 


y a you be ding avith that 1 2 Cat? 
* . Cat. 


: 
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Avr H. Oh! curft. m fortune what can I be doing? 


his deviÞs coming in has prov'd my ruin. 
She s ariv'n tbe Cat and Epilogue gwway. 

PLAY. Sure you are mad, and know not what you ſay. 
| An: un. « Mad you: *. call me, Ae 2 you'll 
= hope, Tam nat. madder than the tun. 

PLAY. A Cat to ſpeak, an in Epjlogue—— ; 


AUTH, — be eat a0, 
| Only 16 t act the E Epilogue in dum 2 
Play. Dumb; ſbew! e ot 


AP.TRe hy, pray, 16 that - 2 in e 

| And have you not ſeen Perſeus and Andromeda: 

ere you, may Ind range incidents intended, 
Lee regular intrigues begun and ended, 
T7 not a.avord doth from an actor fall; 
A 'tis polite to [beak in murmurs /mall, 

| Sure tis politer not to ſpeak'at all. 

1 But; in 4 e oa has to nt 


Enter CAT. as ene 


AUTH. —— — 7 know her not 
CAT, — — 1 that 
Am now a ; Woman, lately was a Cat. 
[Turns to the Audience. 
Gallants, you ſeem to think this transformation 
As frrange as was the rabbit's procreation ; 
That tis as odd a Cat fhou'd tale the habit 
Of breeding us, as we ſpou' d breed a rabbit. 
PII warrant eating one of them aun be 
As eaſy to a beau, as kiſſing me. 
1 awou'd not for the world + thing ſhould 
catch us, 
Cries ſcar d Sir Plume—Fore gad, my lord, 
ſhe'd ſcratch us, 
Yet let not that deter you from your ſport, 
Tou Il Jo my nails are pair d exceeding port. 
But— Ha !— what murmurs thro' the brnches 
ream / 
The huſbands cry— Ne ve cat enough at home. 
This fransfermation can be ſtrange to no man, 


There s a great likeneſs *twixt a cat and Woman 
* 


* 


— 


EPILOGUE. 


Chan's by boy ., 


A Cat ut to a beauteons maid of old. 
Con modern hufbands thus the gods prevail on, 
Ob Gemini / what auff u A uo tail on, 
| Puſs wor'd be ſeen where madam lately ſat, 
And ev Lady Toon br 4 Car. 
S, all of you, obo 


* 
* 
4 
: * 


- 


is over, 


What word you give furh changes to er; 
1 


An 


ris morn, - rs A bride, 

0 Poor pu wrring e. 

Cay, gentle fob ; which of you eee. 

wife i is alter'd for the worſe ? 

Shox'd to our fex the yods ee 

5 d at our proy're tran eſbands too, 

| fs fellow feorns, 

Cat by nething—but 


Fo 8 —— il thoje foes to rars, 
"Yu — all mankind are "A 
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PROLOGUE: 
Spoken by Mr. C IBB E R, Jun. 


S Trageay preſcribes to paſſion rules, 

So Comedy delights to puniſh fools ; _ 
And while at nobler games ſpe boldly flees, 
Farce challenges the wulgar as her prize.” : 
Some follies ſearce perceptible appear 15 ” 
In that juſt glaſs, which ſheavs you as you are... 
But Farce flill claims a magnifying right, 
To raiſe the object larger to the fight, 
And ſbeau her inſect fools in ftronger light, , 
Implicit faith is to her poets due, 
And all her laughing legends ſtill are.true. 
Thus when eme conjuror does wives tranſlate, 
What dull, ahected critick damns the cheat ? 
Or Sould we ſee credulity profound, 11 | tþ 
Give to ten thouſand fools, Ten Thouſand Fins. 3 | 
Should wvz Behold poor wretches horſe away 
The labour of a twelvemonth in a day; 
Nay, Gould our poet, with his muſe agog, 
Show you an Alley-broker for a rogue, 
Tho” tis a moſt impoſſible ſuggeſtion, 
Faith ! think it all but Farce, and grant the queſtion. 


4 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


5 


2 M E N. 

Jack S rocks, Mr. CI BBER. jun. 
4 irſt 3 Mr. BERRV. 

econd BUYER, 2 

Hackney-coachman. ; Mr. MULLART. 

 Lovemore, Mr. STOPPELAER, 
WOMEN. 

Cnrom, Mifs RArTox. 


Mrs. Srocks, Sifter- 
in-law to Stocks, | Mrs. WETHERILT, 


. ; | Mifs WiLL1AMs. 
ADY, e _ Mrs, OArESs. 


| Servants, &c. 


SCENE, LONDON. 


LO oP We A Me 


— — 
„ A 


SCENE I. 


Mr. STOCKS aloe. 
AN 


LOTTERY is a taxation 
Upon all the fools in creation; 
And Heav'n be prals'd, 
It is eaſily rais'd, 
Credulity's always in faſhion : 
For, folly's a fund 

Will never loſe ground, | 
While fools are ſo rife in the nation. 
-———, [M&neching without.] 


ETnuter 1 BUYER, 
1 Buy, Is not this a houſe where people buy lot- 
tery-tickets ? | 2: | 
rocks. Ves, Sir——l believe I can furniſh you 
with as good tickets as any ones. 
1 Bur. I ſuppoſe, Sir, tis all one to you what 
number a man fixes on. PS 
Srocks. Any of my numbers. eps.” 
1 Br. Becauſe I wou'd he glad to have it, Sir, 
the number of my own years, or my wife's; or if I 
cou'd not have either of thoſe, I wou'd be glad to 
have it the number of my mother's 
STOCKS, Ay, or ſuppoſe, now, it was the number 
of your grandmother's ? n 
1 Ber. No, nel ſhe has no Tuck in wn 


* 


| os a whole ticket once, and got but fifty pounds 
y it. 

Srocks A very unfortunate perſon, truly, Sir, 

my clerk will furniſh you, if you'll walk that way 

up to the office. Ha, ha, ha !—There's one 10,000], 

got. What an abundance of imaginary rich men 
will one month reduce to their former poverty ! 

| [ Knocking without, ] | 


| | Enter 2 BUYER. 
2 Bur. Does not your worſhip let horſes, Sir? 
STOCKS. Ay, friend. 
2 Bux. TI have got a little money by drivinga hack. 
ney coach, and I intend to ride in out in the lottery, 
STOCKS. You are in the right; it is the way to 
drive your own coach. 1 
2 Buy. I don't know, Sir, that. — but I am 
willing to be in fortune's way, as the ſaying is. 
Srocks. You are a wile man, and it is not im- 
poſſible but you may be a rich one Tis not above 
no matter how many tv one, but that you are 
this night worth ten thouſand pounds. 


Come, in. 


A IR II. Free · maſonꝰs tune. 


Here are the beſt horſes g | 
That ever ran courſes, . | 
Here is the beſt pad for your wife, Sir; 
JJ DE BY. on... 
If luck's in his way, - | 
May ride in a coach all his life, Sir, 5 


(| "Ry ' | 
The ſportſman efteems' * © bt 
J than gens, © 0 
That leaps o'er a pitiful gate, Sir; 
CY OS RNS BeTRmRE©L. 75S 7 - - 
Ik you fit but his back, 
Will leap you into an eſtate, Sir. 


2 Buy, How long a man may labour to get that 
- at work, which he can get in a minute at play un 


45 
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AIR HI. Black joke. 
The ſoldier in a hard campaign, 
Gets leſs than the gameſter, by throwing a main, 
Or dealing to bubbles, and all, all that: | 
The ſtouteſt ſailor, every one knows, 2 
Gets leſs than the courtier, with cringing bows, 
And, Sir, I'm your vaſſal, and all, all that : 
And town-bred ladies top, they ſay, 
Get leſs by virtue than by play: 
And dowdy Joan 
Had neer been known, | 
Nor coach had been her ladyſhip's lot, 
But for the black are, and all, all that. 


'd willingly ride upon the 


7 


And belike you, Sir, I wou 
number of my coach. | | 
Srocks Mr, Trick, let that gentleman have the 

number of his coach — [Afae] No matter whether 
we have it or no. As the gentleman is riding 
to a caſtle in the air, an airy horſe is the propereſt to 


carry him, | Knocking hard æuitbout.] Heyday ! this 
is ſome perſon of quality, by the impudence of the 


— on Enter LADY. 
Lavy. Your ſervant, Mi. Stocks Wa 
STocks. I am your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient ſervant, 
 Lavy. I am come to buy ſome tickets, and hire 
ſome horſes, Mr. Stocks.—I intend to have twenty 


tickets and ten horſes every day. Se + boy, 
Srocks. By which, if your ladyſhip has any luck, 


you may very eaſily get 30 or 40, oool. 


Lapy. Pleaſe to look at theſe jewels, Sir, they 


colt my lord upwards. of 60001. I intend to lay 


out what you will lend upon 'em. 


Srocks If your Ladyſhip pleaſes to walk up inte 
the dining room, I'll wait on you in a moment. | 
| Enter PORTER, | 

Well, friend, what's your buſineſs ? 


- * 


PORTER, 
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PorTzr.. Here's a letter for you, an't pleaſe you, 


Srocks. [| Reading | 
4 Brother Srocs, 


« Here is a young lady come to lodge at my houſe 


from the country, has defir'd me to find out ſome 
% one who may inſtruct her how to difpoſe of 10,000], 
to the beſt advantage.—I believe = will find her 
«© worth your acquaintance, She ſeems a mere no- 
vice, and I ſuppoſe has juſt receiv'd her fortune; 
„ which is all that's needful from 

«© Your affectionate brother,” 
8 «© Tin. S rocks.“ 
Very well. It requires no other anſwer than that 
I will come. - [| Knocking hard without, 
Heyday ! more people of quality— | Opens the door. 


Enter JACK STOCKS. 
Ha! | 


J. STocks. Your ſervant, brother. 


Srocks. Your ſervant, brother.—-Why, I have not 


Teen you this age. | LE FO 5 
4 7 Sroczs. I have been a man of great buſineſ: 
itely. e : 
Srocks. I hope your buſineſs has turn'd te a good 
account.— I hope you have clear'd handſomely. 


J. STocxs, Ay, it has turn'd to a very good ac- 


count! haye clear'd my pockets, faith !. 
STocxs. I am forry for that——but I hope you 
will excuſe me at preſent, dear brother, ere is 


a lady of quality ſtays for me; but as ſoon as this 


hurry of bufineſs is over, I ſhou'd be very glad 
to drink a diſh with you at any coffee-houſe you 
will appoint... wh a 


J. STocxs, Oh! I mall not detain you Jong ; and 


ſo, to cut the affair as ſhort as poſſible, I you 
wou'd lend me a brace of hundreds. 
-- STocks. Brother. | 


J. STocxs. A brace of hundreds! Two hundred 
ands1n your own language, 


' STogxs. Dear Jack, you know-I wou'd as — : 
EIT A n 


Pr. 


— over both thoſe to you in an inſtant. 


THE LOTTERY. 333 
lend you two hundred unds as one; but I am at 


preſent ſo out of caſh, that 


J. Srocks. Come, come, brother, no equivocation : | 


two hundred pounds I muſt have, and will. 

STocxs. Muſt have, and will! — Ay, and ſhall 
have too if you can get em. 

J. STocks, *Sdeath, you fat raſcal! what title had 

to come into the world before me?; 

SToCks, You need not mention that, brother ; 
ou know my riches, if I have any, are owing to my 
induſtry; as your poverty is to your lazineſs and 
extravagance and I have rais'd myſelf by the 
Multiplication table, as yon have undone yo elf at 
the Hazard-table. _ 

. STocrs. That is as. much as to ſay, I have un- 
done myſelf like a gentleman, and you have rais'd 
yourſelf like a pickpocket—-Sirrah, you are a ſcandal 
to the family; you are the firſt tradeſman that has 
been in it. 

STocxs. Ay, and the firſt that has been worth a 
groat in it. my tho* you don't deſerve it, I have 
thought of a method to put you in a way to make 
you the ſecond. There, read that letter. [J. Stocks 
reads it to himſelf.] Well, Sir, what wy you to 
10,000]. and a wife. 

J. STQCKs. Say! that I only want to know how 


to get them. 


STocks. Nothing ſo eaſy As ſhe is certainly 
my filly, you may depend upon it, ſhe will be very 
* * a lac'd coat and a lord. Now, I will 


My lord Lace hath pawn'd his laſt fait of birth- 
night clothes to me; and as I intend to break before 
he can redeem *em—=—the clothes and the title are 
both at your ſervice.——So, if your Lordſhip pleaſes 
to walk in, I will but oo diſpatch my lady, and be 


with you. 


J. Srocxs. If 1 can but nick this time, ame's-ace 
I defy thee. 5 | [ Exeunt» 
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"SCENE: D... =" 
Enter LOVEMORE. | 


What a chace has this girl led me? However, [ 
have track'd her all the way, till within a few miles of 
3k this town. —If I ftart her again, let her look to't, 
I am miſtaken, or ſhe began to find her paſſion grow- 
ing too violent, before ſhe attempted this flight and 
when once a woman is fairly wounded, let her fly 
where ſhe will, the arrow ſtill ſticks in her ſide, 


AIR. IV. Coe is falſe, but fill the is charming: 


Women in vain love's powerful torrent, 
With unequal ſtrength oppoſe ; 
Reaſon awhile, may ſtem the ſtrong current, 


Love ftilI at laſt her ſoul o'erflows. | f 
_ Pleaſures inviting, . | t. 
Paſſions exciting, n 
Her lover charms her, f. 

Of pride diſarms her; 


Down, down ſhe goes. 
Enter WHISK. 


: "Ws S6, Whiſk, have you heard any new? 
| Wulsk. News, Sir! ay, I have heard news, and 
ſuch as will ſurprize you. | 8 
Love. What! no rival I hope. | 
WRIsk. You will have rivals enough now, I ſup- 
oſe. Why, your miſtreſs is got into fine lodgings 
in Pall-Mall.-—1 found her out by meeting that 
baggage her maid, in the ſtreet, who wou'd ſcarce 
ſpeak to me. I follow'd her to the door; where, 
in a very few minutes, came out ſuch a proceſſion 
of milliners, mantua-makers, dancing-maſters, fid- 
lers, and the devil knows what; as I once remember 
at the equipping a parliament-man's country lady, to 
pay her firſt viſit. | | 
Love. Ha! by all that's infamous, ſhe is in keep- 
ing already ; ſome bawd has made prize of her as ſhe 
alighted from the ſtage · coach. While woe oo 
| | been 


e A 1 fl & 


x) 
1 
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been flying from my arms, ſhe has fallen into the 
colonel'ss _. 1 : | | 


How hapleſs is the hy nc fate, 
Whom all mankind's purſuing ; 
For while ſhe flies this treach*rous bait, 
From that, ſhe meets her ruin. 
So the poor hare, when out of breath, 
From hound to man 1s preſt, 
Then ſhe encounters certain death, | 
And *ſcapes the gentler beaſt. [Exeunt, 


* Futer CHLOE and JENNY. | 


Cnros. Oh Jenny! mention not the country, I 
faint at the ſound of it——there is more pleaſure in 
the rattling of one hackney. coach, than in all the 
muſick that romances tell us of ſinging birds and 
falling waters. | | 


AR VI. | 
Farewel, ye hills and valleys ; 
Farewel ye verdant ſhades ; 
P!l make more pleaſant ſallies, 
Io plays and maſquerades. 
With joy, for town I barter 
Thoſe banks where flowers grow; 
What are roſes to the garter? 
What lilies to a beau? 505 
Jenny. Ay, Madam——wou'd the 10, oool. prize 
were once come up. | * 
CRHTOER. Oh Jenny ! be under no apprehenſion. It 
is not only from what the fortune- teller told me, but 
I ſaw it in a coffee-diſh, and I have dreampt of it 


every night theſe three weeks — Indeed, I am ſo 


{ure of it, that I think of nothing but how I ſhall lay 


it out. | | | NS 
Jenny. Oh, Madam! there is nothing ſo eaſy in 


nature, in this town, as laying it out. 


CHLos, Firſt of all, Jenny, I will buy one of : 
| , 0 


*A * f pk FO - * * an as J " __ 
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beſt houſes in town, and furniſh it.— Then I intend 
to ſet up my coach and fix, and have fix fine tall foot. 
men. — Then I will buy me as many jewels as I can 
wear. All ſorts of fine clothes I'll have too. 
Theſe I intend to purchaſe immediately: and then 
For = _ I ſhall make a ſhift, you know, to ſpend 
It in houſekeeping, cards, plays, and maſquerades, 
. | oy *y 2 
- Jenny. It is e may.— She has laid out 

twenty thouſand of her — 8 . 

CaLoe. Well, I ſhall be a happy creature.—I long 

0 begin, methinks. ; 755 5 


AIR VII. In Perſeus and Andromeda. 


„ Oh what pleaſures will abound, 
When I've got ten thouſand pound! 
| Oh how courted I ſhall be! 
Oh what lords will kneel to me 
Who'll diſpute my Dn 
Wit and beauty, 
When my golden charms are found ? 
Oh what flattery, | 
In the lottery, 
When Pve got ten thouſand pound! 


Ant I ſtrangely alter'd in one week, Jenny? Don't 
I begin to look as if I was born and bred in London, 
already Eh ! does not the naſty red colour go down 
out of my face? Han't I a good deal of pale quality 
in me? ELC2 ICE $5 3-7 
Jenny. Oh, Madam, you come on gloriouſly. 
SRV. Madam! here's one Mr. Spadille at the door, 
CrLos. Mr. Spadille! Who is that? 
' Jenny. It is your ladyſhip's Quadrille maſter, | 
Madam. | | | 
Cuno. Bid him come another time.—T an'tina 
humour to learn any thing more this morning. —I'll 
take two leſſons to-morrow tho'—for they tell me one 
is not qualify'd for any company, till one can play 
at Quadrille.. . | 0 
| | ERV. 
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/ SERV. Mr. Stocks, the broker too, Madam, is below. 
N Caroe. Oh! that's the gentleman who is to diſ- 
8 poſe of my ten thouſand pounds for me deſire him 
4 to walk up. Is it not pretty now to have ſo many 
1 viſitants? Is not this better than ſtaying at home for 
| whole weeks, and ſeeing none but the curate and his 
. wife, or the ſquire ? EN 1 
Jenny. It may be better for you than ſeeing the 
b ſquire; for, if I miſtake not, had you ſtay'd many 
weeks longer, he had been a dangerous viſitant. | 
CHLoe. I am afraid fo too for I, began to be 
in love with him, and when once a woman is in love, 
Jenn, N 1 = | "oh 


? 


Jexx r. Lud have mercy upon her! 


AIR VIII. 


Cnrog. When love is lodg'd within the heart, 
Poor virtue to the outworks flies; 
The tongue, in thunder, takes her part, 
She darts in lightning from the eyes. 
From lips and eyes with gifted grace, 
In vain we keep out charming ſin; 
For love will find ſome weaker place 
To let the dear invader in. 


Euter 8 T O S8 


S rocks. Ithad the honour of receiving your com- 
mands, Madam. 7 Ione 50 
On ro. Sir, your humble ſervant, —Your name is 
Mr. Stocks, I ſuppoſ e. 8 
Srocks. So Lam call'd in the Alley, Madam; a 
name, tho' I ſay it, which wou'd be as well receiv'd 
at the bottom of a piece of paper, as any He's in the 
kingdom. But if I miſtake not, Madam, you wou'd 
be inſtructed how ood ink of. 1900. © 
Caros. I would fo, Sir. 5 
Srocks. Why, Madam, you know at preſent, pub- 
lic intereſt is very low, and private ſecurities very 
difficult to get and I am ſorry to fay it, I am 
afraid there are ſome in the Alley, who are not the 
honeſteſt men in the kingdom. In ſhort, there is one 
Vor. I. Q way 


" 


_ _ 


— 


338 THE LOTTERY. 


way to diſpoſe of money with ſafety-and advantape, 
and that 1s—to put it into the charitable corporation. 

CHaLoE. The charitable corporation ! pray, what 
is that : | N £ 
Socks. That is, Madam, a method invented, by 
ſome very wiſe men, by which the rich may be cha- 

ritable to the poor, and be money in pocket by it. 
Enter SERVANT. 
SR v. Madam, here is one my lord Lace deſires to 
know if you are at home. 1 
Cntok. Lord Lace! Oh Gemini! who's that? 

- __ STockxs. He is a man of the firſt quality, and one 
of the beſt eſtates in the kingdom: why, he's as rich 
as a Supercargo, 1 

Enter JACK STOCKS, as lord Lace. 

J. STocEs. Bid the chair return again an hour 
hence, and give orders that the chariot be not us'd 
this evening. Madam, IL am your moſt obedient 
humble ſervant.— Ha! Egad, Madam, I aſk ten thou- 
ſand pardons, I expected to have met another lady. 

* Srockxs. I ſuppoſe your lordſhip means the coun- 
teſs of —— _ | „ 2 
. STocks. Ay, the counteſs of Seven Dials. 
rocks. She left theſe lodgings this day-ſe*nnight, 
my lord, which was the day this lady came into em. 
I. SToexs. Iſhall never forgive myſelf being guilty 
of ſo great an error ; and unleſs the breath of my ſub- 
miſſion can blow up the redundancy of your good- 
nature, till it raife the wind of compaſhon, 1 ſhall 
never be able to get into the harbour of quiet. 
- STocks. Well ſaid, faith—the boy has got ſome- 
thing by following plays, I ſee. [Aldi. 

ChTox. Is this one of your proud lords? Why, 
he - ten times more humble than the parſon of our 

I. STocxs. Ha! and are you then reſolved not to 
pardon me! Oh! it is now too late; you may pro- 
nounce my pardon with your tongue, when you have 

executed me with your eyes. | 185 - , 
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«AK I 


CaLoe. Alas! my lord, you're too ſevere, 
| | Upon ſo light a thing; 3 
And vince I dare not fpeak for fear, 
Oh give me leave to ſing. 
A rural maid you find in me, 
That fate I've oft deplor'd ; 
Yet think not I can angry be, 
With ſuch a noble lord. 


J. STocks. Oh raviſhing! exquiſite! ecſtacy? 
joy! tranſpore! miſery ! flames ice! How ſhall I 
thank this goodneſs that undoes me! 

» CHLOE, 8 you, my lord ! 


J. STocxs. Oh Madam! there is a hidden poiſon - 


in thoſe eyes, for which nature has no antidote. - 
Jexnx'y. My lord has the ſame deſigns as the ſquire, 
I fear ; he makes love too violent for it to be honour- 
able. a7 5 
CnLoz. Alas, my lord! I am young and ignorant 
—— tho? you ſhall find I have ſenſe enough to make a 


gogd market, 3 [4fodr. 


. STocxs. Oh Madam! you wrong your own 
charms.— Mr. Stocks, do you ſend this lady the dia- 

mond ring you have of mine to ſet.——Shall I beg 

you would honour it with wearing? It is a trifle, not 
worth above 3oool. 
day after we are married, upon honour.” _ 1 
3 155 [Aide to Stocks. 
Srocks. It ſhall be ſent to your lordſhip's order 
in three days time — which will be after you are 


married, if you are married at all. [ Afede to Bim. 
CRTOR. Indeed, my lord, I know not what to ſay. 
J. Srocks. Nor I neither, rat me ! [4fde.] Say 


but you will be mine. 


Chro. You are too haſty, Sir. Do you think I 


can give my conſent at firſt fight? _ 3 
J. Srocks. Oh! it is the town way of wooing ; 

people of faſhion never ſee one anothor. above twice 

| Ef0E marriage W 
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Srocks. Which may be the reaſon why ſome of 


em ſcarce fee one another above twice after they are 
marry'd. .,,,* V | 
IJ. STocks. I would not preſume to aſk ſuch a thing, 
if I were not preſſed by neceſſity. For if I am not 
marry d in a day or two, I ſhall be obliged to marry 
another whom I have promiſed already. | 
CHLOE. Nay, if you have been once falſe, you will 


* 


always be ſo. | 285 

2 "31 a W 
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FF. knayery in law. 


1 


The man who'll prove 


| Once falſe to love, 
Will ſtill make truth his ſcoff; 
ͥͤã ͤ TS 
2,5. -— = you know what, 
Will never leave it off. 


5 | . 


Srocxks. I ſee, Madam, this is a very improper 
time for buſineſs, ſo I'll wait on your ladyſhip in the 
afternoon... . 5 5 
I. Srocks. Let me beg leave, Madam, to give you 

a little advice. I know fomething of this town. 


Haye nothing to do with that fellow, he is one of the 


U 


greateſt rogues that ever was hang d. 
nr. I thought, my lord, you had ſpoke juſt 
now as if you had employ'd him too. | 


J. STOCKS. Ves, Madam, yes,——the fellow has 


ſome 40 or 50,0001. of mine in his hands, which if 
ever I get out, I give you my honour, if I can help 
it, I'll never fee his face again. But as for your 
money, don't trouble- yourſelf about 'it, leave the 


diſpoſal of that to me,—Pll warrant I find ways to 


lay it out» 
1 4 Enter 


S x er 
$ +.£> oy > 


Fare LOVEMORE. 


Lovzu. My Chloe! ha! can you turn thus diſ- 


dainful, from me? 

CaLos. Sir, I know you not. 

Lov-Mu. Not know me! And is this the fellow for 
whom I am unknown? this powderpuff. Have 
you ſurrendered to him in one week, what I have 
been ages in ſoliciting ? 

. STOKKs, Harkye, Sir, whoever you are, I 
wou'd not have you think, becauſe I am a beau, and 
a lord, that I won't fight. - 


Loven. A lord! Oh! there.i it is! the cliarms are. 
in the title, —What elſe can you ſee in this walking 


perfume-ſhop, that can charm you? Is this the vir. 
tue, and the virtue, that you have been thundering in 


my ears? Sdeath! I am diſtrated! that ever a wo- 


man ſhou'd be proof againſt the arts of mankind, 20 
| fall a ſacrifice to a n 3 3 


AIR XI. Son Confuſ. 


Some confounded planet reigning, 
Muſt have mov'd you to theſe airs; 
Or could your inclination | 
Stoop fo low, 
From my paſſion, 
To a beau? 
Blood and thunder! 
Fr, . Wounds and wonder! 
Can you under-rate me ſo? 
But fince I, to each pretender 
My pretenſions muſt ſurrender, 
F arewel all your frowns and ſcorns ; 
' Rot me, Madam, [ 
Wiſh my rival joy! 
Much joy ! much joy of his horns. 
Zounds ! and furies ! can I bear it? 
Can I tamely ſtand the ſhock ? 
Sure ten thouſand devils 
| Cannot prove 
Half ſuch evils, 


As to love. | 
2 | Blood 
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Blood and thunder 
Wounds and wonder! 
Who'd be under 

Woman's love? 


AIR XI. 


CTR. Dear Sir, be not in ſuch a paſſion, 
There's never a maid in the nation, 
Who would not forego 
A dull ſquire for a beau; 
Love is not your proper vocation. 
Lovzu. Deay Madam, be not in ſuch a fury, 
For from St. James's to Drury, 
No widow you'll find, 
* No wife of your mind. 
| Cos. Ah hideous | I cannot endure you. 
Ah! ſee him—how neat! 
Ah! ſmell him—how ſweet ! 
Ah! hear but his honey words flow: 
What maid in her ſenſes, 
But muſt fall into tranfes, 
At the ſight of ſo lovely a beau! 


J. STocxs. Ha, ha, ha! we are very much oblig'd 
to you, Madam. — Fa, ha !—ſquire Noodle, faith you 
make a very odd ſort of a ridiculous figure, Ha, ha! 

Cnrog. Not worth your lordſhip's notice. 

Lovem. I would adviſe you, my lord, as you love 
the ſafety of that pretty perios of yours, not to let 
me find it at my return; for if I come within the 
ſmell of your pubritio, I vil ſo r your 
beaufhip 

J. Srocks. Impudent ſcoundrel ! 

CnLos. I am frighten'd out ef my wits, for 1 
know he is very deſperate. 

J. Srocks. Oh, Madam! leave me to deal with 
him; P'N let a little light through his body. 

CH Lok, Ah! but my lord! what will be the con- 
ſequence of that? 

. STocks. Nothing at all, Madam cult have 
kill'd half a dozen ſuch dirty fellows, and no notice 


taken of 1 It. 


Ca1io0t, 


Po 
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CrxLlos, For my ſake, my lord, have a care of 
yourſelf, | GED 


AIR XIII. 


Ah think, my lord, how I ſhould grieve, 
| To ſee your lordſhip bang d; 
But greater ſtill my fears, believe, 2 
Leſt I ſhould ſee you hang'd. | = 
Ah! who cou'd fee, 
_ :* On. Thr trees. ._ 
You ſwinging in the air! 
A halter round Py 
__ Your white neck bound, 
Inſtead of ſolitaire, 


# 


J. STocxs. To prevent all danger, then, let us be 
married this inſtant, _ 1 

CRTLOB. Oh fy! my lord! the world will ſay Iam 
a ſtrange forward creature. „ | | 
J. Srocks. The world, Madam, might be ſaucy 
enough to talk of you, if you were married to a pri- 9 
vate gentleman— but as you will be a woman of i 
quality, they won't be ſurpris'd at any thing you do. g 
_ CHLos. People of quality have indeed privileges, 
they Tay, beyond other people; and I long to be one 


of them 


+ 3 
* GE 
a 
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AIR XIV. White Joke. 
| ow charming my life will be, : 
When marriage has made me a fine lady! 
In chariot, fix horſes, and diamonds bright, 
In Flanders lace and *broidery clothes, 
Oh how I'll flame it among the beaus! 
In bed all the day, at cards all the night. 
O! how I will-revel the hours away! | 
Sing it, and dance it, coquette it, and play; 
With feaſting, toaſting, ö 
Jeſting, roaſting; 
Rantum ſcantum, flanting, janting, : 
Laughing at all the world can ſay, [Exeunt.. 


4. Jenxr 
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Jenny. This is ſomething like there is ſome 
mettle in theſe London lords. — Our poor country | 
ſquires will always put us to the bluſh of conſenting 

— theſe ſparks know a woman's mind before ſhe 
ſpeaks it. Well, it is certainly a great comfort to a 
woman, who has done what ſhe ſhould not do, that 


The did it without her own conſent. 


Enter LOVEMORE. 


_ Loven. Ha! flown! Mrs, Jenny, where's your 
miſtreſs ? =: 1k f 
JENNY. My miſtreſs, Sir, is with my maſter. 
Lovem. Damnation | Where? Shew me this in- 
ſtant, and | 
Jenny. And what? It is ſuprizing to me how a 
man of Mr. Lovemore's fenſe ſhou'd purſue a woman 
who uſes him ſo ill when, to my certain knowledge, 
there is a woman in the world has a much juſter no- 
K wm ._. arc; 0 
.Lovem. Harkye, Mrs: Minx, tell me where your 
miſtreſs is, or 1'11 ſqueeze your little foul out. 


- © Jsxn#Y, Oh! murder! murder! help! murder 


1 Enter Mrs, STOCKS; © 


Mas. STocxs. Heyday ! what's the matter? Who 
is this committing murder in my houſe? Who are you, 
Sir? What raſcal, what thief are you, Sir? Hey! 

- Lovem. This muſt be the bawd, by the politeneſs 
of her language. [Hfide.]|-——Dear Madam, be not 


in ſuch a 2 ; I am no bilking younger brother; 
and tho' I'm no lord, you may find me a good cuſto- 


— 


my miſtreſs was. 


mer, and as good a pay-maſter as any lac'd fop in 


Chriſtendom. 


Mas. Srocks. Sir, I keep no ſhop——nor want 


any of your cuſtom.— What has he done to you, 


A [To Jenny. 
"Jenny. He has done nothing to me indeed, Ma- 
dam, only ances d by the arm, to tell him where 


miſtreſs ? 


1 —_— 


Mas. STocxs. And what have you to do with her 


: LOVE Me 


to do with her miſtreſs, without your good offices. 


Lookye, mother, let me have the firſt of her, and here. 


are 500l. at your ſervice 
Mrs. Srocks. What does the ſaucebox mean? 
Lovem. Ha, ha, ha! 


AIR XV. e 


| When the candidate offers his purſe, 
What voter requires what he meant? 
When a great man attempts to diſburſe, 
What little man aſks his intent? 
Are you not then aſham'd, 
When my miſtreſs I've nam'd, 
And my purſe I've pull'd out, 
Any longer to doubt 
My meaning, good mother? 


Mas. STocks. Mother! 


not an honeſter woman. . 


4 


Enter JACK STOCKS, and CHLOE. 


J. Srocks. What's the matter, Mrs. Stocks? 
Mas. Sroeks. Oh, Madam! had you heard how 
I've been abus'd upon your account Here's a Why 
fellow has offered me money to 
Crook. What, dear Madam ? 
Mas. Srocks. To procure your ip n 
Madam. 
. STocks. Sir, I * you would omit any far- 
ther ſolicitations to this lady, and on that condition, 
J forgive e This lady is now my wife. 
Lovtm. How! Is this true, Chloe ? 
CLOER. Ev'n as you've heard, Sir. 
. STocks. Here's a fellow won't take a lord's 


1 for a wife ! : 


Loveu. Henceforth, I will never take a woman's 


fn J. Srocks. 


word for any thing. 
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Lovzu. Why, faith, I am like to have nothing 


Oh that ever I ſhou'd: ©.--. 
live to ſee this day !—I that have eſcap'd the name of 
a whore in my youth, to be call'd a bawd in my old 
gage. —Sirrah, firrah, the mother that bore you was 


1 10 — 
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. STOCKS. Then I wiſh you'd take yourſelf away, 
Sir. 

Love. Sir, I ſhall take the liberty of ſtaying 
here, becauſe I believe my company is diſagrecable 
. to you, 

. STOCKS. Very civil, faith Come, my dear, 
let us leave this ſullen gentleman to enjoy his ſpleen 
by himſelf. 

©"CxLoeg. Oh, my dear lord! let's go to the Hall to 

ſee the lottery drawn. 

J. Srocks. If your ladyſhip pleaſes. 80 dear 

ſquire, adieu. [Exeunt J. Stocks and Chloe. 

Loven. Pl follow her ſtill; for ſuch a coxcomb 

of a huſband will but give her a better reliſh for a 
gallant. [ Exit. 

Jenny. And PII follow you Rill; for ſuch uſage 

from one miſtreſs, will give you the better reliſh for 
another. „ | | [ Exit, 


SCENE III. GUILDHALL. 
eee CLERKS, SPECTATORS, 


MOB, &c. 
I Mos. What, are they not drawing yet? 
8 rocks. No, but they'll begin . 20 


AIR XVI. South-Sea ballad. 


Stocks. The lottery juſt 1s beginning, | 
*'T will ſoon be too late to get an eftate, 
For Fortune, like dames fonT of inning, 
Does the tardy adventurer hate. 
Then if you've a mind to have her, 
 To-day with vigour purſue her, 
Or elſe to-morrow, 
You'll find to your ſorrow, 
She's granted another the favour, 
Which to-day ſhe intended for you. 


2 Mos. Never tell me, Thomas, it is all a cheat; 
what do thoſe people do behind the curtain ? There's 
never any honeſty behind the curtain, 


; 2 Mos. 


Ped 
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2 Mos. Harkye, neighbour, I faney there is ſome- 
body in the wheels that gives out what tickets he 
pleaſes; for if you mind, ſometimes there are twenty 
blanks drawn together, and then two or three prizes. 

1 Mos. Nay, if there be twenty blanks drawn to- 
gether, it muſt be a cheat; for, you know, the man 
where I hired my horſes told me there was not quite 
ten blanks to a prize. 8 

2 Mos. Pox take their horſes! JI am ſure they have 
run away with all the money I have brought to town 
with me. 5 N . 

1 Mos. And yet it can't be all a cheat, neither; 
for - know Mrs. Sugarſops of our town got twenty 

ound, 

: 2 Mos. Ay, you fool; but does not her brother 
live with a parliament-man ? | 

1 Mos. But he has nothing to do with the lottery, 
has he? | 

2 Mos. Ah! Laud help thee !-——Who can tell 
what he has to do with it ? ö 
1 Mos. But here's Mrs. Sugarſops herſelf. 


Enter Mrs. S UG ARS OPS. 


SuG. How do you, neighbour Harrow ? 
2 Mos. Ah! Mrs. Sugarſops! you are a lucky 
woman. HE | x 

Sus, I wiſh you would make your words good. 

2 Mos. Why, have not you got twenty pound in 
the lottery ? © : 

Sus. Ah Lud! that's all rid away, and twenty 
pounds more to it. Oh! *tisall a cheat; they let 
one get a little at firſt, only to draw one in, that's all. 
I have hired a horſe to-day, and if I get nothing by 
that, I'll go down into the country to-morrow. 

1 Mos, I intend to ride no longer, nor neighbour 

Graze here neither, He and I go halves in a ticket 

to-day. — See here is the number. ; 

F _ As I live, the very ticket I have hired my- 
elf! b 
2 Mos. Nay, that cannot be. It may be the ſame 

number, perhaps, but it cannot be the ſame ticket, 

for we have the whole ticket for ourſelyes. 


Svo 


* 
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Sus. I tell you, we are both Cheated. 

IaisaMAN. Upon my ſhoul, it is very brave luck, 
zadeed ; ; the deel take me but this will be brave news 
to carry back to Ireland. 

1 Mos. Ay, there's he that has got the five thouſand 
pound which came up to-day. | 

2 Mos. | give you joy af the five thouſand mw 


Sir, 
InrsHman. Ah honey! fait, I have not get it as 


yet—but, upon my ſhoul, | was within a ticket of it, 
Joy. 


3 Mon. I hope your worſhip will take care that my 


| Horſe be drawn to-day or to-morrow, becauſe I thall | 


go out of town next day. 
STocis. Never fear, friend. 
Su. You are a fine gentleman, to let me the ſame 
ticket you had let before to theſe men here. 
STocks. Plhaw! Madam, it's impoſſible ; it's a 


miſtake! 
Suc. Here is the number, Sir; it is the ſame on 


both papers. 


STocks. Ha! who Mr. Trick has made a little 

blunder here indeed ! However, Madam, if it comes 

UP a prize, you ſhall both receive it.— Ha, ha, ha! 

ye think my horſes won't carry double, Madam? 

This number is a ſure card, for it was drawn a 

blank five days ago. LA lde. 
Enter COA C H MAN. 


Coach. Oh Sir! your worſhip has let me a very ; 
lucky horſe: it is come up twenty pound already. 
So if your worſhip would let me have the money— 

+STocks. Let me ſee, tickets are this day nineteen 
pound; and your prize is worth eighteen pound eigh- 


teen ſhillings: ſo if you give me two ſhillings, mich 
- are the difference, we ſhall be quit. 


Coach. How, Sir! how! 


Socks. Upon my word, friend, I ſtate the account 


right. 
Coach. Oh, the devil! and have I given chree 
pound for the chance of loſing two ſhillings more ? 


* Alas, Sir! I cannot help ill fortune. — 5 
'You 


.”' 


You have had Ht luck; it might have come up a 


hundred, or a thouſand, or ten thouſand. 

Coacn. Ten choufand ! — ten thouſand devils take 
you all. Oons! if I can but once get a l 
into my coach, if I don” t break his neck !— | | 


AIR XVE. Ruff-coat. 1 


In all trades we've had 
Some good, and ſome 0 
But a ſtock-jobber has no fellow; 
To hell who wou'd fally, 
Let him go to Change-alley, 
There are fiends who will make his ſoul bellow, 
The lawyer who's been 
In the pillory ſeen, 
While eggs his com mplexion made yellows - 
Nay, the devil's to blame, 
Or he'll own to his ſhame, 
That a ſock-jobber has no fellow. 


Enter T6 STOCKS and CHLOE. — 
advuancs to open the wheels, 


L STocks, Well, my dear, this is one of the moſt 
unaccountable rambles juſt after matrimony |=——but 
42 mall always find me the moſt complaiſant of 


huſbands, 


Cunroz. Oh! my lord! I muſt fee all the curoſi- 
ties ; the Tower, and the lions, and Bedlam, and the 
court, and the opera. | 

J. Srocks. Yes, yes, my dear, you mall ſee every 
thing—Bat the devil take me, if I accompany your 
ladyihip. I think I will not talk to her of her for- 
tune before to-morrow an hoe. © [ L/ides 

CHLok. Iwill not mention the ten thouſand Sr 


before its come up: it will be the prettieſt furprize © 3 
Aide. 


J. srocks. So, the lottery is going to begin 


drawin g· 
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AIR XVIII. New ponder well ye parents dear. 


1 Proc. Number one hundred thirty two! 
2 PRoci. That number is a blank. 

r Pxoct, Number one hundred ninety nine! 
2 PRoct. And that's another. blank. 


- 1 Proct. Number fix thouſand ſeventy one | 
2 Proct.' That number blank is found. 
1 PROC L. Number fix thouſand eighty two, 
2 PRoct. Oh! that is twenty pound. 


1 Mos. Oh! ho! are you come? I am glad to 
find there are ſome prizes here. 


AIR XIX. Dutch Skipper. Second hart. 


1 Paocr. Number fix thouſand eighty two, 
2 Por. Ts twenty pound, is twenty pound. 
1 Po. Number ſix thoufand eighty two, 
2 Proc. Oh! that is twenty pound. 
You ſee *tis all fair 
See nothing is there, 
[Pointing to the boys, who hold up their hands. 
The hammer goes down, 
Hey Preſto be gone, 
And up comes the twenty pound.. 
: Cronvs, You ſee tis all fair, &c. 
1 PRO, Forty five thouſand three hundred and ten, 
2 Por. Blank. 
1 ProcL. Sixty one thouſand ninety. "we . 
4 Mos. Stand clear! ſtand clear! that's my ticket. 


2 PRO. Blank. 

4 Mos, Oh Lud! Oh Lud! [Exit crying. 
IPROcr. Nomberfou thouſandnine hundred ſixty. 
2 PRocrL. Blan | [Chloe faints.. 


J. STocks. Help! help) 

Sus. Here, here are ſome Hartſhorn and Salvola-- 
tile drops. 
1 Mos. Poor lady! I ſuppoſe her ticket i is come 
up à blank. 
— Mos. - "May be, her horſe has thrown her neigh - 

ur. 
43'S | [Te 1 continues Ae i in dumb _ 
os ner: 
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Zuci LOVEMORE aid JENNY. 


J. Srocks. What's the matter, my angel? + 

CHLog, Oh !—— that laſt blank was my ticket. 

J. Srocks. Ha, ha! and cou'd that give 2 22 

„ 
F CnrLos. Does it not you? | 

J. Srocks. Not a moment's, my dear, indeed. 

CHLoE. And can you bear the ent, 
without upbraiding me? 

JI. STocks. Upbraiding you! ! ha, ha, ha! With 
what? 

Curog. Why, did not you marry me for my for- 
tune? 

J. Srocks. No, no, my dear——1 married you 
for ne perſon ; I was in love with that only, my 
ange | 
Copel, Then ho lofs of my Wertes mall give me 
no longer uneaſineſs. 

J. Srocks. Loſs of your fortune! Ha How! 
What! What! 

CHTOR. O my dear, I had no fortune, but what I 
promiſed myſelf from-the lottery. 

J. Srocks. Ha! | 
CHLOE. So the devil take all lotteries, dreams, 
and conjurers, 

F. STocks. The devil take them, theta am 
I married to a lottery-ticket, to an imaginary ten 
thouſand pound? Death! Hell! and furies! blood! 
blunders ! blanks! 

Onrok. Is this your love for me, my lord ? 

J. Srocks Love for you! Dem you, fool, idiot. | 

Jenny. This it is to marry 4 lord he can't be 
civil to his wife the firſt day. | 


Enter STOCES. 


STOCKS, Madam, the ſubſcriptions are ready 
and if my lord 
J. Srocks. Brother, this i is a trick of yours to ruin 
me. | 


STgQexs, Heyday ! What's the matter now? 
J. STOCK& 
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J. Srocks. Matter? why, I have had a Levant 
- thrown upon me. 3 1 9 5 
TLovzu. The ten thouſand pound is come up a 
blank, that's all. | 
STocks. A blank? 
J. STocks. Ay, a blank! do you pretend to be 
ignorant of it? However, Madam, you are bit as 
well as I am; for I am no more a lord, than you are 
a fortune. | | | 
CRTOB. Now Im undone indeed. 


AIR XX. Virgins beware, 


'LovsM. Now, my dear Chloe, behold a true lover, 
m— tho“ your cruelty ſeem'd to diſ- 

— | EY 
Now your doubts and fears may diſcover, 
One kind look's a reward for his pain, 
Thus to fold thee, r 

$77.54 Ho bleſt is life! 
„ Love ſhall hold thee 2, 
Ear Dearer than wife, ; i; 

What joys in chains of dull marriage can be, 

_ Love's only happy, when liking is free. 


As you ſeem, Sir, to have no overbearing fondneſs for 
1 wife, I'll take her off your hands. As you 
Nayę miſs'd a fortune with her, what ſay you to a 
forkdne without her? — Reſign over all pretenſions in 
her to me, and I'll give you a thouſand pound this 
ünſtant. : 4 
7 J. Srocks. Ha! pox! I ſuppoſe they are a thou- 
ſand pounds you are to get in the lottery. _ | 
Lovem. Sir, you ſhall receive em this moment. 
IJ. STocks. Shall I? Then, Sir, to ſhew you I'll 
be before-hand with you, here ſhe is—take her—and 
if ever I aſk her back of you again, may I loſe the 
Whole thouſand at the firſt ſitting ! | 20 
CHLoe. And can you part with me ſo eaſily? 
J. STocks. Part with you? If I was marry'd to the 
whole ſex, I'd part with em all for half the money. 
Lovzgu. Come, my dear Chloe, had you b 


' 


i 
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marry'd, as you imagin'd, you ſhou'd have loſt no- 
thing by the change. 7 5 — 
Chro. A lord! faugh I begin to deſpiſe the 
name now, as heartily as I lik'd it before. 


Commiſſioners, & c. cloſe the wheels, and come forward, 
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AIR XXI. 


Since you whom I lov'd, 
So cruel have prov'd ; 
And you whom I lighted ſo true; 
From my delicate fine powder'd ſpouſe, 
I retract all my thrown away vows, 
And give them with pleaſure to you. 
Hence all women learn, 
When your huſbands grow ſtern, 
And leave you in coujugal want; 
Ne'er whimper and wipe out your eyes, 
While what the dull buſband denies, 
Is better ſupply'd by. gallant, | 
 STocxs, Well, Jack, I hope you'll forgive me; 
for if I intended you any harm, may tickets fall, and 
all the horſes I have let to-day, be drawn blanks to- 


morrow ! | | 
I. Srocks. Brother, I believe you; for as I do not 

apprehend you could have got a ſhilling by being a 
rogue, it is poſſible you may have been honeſt, | 
 Lovem. Come, my dear Chloe, don't let your luck 
grieve you——you are not the only perſon has been 


deceiv'd in a lottery. 8 
AIR XXIL 


That the world is a lottery, what man can doubt? 
When born, we're put in, when dead, we're drawn 


Out; > : 
And tho? tickets are bought by the fool, and the 
wile, | BO 
Yet *tis plain there are more than ten blanks to a 

| Prize. 


Sing Tantararara, fools all, fools all. 
© STOCKS, 
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4 ere The court has itſelf a bad * s a 
Where ten draw a blank, before one draws 
a place; 1 
For a ticket in law who would give you 
thanks ? ' 
For what wheel contains ſcarce any but 
blanks, | 
| Sing Tantararara, keep out, keep out. 
Lovem. *Mongſt doctors and lawyers ſome good 
| ones are found; . 
But, alas | they are rare as the ten thou- 
ſand pound. 19 * 
. __ How ſcarce is a prize, if with women 
L „ 
| Take care how you marry—for, Oh! in 
| that wheel, 
[Sing Tantararara) blanks all, blanks all. 


_ _ Sroc KS.” Thatthe ſtage is a lottery, by all tis agreed, 
8 Where ten plays are damn'd, ere one can 

ſucceed ; 

The blanks are ſo many, the prizes ſo few, 

Wos all are undone, unleſs kindly you, 
(Sing nnn. BY all, clap all, 


1 E PI- 


5 


EPILOG U B. 


Spoken by Mit RAP 10 R. 


-U D! I'm ale PEO to 1 my a 4 
Was ever woman like my lady Lace? 
M. or have been often wives, and widows ſoon, 


But I'm maid, wife, and widow, all in one. 


Who'd truſt to Fortune, if ſhe plays ſuch pranks PF: 
Ten thouſaud and a lord! and both prove blanks ? 


A piteous caſe ! and what is ftill more madding, _ 


To loſe fo fine a lord before 1 had him. 
Had all been well till honey-moon was over, 

It had been then no wonder to diſcover, | a 
T a new miſtreſs, he a rival lover. _ 

To wake fo ſoon ſrom ſuch delicious dreams, 

Such pure, polite, extravagant fine ſchemes 

Of plays, and operas, and maſquerades, 

Of equip age, quadrille, and powder'd blages, 

And all blown np at once——Oh! horrid ſentence ! 


Pare Od. to take up at la. with —faugb ! an ola ace 


guaintance. 
But bold er my misfortunes I recal, 
Agad ! *tis well Poe any man at all. 
725 et, fince diſcarded once at ſuch ſhort warning, 
This too may turn me off to-morrow morning. 


If that ſhould happen, I were finely ſur ol 
rd, 


I hat fhould ] then do? What! why get a thi 
Well, if he does, as I have cauſe to fear, 
To-morrow night, gallants, you'll find me here. 


A nana. —— — ——— — — —— — 
* 
— 
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Some con founded planet reigning, 341 
Dear Sir, be not in ſuch a paſſion. 342 
Ah think, my lord! how I ſhou'd grieve. 343 
Oh how charming my life will be. Ibid.” 
When the candidate offers his purſe. 345 
The lottery juſt is beginning, 345 
In all trades we've had. * * 49 
Number one hundred thirty-two! 3350 
Number ſix thouſand eighty- two. Ibid. 
Now my dear Chloe, behold a true lover. 35 2 
Since you whom I loy'd, 3 
That the world is a lottery, what Ibi . 
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